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Oe) look! You are 

in fairyland. A magic 

wand is in your hand. You gently wave 
it and wish. Your cold, bleak kitchen 
becomes a garden spot — gay with color. 

Now, look again! Youare just you today. 
You step intosee the local Sellers dealer. 
You pay him only $5. He delivers styl- 
ish new Sellers Kitchen Cabinet to your 
home. Maybe it’s JadeGreen or Colonial 
Ivory or Sellers Gray. You lacquer a 
chair to harmonize — add some cheer- 
ful tile linoleuam—some smart colorful 
curtains—colored kitchenware—a few 
accessories and— 

—your kitchen becomes a garden 
spot — gay with color—where kitchen 
tasks are done with a smile and a merry 
little song. 

This can happen—and és happening 
in thousands of homes. For any Sellers 
dealer will deliver the Sellers of your 
choice to your home for as little as $5 
down. The balance to be paid in con- 
venient amounts. 

Why deny yourself the many benefits 


308 


in Oak, freight added. 


A genuine Sellers. Finest lumber 

and craftsmanship. KsearFront por- 

celiron work table. Twenty-five 

pound flour bin. Metal bread box. 

Non-jamming drawers. Ant-proof 

casters. Eight piece glassware set. 
A great value. 
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of the new colorful 
kitchen? Why be out of date? 

Go see yourSellers dealer. The moder- 
ate price: will be a happy surprise. 

If your kitchen is r 7 th look at 
the smart new Sellers Kitchen Ensemble 
—cabinets, utility closets and a com- 
plete breakfast set of newest style all 
exquis‘tely harmonized in coloring and 
decorative effect. 

And remember — the Sellers means 
more than style—color. It is the favorite 
time- and labor-saver in over a million 
homes — with many ingenious devices 
for making kitchen work easy, found 
in no other kitchen equipment. 
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Are you sure we have your address? 


Most women like to keep up-to-date on matters of 
home arrangement. Many thousands keep theit 
names and addresses on our list to re. 


ceive earliestadvice ofany new develop- 9 == 
ments. A special announcement is 

going out now. If your name is not on ervisen 
our list, please send it right away. ms 
G.I. SELLERS&SONsCo, ™S" 
Dept. 211 Elwood, Indiana = \=axumumaumauaaa, 
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ENTERTAINMENT 
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Radiola and Victor instruments combined in units of compelling beauty 


EAUTY to brighten the eye 
Bo the connoisseur . . . to 
gladden the heart of the 
true music-lover . . . you 
sense it immediately in the 
new Victor combination in- 
struments, three of which 
are pictured herewith. 


The Victor Talking Ma- 
chine Company, the Radio 
Corporation of America, and 
Seding designers and deco- 
rators have collaborated to 


Model Seven-twenty-six. Victor adjust- 
able-volume Electrola, combined with the 
new all-electric Radiola, with built-in 
Speaker. Antenna-plate brings in nearby 
broadcasts without aerial, permitting in- 
strument to be placed wherever there is a 
light-socket. List price, $425, complete 
with tubes. 


~ 
/ 
VICTOR TALKING MACHINE CO. iy) CAMDEN, NEW JERSEY, U. S. A. 
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produce these media of home 
entertainment. Not merely 
fine musical instruments, but 
excellent pieces of furniture 
in the new manner. Beautiful, 
but not bizarre. Intensely 
ractical, yet delightful to 
ive with day after day. 
Before investing in any 
radio, see the new Victor in- 
struments. There is nothing 
finer.to be had, and the price- 
range is really attractive. 











Model Nine-cighteen. Victor adjustable- 
volume Electrol, which reproduces record- 
music electrically, combined with the won- 
derful new Radiola Super-Heterodyne 64— 
R C A's latest and greatest achievement 
Antenna-plate brings in nearby broadcasts 
without aerial. eh this Electrola 
and Radiola are superb. List price, $925, 
complete with tubes 


The New Orthophonic Model Seven-eleven. VictrolawithRadiola 
Antenna-plate brings in nearby broad- 
casts without aerial, permitting instrument 


+ 
to be placed wherever there is a light-socket 
1 C C C O a Unusual value at $250, list price, complete 
with tubes. 
 Radiola 
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WE. HAVE so many good things for December that 
it is hard to decide just which ones to tell about. 
But we must 


” 


“Sacrifice, 


expects from the members of the “‘social set.” 


coming! 


mention Owen Johnson’s new 
a story of devotion to duty that one hardly 
If you 
know Johnson’s work, you know that Christmas can’t 
possibly be a failure this year—not with this story 
Be sure to begin it with the first instalment 


serial, 





HEN there are unusual Christmas stories by 

Coningsby Dawson, Margaret Culkin Banning, 
Barry Benefield, and Jay Gelzer. Frances Parkinson 
Keyes has a beautiful article on Hymns; Archibald 
Rutledge tells “How Wild Brother Winters Through”; 
and Dorothy Bromley describes “Some Successful Par- 
ents.” All in all, it’s a wonderful Christmas issue. 
We've voting for it as the best we have ever published 


——— 
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Do you use 
MAGINATION 


in cookin ge? 


Who would think that Star Bacon could 

improve the appearance and — of a 

crown roast of lamb? It does, , in 

a most surprising way. Our free roe 

book, “Slices of Real Flavor,” tells 
secret on page nine, 


What could you make with some bread 

crumbs and a few slices of Star Bacon? If 

look on page thirteen of our free recipe 

Pook, “Slices of Real Flavor,” you'll - 

4 taste-teasing suggestion—Stuffed Star 
Bacon Slices. Try it! 


& 


Wiex you see food arrive fresh 
from the market or get a glimpse of 
leftovers in the refrigerator, are you 
inspired to “do your stuff” in the 
kitchen? Does cooking intrigue you 
as an adventure in flavor-finding or 
as an opportunity to discover ways 
to give new zest to old dishes? 
From the Armour Kitchen in 


Bacon and tomatoes may sound exceed 

ingly ordinary. But just wait until you 

combine some Star Bacon and ripe, juicy 

tomatoes as described on page seven of 

our recipe book, “Slices of Real Flavor.” 
There is a dish! 


& 


Retail meat dealers everywhere 
will gladly fill your order for Star 
Bacon in the window-topped car- 
tons that let you see the bacon you 
buy—its fine-grained lean and firm 
white fat. Or your dealer will slice 
Armour’s Star Bacon from the orig- 
inal piece. Get some today and be 


sure to mail the coupon for your 
Chicago has come a book of de- STAR BACON free copy of ‘Slices of Real Flavor.” 


lightful bacon recipes especially 

prepared for perplexed housewives. With Armour’s 
Star Bacon on hand and a copy of “Slices of Real 
Flavor” to consult, you can make more than thirty 


different dishes, 


The Armour Kitchen is one of the most important 
food activities operating in America. For example: Are 
you interested in the family budget? The Armour 
Kitchen helps you take your leftovers and with Star 
Bacon make numerous dishes that are delectable sur- 
prises in flavor and goodness. 


STAR HAM CLOVERBLOOM EGGS AND BUTTER STAR LARD 


Armour and Company, Chicago. 


By co-operating with producers in raising better livestock, by greatly refining 

manufacturing methods, by organizing quicker distribution, Armour and 

Company with its 60,000 employees has won recognition as one of the great- 

est provisioners the world has ever known. “Armour on a food product is an 
assurance of quality.” 

Dept. GH-1, Div. Food Economics 


ARMOUR axp COMPANY 
Chicago, U.S. A. 


Please send me free recipe book, “Slices of Real Flavor.” 





«“ ~~ 
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Do YOUR Own ‘UOTING 


Think— T SEEMS improbable that at this late date 
Decide— there are any who are in doubt as to the 
Vote way they will vote, but since the cam- 


paign committees of both parties are still 
very much in earnest in their exhortations, we should 
like to add our little word. It is this: Vote for one of the 
candidates, not against the other; vote as you think best, 
not as some one tries to prove to you you should vote. 
This does not mean you should be deaf to argument and 
blind to evidence, but that you should do your own de- 
ciding and your own voting. Of course, you must your- 
self mark the ballot, but if some one else dictates how 
you mark it, it is not your vote. Do not vote your 
prejudices; hold fast to your convictions. Both sides 
are shouting about “whispering campaigns” and speak- 
ing of “bigotry” and “intolerance.” Don’t let these 
terms disturb you; they are being bandied about somuch 
that they mean very little any more. And, above all, 
there is no place for them in America. Freedom of con- 
science, right to worship God—or not to worship Him— 
as one chooses, are the cornerstones of our liberty. This 
being true, the one who votes against his conscience— 
as some will do this year—in order to prove his broad- 
mindedness, will be violating the spirit of the very thing 
he thinks he is upholding. He will be giving up his own 
right in order to maintain the right of another. Our 
constitutional guarantee of religious liberty doesn’t mean 
that at all; it means that my conscience shall be my 
guide, your conscience yours, and that’s all there is to it. 
Because I prefer my religion to yours, you have no more 
right to call me a bigot than I have to apply the same 
epithet to you because you prefer your religion to mine. 
The test of our liberty will come when one of us tries to 
compel the other to accept his form of worship, assuming 
that it is the better of the two. Since that is not even 
remotely the issue this year, it means that religion, per se, 
has nothing to do with the way one votes. The question 
is, Who is the best man for President? And in arriving 
at the answer, one has a right to consider all the things 
that go to make the man what he is. To do less is to 
shirk one’s duty. So we repeat: Vote convictions, 
honestly arrived at: prejudice, intolerance, bigotry, 
have no place in American life or politics. We are a free 
people; let’s stay free. 


American R. JOY ELMER MORGAN, 
Education Editor of the Journal of the Na- 


Week 


tional Education Association, has 
asked Goop HousEKEEPING to 
urge its readers to join in the observance of Education 
Week, November 5-11. Plans for the observance of the 
week have been worked out by the N. E. A., but, says 
the Journal, the suggestions given are tentative. 

“It is intended that each community, state, and 
nation shall work out its own program in its own way, 
ever remembering that the schools can render their best 
service only as they are kept close to the people who 
maintain them as the greatest cooperative enterprise of 
modern society. The future of world civilization lies in 
the education of the children of the world to live and 
work together in mutual understanding and helpfulness. 
The love of childhood expressed in education is a mighty 
force for unity. What greater contribution could this 


generation make to the world than the ideal—a fair start 
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in life for every boy and girl? In the name of this idea} 
let every teacher make careful plans for Education Week 
and aid in its full and fitting observance. The primary 
purpose—to acquaint the public with the work of the 
schools, with their ideals, their achievements, and their 
needs—should be kept in mind by all who share in the 
movement. Constant emphasis should also be kept on 
the fact that the schools aim to benefit the entire life of 
the child and the whole life of society by working toward 
the great objectives of education: health; worthy home 
membership; mastery of the tools, technics, and spirit 
of learning; faithful citizenship; vocational and economic 
effectiveness; wise use of leisure; and ethical character, 
” URING week let 


Education: this 


every 
Both Path community study not only its 
and Goal educational plant, but also its 


educational ideals and the com- 
munity atmosphere in which children are brought up. 
Let parents visit teachers and teachers visit parents in an 
effort to solve the common problems of children. Let 
the week be a time of deeper understanding on the part 
of the people of the rdle education has played, is playing, 
and must play in the life of our great democracy. That 
nation is greatest that puts the child first in its thinking, 
in its statecraft, in its business, in its ideals of conduct. 
The nation that has the highest regard for childhood will 
lead all others in health, intelligence, morality, efficiency, 
and happiness. It will reach the greatest heights of 
national prosperity, both material and spiritual. The 
race moves forward through its children.” 


The DUCATION Week ends on Armi- 
Red Cross stice Day. As it ends, the annual 
Roll Call 


roll callof the American Red Cross 
begins. Membership in the Red 
Cross—which costsone dollar and as much more as youare 
willing to give—gives the individual an opportunity to 
share in the organization’s work for humanity, for the 
annual dues finance both the national and international 
Red Cross program and the local work of 3000 chapters. 
And this constant serving in minor ways keeps the organ- 
ization ready for the great emergencies when they come. 
It will be remembered that there was no delay when 
a tornado laid waste southern Illinois and Indiana two 
years ago. The storm had hardly passed before the Red 
Cross was moving to the relief of the sufferers. And 
when, a little over a year ago, the Mississippi rose in its 
might and overwhelmed a vast territory, 600,000 people 
turned to the Red Cross for assistance. The service 
rendered gave a demonstration of efficiency never before 
equaled, or required, in peace time. It is true that ap- 
peals were made for money, which was poured into the 
Red Cross treasury without stint, but the point is that 
the organization was ready when the call came. And it 
was made ready by the membership dues which its 
members have been paying year by year. If you believe 
in this kind of preparedness—the kind that has just made 
possible the swift relief of hurricane-stricken Porto Rico 
—you should not fail to renew your membership for the 
coming year. Then you’ll be ready for Thanksgiving— 
which we hope will be for you the richest, happiest 
Thanksgiving Day you have ever celebrated. 

Wituiam Freperick BiceELow, Epitor 
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By Margaret E. Sangster 


Illustrated by Herbert M. Stoops 


This autumn, just before Thanksgiving hurries 
To fill our hearts with plenty and with prayer, 
fore the brown leaves fly, in little flurries, 
Like broken butterflies upon the air. 

his year when summer passes, gently sighing, 
And winter, silent, stands a bit away, 

here comes a hush, unborn and yet undying— 
Our armistice—our truce with yesterday! 


(Qh, Belleau Wood—before the snow starts falling, 
you remember hours of grim desire? 
And Chateau Thierry, past the north wind's calling, 
Do you look back on blood, and tears and fire? 


The Argonne forest, red with frost-tinged glory, 
Was redder with another braver stain 

Ten years ago—when nations wrote a story 
In letters that were made of tears and pain!) 


Ten years ago! And just before Thanksgiving 

We celebrate a day of swift content, 
Our homage to the dead, and to the living, 

Our toast in which heartbreak and joy are blent! 
This autumn, we look longingly behind us, 

And know that they who sacrificed and bled— 
Are reaching from the shadows to remind us 

That peaceful years, please God, shall lie ahead! 





One Little Turkey - 
SALE 


For 


Illustrated 
By 
Henry Raleigh 


ANDIDA GA- 

BRIEL lifted 

her restless head 

with its cap of 
copper curls, wrapped 
more closely about her 
the vivid bit of negligée 
she wore, narrowed her 
gray-green eyes, and said, 
savaely: “You know, mother, 
I utterly despise holidays! 
All this rot about Thanks- 
fiving—hideously stupid din- 
ne-s—Aunt Thyra and her 
children! I shall have hys- 
terics if I have to so much as 
look at a turkey—and I 
loathe children about. I’m 
sorry,” she bit off the words, a 
nervous tenseness upon a 
mouth that should have been 
shaped for kisses instead of 
petulance, “to disturb your 


plans, mother, but you’ll have to count me 


out.” 

Her mother eyed her dispassionately. 
“You know you’re not at all sorry to dis- 
turb my plans,” she said evenly, ‘so why 
say so?” 

Candida shrugged, but her hands trem- 
bled slightly. Curious, that trembling. 


“ 
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Nerves, she supposed. She walked to a 
window. “Very well,’’ she said abruptly, 
“cancel my regrets then. Call it what you 
will—but count me out.” 

Her mother looked at her, then about 
the room. Candida’s bedroom was like 
herself—luxurious, exotic, impersonal. It 
wore its beauty imperiously, just as Can- 


dida wore hers. 

“TI don’t sup- 

pose,” observed 

her mother crisp- 

ly, “that it has 

occurred to you 

that you might 

put yourself out a little—endure the no 

doubt acute displeasure of a holiday dinner 
—to please me.” 

Candida turned from the window. “To 
be frank, mother, it hasn’t. Although I 
am sorry—I won’t bore you by saying 
why—that I can’t please you in this 
Thanksgiving—” she faced her mother, 











and there was, incongruously, some- 

thing of the hunted animal about her; 
_ Incongruously, because Candida Ga- 
nel, who had been born with a gold spoon 
t her mouth and had proceeded through 
host of her twenty-eight years lavishly 
ting life with it, had more of most things 
aterial, including beauty, than the aver- 
be person—“T hate Thanksgivings—and 
nstmases—and all sentimental days. 
I can’t endure them.” 

For a moment her mother was silent, 
ough not sympathetically so. She knew 
tter than to inquire into Candida’s aver- 
bs. She had no intention of touching 
pon topics that she had no wish to revive, 
€n into conversational importance. She 
rely sat there, indicating by her silence 
fans Proval of Candida’s outrageous 


At last she rose. Standing so, she looked 
ete as the Gabriel fortune. 
ae thought hotly that most things 

; Ae before that impregnability. 

* nad, during the past year. But she 
dnt now! 


Br 
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Vivien 


ETHERTON’S 
Story of A 


- Girl Who Tried To 


Run Away 


From Thanksgiving 


‘You are hysterical,’’ 
sighed her mother, “not to 
mention theatrical. I mar- 
vel at my patience with you, 
Candida. However, patience 
is supposed to be a maternal 
virtue, I believe. Though I 
doubt its permanence.” 

She paused, to let that remark reach 
Candida’s consciousness, then added: 

“You will, I suppose, do as you please— 
as usual. But perhaps you'll remember 
that doing as you pleased hasn’t, in the 
past, brought you any particular hap- 
piness.” 

“I’m not expecting to be—particularly 
happy,” returned Candida evenly, though 
her thoughts were hot, rebellious thoughts. 

If only people—including her mother— 
would let her alone! 

“Well, do me the credit, Candida, to 
admit that you make it difficult for any 
one to make you happy. I’m sure I’ve 
done everything in my power.” 

Candida smiled wearily. ‘Yes, mother, 
you have brought me back home—and you 
give me everything. But then you always 
have, so I doubt if I value it much. And 
I’m sorry I haven’t a penchant for holidays. 
But there you are.” 

Her mother, from the door, turned for 
a final word. 

“And there is Carter Nickols. I haveasked 
him, you know. I doubt if he’d understand 


And Love 


The young man looked at Candida, 
and Candida looked at the young 
man, and Peter felt something 
bright come into the room 


your absence, under the circumstances.” 

“Oh, yes, he would!” thought Candida 
savagely, as the door closed behind her 
mother. ‘And that’s just what mother is 
thinking about! Not that she need worry. 
I’ll marry him. She knows it, and Carter 
knows it, and I know it. And why not? 
Life is unendurable anyway.” 

Which was the most incongruous thought 
of all, Candida looking as she did—the 
sort of person who should have found life 
lovely and adventurous. 

All of which explains why, on the morn- 
ing before Thanksgiving Day—a tangy, 
exhilaratingly chill morning that made 
even the most dlasé citizen think of foot- 
ball games and turkeys browned into 
beauty and long, gleaming tables spread 
with their holiday bounty—Candida Ga- 
briel, who should have been deciding 
between a silver frock and one of gold 
lamé that brought out all that was vivid 
and colorful about her, wrapped herself in 
silver caracul, pulled down over her crisp, 
copper curls a small hat as green as ever a 
Michael Arlen heroine wore, thrust her 
hands into soft chamois gloves, and sent 
for her car—the roadster that matched 
her hat and did its best only at seventy 
miles an hour. 

Not that her mother, watching her swing 
dexterously down the long driveway, ex- 
pected her to make good her threat to run 
away from Thanksgiving; not, really, that 
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Candida herself expected to. In fact, her Candida said sternly, “Who are you— thoughts were graver, more wisely mai 

errand was of the most conventional—to and what are you doing in my car?” than a child’s thoughts. That he clothed 

deliver various and sundry packages to And then she proceeded to prepare her- them in a fancy all his own made them no 

the Mission Orphanage, the most favored self for the appearance of anything from less wistfully introspective. He said sud. 

of her mother’s pet charities. All Candida a dog to a stowaway hitch-hiker, though denly: ‘ 

asked was that some one phone the Home where and how she could have collected i could be a—little bear. N 

and arrange that she be met at the-door. either was beyond her. wants little ‘bears—if they growl—to be 

She had no intention of getting out of her | However, neither dog nor stowaway taken back. 

car. Orphans had no charm for Candida. hitch-hiker came forth. Only a small He looked at her hopefully, and when 
Candida, arriving at the Home, sat be- head, ruffled as to hair, flushed as to she didn’t seem to hear him, he tried 

hind her wheel, slim and silent, while a cheeks, ingratiating as to gently pleading again. 


white-uniformed woman lifted the pack- eyes. It said hopefully, for the expression “IT could be a—very little bear,” he said 
ages from the open rumble seat behind her. on Candida’s face was anything but wel- anxiously. “I wouldn’t—take up much 
She still sat, eyes front, while the same coming, room.” wi 

woman measured their generosity and gave “T’m—jus’ a little frog—an’ I was jus’ Candida turned upon him jerkily. “Why 


proportionate thanks. Then, with the croaking a little.” did you have to do it!” she cried. “Why 

feeling of having earned a release, Candida did you have to get into my car—of all 

turned her car towards the open country AANDIDA, who served no whims but cars!” — 

and opened her throttle. her own, who was asruthlessasshewas —_ His chin trembled—such a small, sturdy 
She was, she admitted to herself, trying lonely, thrust her hands into her pockets chin. “They weren’t going to have—any 

to run away from several things—her own and said evenly, “And—how did you get turkey!” he quavered. “An’ it was such 


thoughts among them. And gradually, here?” a shiny car—an’ so big—I thought you 
by concentrating on the extent to which The little boy wriggled. Certainly there looked—as if you’d have a lot of turkey!” 
she could shave passing cars and take was nothing in that tone to encourage She drew her brows into a dark, low 


corners without quite killing herself, she him any. However, he knew that when frown. “Well, I haven’t. Not a smidgeof 
achieved that brand of mental numbness grown-ups looked at you that way, there turkey. And I shall just have to tum 
she had learned to acquire during the past was only one thing to do—tell them every- around and take you back, though it 


twelve months. thing. If you didn’t—well, grown-ups ruins everything for me.” 
were stronger than little boys, and they But she looked away from him as she 
HE miles slid away beneath her. A _ could hurt. said it. Somehow she couldn’t meet his 


countryside vivid with the last brilliant “ “I jus-—hopped in. I was bein’ a little eyes that sought hers so wistfully. 
colorings of a retreating autumn spread out frog. An’ this was a—a nice green lily He clambered solemnly up and sat, a 
on each side of her, but to beauty Candida pad.” round, sturdy little figure, in the center of 
was blind. She stopped once for gas and He smiled at Candida, who did not smile the rumble seat. He looked very smal 
then roared on again, as oblivious to speed back. Instead, her look remained stony. there, and very much alone, but Candida 


laws as she was to most things in life. Noon He continued, but not so blithely, “I climbing back behind her wheel, refused 
came, and glancing at her speedometer, she thought—perhaps—you’d like a little to glance at him. She told herself angrily: 
saw that she had come a hundred and company.” “T don’t have to feel guilty—just be- 
fifty miles. “T was driving alone—to get away from cause a stray orphan attaches himself to 
She felt suddenly tired. The thought of company,” Candida told him grimly. “I me and I refused to be—aitached.” 
those hundred and fifty miles to be re- suppose you got in somehow at the Home.” And she said, over her shoulder, “Now— 
traced exhausted her. “T thought,” he said rather tremblingly, if you'll please sit still—and please not give 


She said, to no one at all: “Why doI go “perhaps—you’d like a little frog—for me any more trouble—” 
back? Mother? She expects the worst of company. I ’spect you never had com- 
me anyway. Carter? He'll have enough pany—with a little frog before.” UT she didn’t turn her car around and 
of me once we are married. Besides, he'll He was trying not to speak about the start back at once. Instead, she looked 
propose the next time he sees me. I know Home. Only seven he was, but he’d again at the wrist-watch that blazed upon 
it as well as mother. And I’ll accept him. learned already that little boys who came her arm. She told herself ruthlessly that 
But—I can have—one day more.” in baskets and were left at the Home’ she wouldn’t—she simply wouldn’t—¢ 

That, she thought, was rather rotten of weren’t like other little boys. They didn’t a little boy upset all her plans. It was 
ter. As if Carter were to blame for the belong to any one, unless somebody picked only noon. She could go on running away 
mess she’d made of her life! Carter, who them out, like picking out a new puppy. for an hour or so, at least. She would jus 
was so amiable, if dull; who was, in fact, Nobody’d ever picked him out. forget that he was there, riding behind her. 
just Carter, an eminently eligible young Candida turned abruptly away from She would close her mind to him. He 
man, if one could forget that there were that small, pleading face, and a curious would be just another package in the mum- 
other young men in the world who had _ trembling seized her. But her gray-green ble seat. So she drove on—but 
gray eyes that swooped like an eagle’s eyes remained hard and denying, her red couldn’t drive swiftly, swoopingly, any 
flight, and hair that tumbled like a little mouth taut and unrelenting. Soften she more. She couldn’t find relief in 
boy’s, and a mouth that was at once stub- would not, she told herself. She sat down car out to match the hot swiftness ot mM 


born and eager. on the running board and stared moodily thoughts, not with that tiny figure sittim 
She thought hotly, “What slaves we all before her. so stiffly in the middle of the slippery mum 

are to memories of things that are dead!” A hundred and fifty miles from home she __ ble seat. 

And she thought with the tragedy of youth, was,and just determining that she wouldn’t She thought, “Probably he’! slide de 

“How alone I really am—in this empty go back—not for two days, anyway. Not and bump his head against the rim!” As 

world!” until that ghastly farce of Thanksgiving because that sent a queer quiver to ® 


It was at that precise moment that it was over. And now—this complication. heart, she thought, “If I turn around a 
was borne in upon Candida that she was She faced it—she’d have to take him back, find he’s crying, I simply can’t stand 


not actually alone in the world. What she supposed. The Home would think he And she thought, after an hour d 
convinced her of that fact, she hardly was lost or stolen if she didn’t. which she'd driven silently ahead with: 
knew. Perhaps a little scuffling noise that She said savagely: “I came away—I was sound from behind her—an hour 4 


came from the open rumble seat behind running away—and now here you are! It which she tried to control her thoughts 

her—perhaps a little, muffled sneeze that means I’ll have to turn around and take found them beyond her control, 7 

lifted above the powerful purr of her you back.” brought him up here—and he went! 
engine. For a moment the little frog said nothing sleep—and cuddled against me—I silip 

Candida slowed down, put on her brakes, at all. He turned over in his mind the cou!dn’t stand it!” 

stopped her car, and got out. Then, walk- thought that this pretty lady—oh, how And then, at last, she stopped abrupt! 
ing to the rear, she surveyed the rumble _ he’d love to rub his cneek against the lovely But when she turned around to view? 
seat. There was nobody sitting there,that shine of her fur!—was running away. He back-seat passenger, he was neither cry@ 
was plain to see. Nothing, in fact, save a wondered whofrom. And what they would nor asleep. He was sitting there ve 
robe that lay in a little round heap on the do if they caught her. Like all small chil- straight, hanging on with tired, gm 
floor. But that little round heap dren who are reared in institutions, his hands, and though (Continued on page"? 














CANDIDA felt the little figure beside her begin to droop, but she resolutely kept her 
eyes on the road. She asked curiously, ““What are you doing—Peter?”” He drew 
a deep breath. “I’m playing I’m a little camel—because they only eat—once a day” 
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There is a rugged, picturesque beauty in stone walls; they mount 
the knolls and dip into the dells with facile yet solid grace 


“THERE are only two or three things re- 
quired for a good stone wall. It must 
be made so that chipmunks can run in and 
out easily; it must have woodbine enough, 
in spots; it must have a deal of mosses 
growing on it; and it must be broad enough 
on the top for one to walk on. I know of 
nothing else which a good wall requires.’ 
—Henry Ward Beecher: “Eyes and Ears.” 


Y FRIEND and I were walking 
through the Pelham woods the 
other day, with eyes open for 
birds and rare wild flowers, when we came 
upon the ruins of a stone wall. Tall, 
sturdy pines and silvery birches grew all 
about, maples, oaks, basswoods, and all 
the miscellany of trees and wild shrubs 
that give our woods such a varied interest. 
It seemed a strange place for a boundary 
wall. In one or two places the growing 
roots and trunks had thrown it out of line; 
the forest was older than living man. The 
wall was little more than a tumble-down 
heap of cobbles, but it ran straight through 
the woods with an air of knowing exactly 
0 


what it was put there for so long ago. 

“This,” said my friend, “was once a 
cultivated field.” 

“But that was a long time ago,”’ said I, 
glancing at the tree trunks. 

“Nature meant these hills to be wooded,” 
said he, “and she has never given up trying 
to make them so.” 

The fancy came to me that the old wall 
was sleeping, and that it might wake up 
some day, like Rip Van Winkle, to discover 
itself in strange surroundings. 

The original Pelham pioneers were 
Scotch-Irish Presbyterians, seeking religi- 
ous freedom in a new land. They took 
what they could get, and it was not very 
good. After they had cut down the forests, 
they found so many stones that plowing 
was difficult. Making a virtue of necessity, 
they drew the stones to the edges of the 
fields and made fences of them. Through 
woods boundary fences were more easily 
made with rails; stone walls were built only 
about fields that needed to be plowed. 

Oh, the backaches that must have ac- 
companied the building of those walls! 
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Every stone was lifted and pried out of its 
place in the field, rolled on to a stone-boat, 
rolled off again, and then lifted to its place 
in the wall. Many of them must have 
been handled again and again as the build- 
ing progressed. Many a foot must have 
been crushed and many a shin injured 
when recalcitrant stones slipped from 
weary fingers. It was labor of the most 
primitive and toilsome sort. One needs to 
stop and think of that as one admires the 
picturesque effect of old stone walls 
meandering across the landscape. _ 

I can not help wondering whether it wes 
worth it. Those fields are still stony, for 
all the work of clearing, and the forest 1s 
creeping back upon the land once so hope- 
fully cleared for the plow. There is the 
pathos of failure in the sight of a stone wall 
in the woods, And what of the minds and 
souls of those who toiled at this back- 
breaking task? Were they ever free from 
intellect-dulling weariness? Did they ever 
find time or inclination to look up from 
their toil and feast their eyes on the beauty 
which surrounded them? Stone W 











spell drudgery rather than aspiration. And yet there is a cer 
tain excellence and dignity in the most primitive labor honestly 
performed, and I ‘have a conviction that something of the 
strength and sturdiness of these old walls somehow passed into 
the hearts of the men who built them. 

The old pioneers wrought with uneven skill. Some of their 
walls still stand as walls, while others have tumbled into mere 
elongated heaps. The best of them bear silent testimony to the 
honest craftsmanship as well as the patience of their builders; all 
tell a story of a race long departed. 

That was nearly two centuries ago, but the story of the stone 
walls on my farm has its beginnings farther back than that. 
These vari-colored stones are of more venerable antiquity than 
man; their age transcends our ordinary comprehension and must 
be expressed in terms of geological periods rather than historical 
eras. Yet each bears a record of some definite event in bygone 
times; each tells a tale as plain as that of a Babylonian tablet, if 
we had but the wit or the science to read it. 

The geology of our Connecticut Valley has always held a fas- 
cination for my layman’s mind. I visualize—somewhat 
vaguely, to be sure—a series of volcanic upheavals in the dim 
and distant past, with mountains thrown up and ledges ex 
posed and broken off; a glacier that overspread all the land and 
brought scratched and rounded boulders from afar; the melting 


























I like to think of my stone walls 
asa symbol of noble, staunch, 
beautiful New England spirit 


ie forming great lakes, and 
streams that cut valleys to the 
sea; the laying down of fertile 
soil. 

I try to envisage all this when 
[ walk across my grassy mea- 
dows, to picture just what it is 
that lies beneath my feet, but I 
find it curiously difficult. Field 
Sparrows and daisies more readi 
ly command my attention, and I 
am impressed with the narrow 
liniteness of my mind. If it were 
not for the stone walls and the 
outcropping ledges, I could 
scarcely believe the ancient tale. 
Following the ages of fire and 
Ice, the forests came, and the 





Something of my ancestors in me is gladdened 
by these sturdy gray ridges above the snow 


‘and grew beautiful. It is only the grass and the trees that 
we see today, save with the geologic eye, except for the stones 
which the glacier distributed. So as I stood with my friend in 
the woods, contemplating that long pile of stones, looking 
somehow so disconsolate and abandoned in the midst of the 
lush verdure, with fringed polygalas growing beside it, I 
thought of those ancient days of ice and the long, slow journey 
the stones had taken. This one came from Vermont, that 
one from New Hampshire, and that, perchance, from beyond 
the St. Lawrence. 

But what we talked about was the patient labor of the pio- 
neers. What a herculean task was theirs, now fallen to decay! 
I tried to visualize them working 
there, with bent and aching 
backs and bleeding hands, where 
now all was so lovely and soft 
and peaceful. A wood thrush 
sounded his tinkling call from a 
little distance, and a yellow- 
billed cuckoo flew past us, guid 
ing his way amid the interlacing 
branches with wunerring skill 
The sibilant laughter of a little 
brook was mingled with the 
soughing of the breeze in the 
branches overhead. Thus nat- 
ture in the end takes back to her 
self that of which man has robbed 
her. 


Four-footed animals love 
a wall, finding perhaps a 
hidden avenue. Often they 
use the top as a look-out 


During the years that have 
intervened, the walls have stood 
where the pioneers laid them, 
some staunchly, some falling into 
discouraged ruin. A race of less 
industrious farmers came to take 
the places of the pioneers, men 
who found no romance in that 
sort of toil, and more and more 
the neglected walls settled and 





gradually (Turn te page 128) 
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Enter an Old Friend— 


Gen evieve Gertrude 


in Her 


Very Best Ree, 
«Matchmaker Extraordinary 


By 
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N SOME 
Friday after- 
noons—and 
this was one 
of them—Mr. Cor- 
nish had the pleas 
ant little habit of un- 
expectedly calling a 
teachers’ meeting; 
and Genevieve Ger- 
trude, from her 
abased seat in a 
corner of his office, 
observed with inter- 
est the varied ex- 
pressions of peda- 
gogic wrath and dis- 
may as the faculty, 
notebooks in hand, 
drifted in and buzzed 
in discreetly modulated voices, while they 
awaited the arrival of their liege lord. 
“And there I had a dental appoint- 
ment for four sharp, and he acted as if he 
didn’t believe’’—‘‘so tired I could scream 
on Fridays’’—‘“called up Bob to break our 
date and he had a terrible peeve’””—‘‘more 
bunk on the professional attitude, I sup- 
pose’’—‘“‘dinner in town and a good show” 
—“‘abject slaves, that’s just what we are, 
or we'd all kick over the traces’”’—‘‘not 
another train out of this dump till the six 
ten”’—“my heavens, all that keeps me 
alive through the week is thinking of 
Friday night, and now this old dodo—” 
Genevieve Gertrude, hugging her knees, 
her oddly gold-flecked eyes round as but- 
tons, shook her red head sagely. Yes, sir! 
After school, even the snippiest teachers 
was just the same as other folkses, a-jaw- 
ring and a-jawring, and a-telling right 
spang out what they reai/ly thought of that 
ole principal, ’stead of saying, “Yes, Mr. 
Cornish,” and “No, Mr. Cornish,” so ter- 
rible sweety, like they always done when he 
come in their schoolrooms. Hm’m. And 


Ge 


sometimes they said 

“Darn,” too, good and 

loud, and on the new 

flapper kind of teachers, 

what looked just like 

little girls, you could smell cigarettes! After 
school. Hm’m. 

Her solemn gaze shifted around the tall 
back of the chair in which she sat, and met 
the suddenly startled eyes of Miss Watson, 
the petite kindergarten teacher, as she 
stood on picket duty in the doorway. 

“Sh-h, girls!” Miss Watson hissed. 
“Why, heigho, G. G.! What on earth are 
you doing there as still as a mouse? In 
disgrace again?” 

“It was the New Teacher,” explained 
the occupant of the corner hastily. She 
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removed a stubby pencil from her mouth 
and bent a dark gaze upon the paper in het 
hand. “She read us and she read us "bout 
that Paterick Hennery man, you know, 
and she said the one what could write the 
most ’bout him, boiled down in the sts 
story, would get a nice prize. Mine baht 
—only just two lines long: ‘Pater 
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“Now, father,”’ said Mrs. Winslow, 
“we'll save those charlottes for 
lunch, tomorrow. Barbara, close 
that book this minute! You'll ruin 
your eyes, so far from the light.” 
Genevieve Gertrude looked gloomy 


Hennery was a great man. He got married 
and then “he said’”’ give me liburty or give 
me deth.’ So right away she sent me in 
here to do it over. She was mad, but what 
at? Teachers ain’t fair. I was a-going to 
be one, but I ain’t—now.” 

“Sh-h, girls!” Miss Watson said again, 
craning her neck to look down the corridor. 

Ahem! Well, G. G., it’s sad to see so 
young a cynic, but suppose you go into my 
toom to finish your story. No one is there 
except naughty little Vee. Scoot, now, 
and I'll explain to your teacher when she 
comes down.”’ 

Genevieve Gertrude got her coat and 
‘ap from the dressing-room and went 
sedately along the hall to the kindergarten. 

door was open, and an extremely 

youthful damsel was busily drawing with 
red chalk at the board. 

Sweet mama!” The newcomer’s tone 
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held pure horror. ‘‘You’ll get ii, 
Vee Challoner! Only the leach 
ers can mark on the board with 
red chalk. Now the ’rasers will 
all be ruint. What you draw 
ring, anyways?” 

The artist’s hand lost its cun- 
ning. She put a richly carmined 
thumb into her mouth. “It’s— 
it’s a wedding,”’ she faltered. 

Her visiting critic shut one eye 

with the assistance of a none too immacu 
late finger and squinted professionally 
“Looks more like a prizefight,’’ she com 
mented severely. “What’s that brides 
maid a-doing with the balloons? They 
have flowers at weddings—all they can get 
hung up for—not ole balloons.” 

But the artist had recovered her poise. 
She selected a longer piece of scarlet chalk 
from the box on a table near her. “They 
have balloons at my weddings,” she an- 
nounced firmly, adding a lopsided one to 
the huge bunch already bowing down the 
puny bridesmaid. “Flowers get all fadey, 
but balloons keep all jiggly and happified 
like the people are at weddings. Genevieve 
Gertrude, what lady is in that Bible piece 
we say mornings—the one that goes the- 
lordismyshepherd, you know? I got to 
stay till I find out, and my mama likes me 
to come right home and drink my milk.”’ 


Sc AID 


Illustrated 
By C. D.Williams 


A frown creased 
Genevieve Gertrude’s 
forehead. Bible piece? 
Hm’m. In N’Yawk 
they hadn’t never said 
Bible pieces, but p’raps 
if she’d went to Sun- 
day school every time 
like Irma— 

“Who says there’s 
a lady in it?” she de 
manded hurriedly, 
‘*Betcha it was a 
man. Ladies hadn't 
no front seat in Bible 
times, Vee. They 
didn’t vote nor noth- 
ing. I’m s’prised at 
Miss Claire Watson, 
a-keeping a baby 
what’s only five 
a-going on six, after 
school for some ole 
joke.” 

Young Miss Challoner shook a stubborn, 
flaxen head and wiped her fingers on her 
brief skirt. “But they is so a lady! I 
heard the boys and girls just as plain. 
They said, ‘And good Mrs. Murphy shall 
follow me all the days of my life!’ So I 
said it, too, and I had to stay in the corner. 
Miss Watson made big eyes and said I was 
naughty, ’cause the piece was just the same 
as a Now-I-Lay-Me, and I must say I’m 
sorry. I’m not one speck sorry, Genevieve 
Gertrude, and they say ‘good Mrs. 
Murphy’ in church. They do so!” 

There must be occasions when even the 
most erudite welcome a change of subject. 
To Genevieve Gertrude, painfully ignorant 
of Biblical matters, this was one of them. 

“Say, don’t you care a single smitch- 
ereen, Vee! I’ll lissen hard next Sunday,” 
she promised recklessly. ‘Honest, I will. 
Now you come along home. It gets dark 
early, and Miss Watson’ll be hours and 
hours and hours in that ole meeting. I’ll just 
write her a note, and you'd better get that 
board good and clean, Vee Challoner, if 
you don’t want to catch somepin you 
don’t want.” 

She plumped herself down at Miss 
Watson’s desk, drew the long-suffering 
pencil from her pocket, and began to write 
on the back of her unfortunate version of 
Patrick Henry’s classic protest. 


“Dear Miss Watson: 

“Pleas tell my techer I will do my story 
over tonight but now I got too take Vee 
home. too drink her milk before supper. 
her mother likes her too drink it then 
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probbly becaus it fulls her all up so she 
wo’nt ask two times for desert when her 
farther has brang home a gent freind and 
her mother did’nt no it. we did’nt learn 
that Murfey daim in are room yet. we just 
have pomes what do’nt mean nothing. so 
I ca’nt help Vee now but I am going too 
church sunday and find out what lady is 
in the peace you say. 
Your Sincerely freind 
Genevieve Gertrude.” 

“There!” remarked the scribe with 
modest approbation. ‘“That’s a pretty 
good job for me, Vee. I even remembered 
to use box form and periods, and I’m dead 
sure all the to’s are just right. English is as 
easy as pie when you put your mind spang 
on it, but you get marked down just the 
same. Teachers can’t snitch foo many 
marks off’n your spelling, and ’rithmetic 
and jogerfy, ‘cause you can fell whether 
it’s right or wrong, but they got a swell 
chanst with the ole English. Come on 
now, Vee. We'll run fast, and when you 
can see your house, I’ll have to beat it the 
other way. It’s Friday night, and I’m 
a-going to get the baldy editor’s supper 
*thout one bit of help.” 


AS SHE turned into the uphill stretch of 
. Mayflower Avenue, a car, honking 
loudly, pulled up at the curb. A window 
was lowered, and from the aperture peered 
the bespectacled eyes of Mrs. Thomas Sat- 
terlee Winslow, and that lady’s gloved hand 
beckoned imperiously to the flying figure 
of Genevieve Gertrude. 

The runner’s heart sank. Oh, dear! 
It was nice to get a lift in shiny autos, but 
that Mrs. Winslow was some- 
pin terrible. She drove the 
car from the back seat, and 
was a-scairt of everythin’, 
and most ladies said they 
had comp’ny a-coming or else 
had to go to the dressmaker’s 
every time she called up and ast 
them to go a-riding, ‘cause when 
they come home they always 
had to take a aspirin and lay 
down, they was so wore out. 
And they said Miss Barb’ra 
Winslow was a plain fool to 
stand for it. They’d tell Ma 
Winslow pretty quick who was 
a-drivin’ that car! 

“Now you’re not to be at all 
upset, my dear,” boomed Mrs. 
Winslow, closing the window, 
“but neither Mr. nor Mrs. 
Hardinge will be home tonight. 
A funeral of a distant relative, 
I believe, so you are to stay 
with us. Barbara particularly 
wishes it, and Mrs. Hardinge 
brought over your little nightie 
—Barbie, give that man your 
horn! He’s drawing up directly 
in back of us.” 

Barbara Winslow, her thin 
arms folded on the wheel, 
glanced indifferently in the mirror and 
sighed. “Mother, he has every right in 
the world to park here. We don’t own the 
curb, and there’s at least two yards be- 
tween us. Hop in, youngster. Any spe 
cial place you’d like to go?” 

Genevieve Gertrude, her eyes blank, the 
corners of her mouth drooping, shook a 
ruddy head decidedly as she got in beside 


Is past. 


Have fled. 


Mrs. Winslow and made herself as small 
as possible . . . Oh, dear! This was some- 
pin awful. Not to sleep in the lovely 
brown and yellow bedroom which was hers 
from Friday till Monday every single week! 
Not to hear Miss Hewitt’s bran-new hus- 
band a-singing while he got shaved, and 
a-joking at breakfast ’bout his bald spot 
a-getting bigger and bigger since he was 
married, and a-making b’lieve he was bust- 
ing his nice, white teeth on the muffins 
and then a-gobbling down four! 

Not to run errands and dust the pretty 
things, and play Bingo after supper, and 
come home from Sunday school the next 
day and hang your things right next to the 
baldy editor’s golf sweater what smelled 
so nice—cigarry and kinda manny—before 
you went in to chicken dinner, and after 
dessert to go a-riding in the new flivver 
when he said would his large and charming 
fambly care for a spin in the Rolls Rough 
before the pudding got in its deadly work, 
and to please to bring along his almost 
human friend, the soda bicarb! Not to 
sit by the fire in the big living-room, and 
toast marshmallows on a knitting needle, 
and lissen to ghost stories what made your 
scalp hump itself and your arms get all 
cold and pimpley! Not to— 

“We'll go down the river road, Babs,” 
directed Mrs. Winslow crisply. “It isn’t 
very cold, and I always like—Pettie! You 
went around that corner entirely too fast! 
Did you use the brake? How many times 
must I tell you— Take this hill in second, 
dear. Shift immediately! It’s much safer.” 

Genevieve Gertrude sat up and looked 
hard at the slim, blonde girl in the driver’s 
seat. Sweet mama! "T'wasn’t a really hill 


THANKSGIVING 


By Violet Alleyn Storey 


GONE is the time to sow; the time to reap 

Now, from the fields of earth, plow-torn 

And scattered with fine seed through spring-soft days, 
Down fall-crisp hours, the harvest has been borne. 


THE morning of the year and afternoon 
Now, once again, its twilight comes— 
November, gray of sky and trees and ground 

Streaked by the torchlights of chrysanthemums. 


Now is the time for men to gather close 
In homes where woodsy hearthfires flame and there, 
Heeding the year’s hushed vesper hour, to raise, 
From grateful hearts, a glad Thanksgiving prayer 


FOR all the wonder of the Living Love 
That, from one grain, lifts fruit of myriad seeds; 
That makes man out of God, God out of man, 
And, in frail dreams, sees harvests of strong deeds. 


just a long slope—and here they was 
a-going up chug-chug like you was in the 
high mountains. 

“And how does school go, my dear?” 
Mrs. Winslow patted the small hand be- 
side her. “Barbara, what are you thinking 
of? You passed too close to that car. 
Isn’t that light going to change? Yes, 
it is. There—it’s red! Barbara Winslow, 


With Patrick Henry’s Aid 


stop instantly! You’re almost on the line.” 

“A good foot back of it! Mother, you’ 
frighten our young lady here into spasms,” 
The driver turned and smiled into her 
guest’s wide eyes, but her own were sober, 
“T really can manage the car, kitten. Yoy 
see, mother’s just a little nervous.” ; 

“It’s a good thing mother’s right here 
to be nervous! Daughter, who is that 
terrible-looking creature with the poodle? 
Why, why I believe it’s Phoebe Rossiter, 
Chasing yellow-birds through hemp— 
that’s exactly what she looks like in that 
short skirt, as my grandmother used to 
say. Well, some people can wear them and 
some can’t, and poor Phoebe should re. 
member that at Her age— Barbie, what 
about oil? And did you remember to put 
water in before we started? You did? 
There! That wretch turned left and never 
gave a signal. He ought to be reported. 
—o very slowly here, dear. I think that 
ran is going to turn into that driveway, 
and you never can tell what might happen.” 

Genevieve Gertrude felt as if all her 
breath was gone. She stared at the bright 
splash of color like a carnation bud in Miss 
Barbara Winslow’s cheek, at the listless 
slump of her shoulders . . . Hm’m. No 
wonder ladies had to take a aspirin when 
they come home from ‘a-riding in that car. 
No wonder! And if they felt bad, how did 
poor Miss Barb’ra feel—a-getting jawred 
and bossed somepin terrible every blessed 
minute? 

Her solemn regard went back to the 
dumpy little figure beside her, to the pota- 
to-brown eyes behind their glasses, to the 
long nose a bit red at the tip, to the button- 
small mouth: which tucked in so primly— 
and she sighed. No, sir! You 
couldn’t never tell them bosses 
just from their looks. The New 
Teacher was a nawful bossy 
lady, and she was tall and 
skinny and had moles, and her 
mouth went down, and she 
didn’t seem one smitchereen 
like this Mrs. Winslow, but 
there’d ought to be some way to 
tell them from the nice ones, s0 
the men wouldn’t get stung 
with one. Yes, sir! 

“Chilly, my dear?” Mrs. 
Winslow’s voice was _ brisk. 
“See the whitecaps on the river, 
Barbara! That means a storm. 
It is blowing up much colder. 
I think I’ll have your father 
drain the radiator in the morn- 
ing and jack up the car 
There’s no pleasure in winter 
driving. Turn around now and 
get out of this wind. It must 
be nearly half-past four, and 
you were quite «hoarse this 
morning.” 

The carnation bud in her 
daughter’s cheek had grown 
larger, and a spark lit her mild 
blue eyes. ‘Nonsense! I'm 
perfectly well, and I'd like to 
run the car straight through the winter. 
It’s two years old, and that’s what its 
for—use. Everybody keeps them going 
now in all weathers. We don’t want to be 
laughing-stocks, mother.” ae 

“Laughing-stocks? For taking intelli- 
gent care of a car? I’m amazed at you, 
Barbara. Winter travel simply ruins 
springs and tires. No, we won’t discuss It, 





but I shall tell your father to— Heavens! 
Didn’t you see that woman? Why do you 
try to turn around when a reckless driver 
like that is coming? Are you planning to 
kill us outright?” 

. Mother, this car turns on a fifty-cent 
Piece, and if we waited till the street was 
Clear—well, we'd wait, that’s all. Sleepy, 
infant? _ You haven’t opened your little 
mouth since we picked you up.” 

Genevieve Gertrude’s brooding gaze fell 
upon the pad in her lap. Her fingers tight- 
ened on it. “I—I guess I’d better keep on 
a-thinking *bout my story what I gotta 
write tonight. Paterick Hennery, you 


“Well, early bird! 
poodle?” 


—~ 


ened 


What news of the 


“Name’s Gloria,” stated 


Genevieve Gertrude solemnly, “‘and she 
wears pink booties to come in the house” 


know. He said, ‘Give me liberty or give 
me death,’ and he must of been smarter 
than a radio even, ’cause the New Teacher 
says them words went ringing all over the 
world and won’t never stop, neither.” 

The Winslow girl’s blonde head swung 
around, and she made an odd little sound 
in her throat. “I—wonder. Mother, I 
feel a strange sort of kinship with Paterick. 
How about it? Can’t we claim him as a 
forty-’leventh cousin?” 

“A noble young man, my dear, but no 
connection. He was a Virginian. Our peo- 
ple, as I’ve told you a hundred times, were 
the Endicotts, the Winthrops, the Blod- 


getts, the Standishes, the—Barbara Payne 
Winslow, I can see that speedometer, and 
it’s registering twenty-eight miles! In this 
traffic! Do you want an accident and your 
name in the police-court news tomorrow? 
A nice thing that would be! Here’s our 
street, thank heaven! There! Shift into 
low for the driveway. Careful, now. 
Here we are, safe and sound, little girl. 
What a quiet child you’ve been!” 

The quiet child cast a lingering glance 
across the street to where a setting sun was 
lighting rosy fires on the Hardinge window- 
panes. 

“I—I mostly (Continued on page 158) 
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By Helen 
Hathaway 


Famous 


Of Washington Whose 
Envies, and Whose Secrets 


Mrs. Coolidge 
pronounces 
every guest’s 
name with a 
flattering dis- 
tinction that 
makes him glow 
with pleasure 
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criterion for 


nate at present. 
this réle been more graciously filled 
than by her who, for the past five 
years, has been hostess to the nation 
at large. 

Perhaps never since the days of Mrs. 
Cleveland, whose popularity was tra- 
ditional, has any White House mis- 
tress won such unqualified praise as 
that accorded Mrs. Coolidge. Those 
who meet her casually respond in- 
stantly to her charm, and those who 
know her intimately are frank in their 
adoration. Visiting tourists, dele 
gates, members of the official circle, 
critical foreign diplomats—even Wash- 
ington’s old conservative element, 
which often feels superior to those who 
fill high places by the mere chance of 
clection—give her unstinted praise. 

“She is charming!” they say. “She 
is remarkable! 


success? 
It is this: She has loved her job. 
has enjoyed being First Lady. 
2¢ 


hostesses, 
America naturally turns to her 
First Lady, and America is fortu 
For seldom has 


Never has our executive 
mansion had a more delightful mistress!”’ 
What is the secret of her far-flung 


Why has she enjoyed 
it so much? 
Because she frankly 
likes people; therefore 
people like her. Her 
innate cordiality, her 
friendliness (which like 
everything else about her 
is genuine, not assumed), vi 
brates throvghout the White 
House and reacts in the mood 
of her guests. She has a 
good time at her parties, and 
consequently every one else does. 
To become acutely aware of 
this, one need be nothing more 
than a gaping, curious visitor in 
the grueling, endless line of the 
public reception in the great 
East Room. When his turn 
comes to shake the First Lady’s 
hand, she greets that man with 
an intimate, friendly interest, 
as though she were welcoming 
the guest of honor at a state 
dinner. For the moment, at 
least, he has her glance, hersmile, 
her undivided attention. She 
pronounces his name with a 
flattering distinction that makes 
him glow with pleasure and 
think, 
“‘Next time I meet Mrs. Coo- 
lidge, she will recog- 
nize me and call me by name.” 
She enjoys giving of herself to 
her guests and does it with a 
dignified simplicity in which a 


Mrs. Robert McCormick used to say, 
“More parties have been ruined by 
a jaded hostess than by a poor cook”’ 


Illustrated by 


democracy rejoices and which a kingdom 
might prize. 

This quality is the essence of her charm, 
for charm in its final analysis is simply 
giving of oneself—and giving graciously, 
She is a wise hostess who realizes that her 
guests unconsciously measure her charm 
by the extent to which they feel the gift 
of herself to them. Many a woman has 
failed miserably in this réle, not for any 
lack of beauty, poise, or perfection of 
setting, but through innate selfishness, 
She was thinking of herself, not of her 
guests. Her party was merely a back- 
ground against which she might shine. 

When we think of those homes where we 
most love to go—what is the thing that 
pleases? Is it the quality of the food, the 
service, the handsome appointments? No 
Any caterer can supply these. They may 
be had in a hotel restaurant. The quality 
that really delights us, that warms the 
cockles of the heart, is the graciousness, the 
kindliness, that goes out from hostess to 
guest. 

“What a delightful hostess she is!” is the 
involuntary reaction. “She is so human, 
so friendly!” 

This friendliness is especially character- 
istic of Mrs. Coolidge. It shows in all her 
human contacts. Her close friends know it 
well. She is the kind of woman who re- 
members birthdays. 

A senator’s wife is won- 
dering, “Will my husband 
remember to send flow- 
ers?”’ when the telephone 
rings. 

It is the White House 
calling. Mrs. Coolidge is 
on the wire to wish her 
friend the compliments of 
the day. 

Countless stories of 
such small atten- 
tions, very flatter- 
ing from the First 
Lady, have been 
told of her in the 
past five years. 
Last winter, when 
one of her friends 

was seriously ill inaWash- 

ington hospital, Mrs. 

Coolidge, in spite of her 

exhausting schedule, each 

day wrote the invalid 

a note full of chatty per- 

sonal and official news, lest her friend feel 

she had dropped from the world. More- 

over, one morning each week the executive 

car drew up in front of the hospital. Mrs. 
Coolidge was calling on her friend. 

America, inherently friendly, has reveled 
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success Every Woman 


Every Woman Should Know 


Stuart Hay 


in the gracious way in which her official 
hostess has been ‘‘at home”’ to the nation. 
Indeed, the high standards of hospitality 
which Mrs. Coolidge has established at 
the White House might well cause trepi 
dation on the part of her successor. The 
rile of First Lady is an important one. 
The Presidency, in its social aspects, is by 
no means a one-man job. It is a man- 
and-woman job in which the woman bears 
the brunt of the burden. Hence the 
present race for electoral votes might be 
called a game of mixed doubles, not 
singles;a foursome, not a twosome. The 
wives of the candidates might pass an 
equally rigid test, though different in its 
qualifiications—social not political. 

Many a man in the political arena has 
reached his place of prominence through 
the ability of his wife. That woman makes 
or mars a man is truer the higher he goes. 
Recently the president of a great corpora- 
tion was asked in a newspaper interview 
for the secret of his success. 

“May I use this?” asked the reporter, 
pointing to a slogan on the desk which read, 
“Plan your work and work your plan.” 

“All right, if you like,’ said the presi- 
dent, “but I’ll tell you the real secret of my 
success if you'll promise not to print it. 
It’s my wife.” 

The extent to 
which Herbert 
Hoover’s re 
markable career 
is due to Mrs. 

Hoover has 
hever been told 
in the news 
papers. In his 
great mining en- 
terprises she was 
his silent part 
her; assistant in 

is European 
relief work and 
everywhere his 
social aid. For 
Hoover, like all 
men Ww ho do 
things, will not play the social 
lion. A man of action rather 
than words, he leaves social re 
sponsibilities wholly in the hands 
of his wife—and capable hands 
they are. 

Mrs. Herbert Hoover would 
be no novice in the réle which 
may be thrust upon her with the 
— of November sixth. Long 
years of official hostessing have 
groomed her well for the part. 
n fact, she would bring to the 


he result 
White House mux h more of the 


“Dress or not as you like,” 
says Mrs. Harriman. The 


tumes 





needful experience than 
any First Lady ever 
had when she left it. It 
is a cosmopolitan type 
of experience gathered 
from all parts of the 
globe, yet as thoroughly 
American as is Mrs. Hoover herself 

As wife of Herbert Hoover in the 
high positions he has held, she has moved 
among the great of many lands. She 
has known life in the large. All the ad- 
vantages of moderate wealth and of 
fame have already been heaped upon 
her. Infact, those familiar with the 
Hoover background ask: 

“What can the White House give 
Mrs. Hoover? She has already had 
everything.” 

The answer to this is, Mrs. Hoover 
could give something to the White House. 
First of all, she could give it a charming 
serenity invaluable to the exacting 
social obligations the réle of First Lady 
entails. 

While listening over the radio during 
the Republican convention, a friend, no- 
ticing how calm she was, asked, 

““Aren’t you excited?” 

“No,” Mrs. Hoover replied. “You for 
get I was with this young man in 
Peking.” 

She meant, of course, the Boxer 
Rebellion. 

She might be expected to establish 
her home in the executive mansion as 
imperturbably as she has already 
done in Peking, Mandalay, Australia, 
Brussels, New York, Washington, 

and as she has 
always main 
tained it in her 
permanent 
California 
home. The 
move from the 
big brick house 
on S_ Street, 
which the 
Hoovers oc 
cupy in Wash 
ington, to the 
more formid- 
able domain 
on Executive 
Avenue, she 
would make 
without flurry 
or fear, as 
calmly as 
though it were 
a mere change 
of address. 
Formalities 


is a mixture of cos- 
and every one at ease 


At Mrs. Medill 
McCormick’s 
party babies 
were checked in 
the cloak-room 


of Presidential etiquette would not alter 
the real Mrs. Hoover. Wherever she is, 
she will always be natural, simple, se- 
rene, and at ease. 

Mrs. Hoover dares to be natural. One 
afternoon this summer, while having tea 
at her home, I found myself trying to 
analyze her charm. Suddenly I realized 
it: she has all the simplicity of the truly 
great. Herein lies her power. All the 
flattering blandishments of her remarkable 
background, so apt to turn the head of 
any woman, however well poised, have 
only made her more genuine. 

Mrs. Hoover is an easy hostess for the 
one reason that any woman is an easy 
hostess. She is a home-making, home- 
loving, family-directing type. Her only 
real home, on the campus of Stanford Uni- 
versity, California, expresses her exactly. 
She planned and built it herself, after sell- 
ing the old house near by, where her chil 
dren had been babies. The house sprawls 
over considerable ground. The main floor 
is spacious, with an unusual number of 
windows which give a broad view of miles 
of wonderful country. The rooms open 
widely into each other, even the dining 
room becoming readily a part of the whole. 
She is a hostess of great spaces. 

Hostessing, for Mrs. Hoover, is no strain 
at all. Why? Because she is alwa\s her- 
self, and there is no (Continued on page 140) 





What Happened Before: 


Q USE talking, Martin 
Forbes simply did not like 


the man she was dancing 
with. And evidently the pretty red-haired 
girl did not like him either, judging by her 
expression. 
“Want to be rescued?” Martin asked 
from sixty feet away as the music stopped. 
Just asif she had heard him, the girl nodded 
and smiled, and he had crossed the floor and 
8 


Rhoda 


Fascinating 


Claire said, “‘Hello,’’ and 
then: “What’s that? 
Whoare you anyway?” 


was dancing with her in less than no time. 

She did not seem at all like the usual girl 
one met in public dance halls. Not a bit 
like Babe Jennings, of The News, for in- 
stance, who had invited Martin tonight. 

When the dance ended, he pursued his 
investigations, but the girl was uncom- 


Girl Who Found 
Of a AMystery— 


municative. Her name was Rhoda, he 
found—Rhoda White—and she shared 
an apartment with Babe Jennings. 

Left alone for the next dance, Martin 
sank down on a deep sofa that stood back 
to back with another in the hallway. 
Rhoda! What association did he have 
with that name? And then he remembered 
an ad in the Personal column of his own 
paper, asking for the address of a Rhoda 
McFarland. As he sat idly meditating on 
the coincidence, a couple took the sofa be- 
hind him—a blonde woman and the man 
who had danced with Rhoda. “Max 
Lewis’ the woman called him. And he was 
to find out where Rhoda lived if he had to 
follow her home. Any day she might see 
the ad and answer it, and if they could get 
her address they would have C. J. right 
where they wanted him. 

All Martin’s reportorial sense was 
stirred. They must be talking of the red- 
haired girl. As soon as he could find her, he 
told her of his suspicions, but instead of 
confiding in him, she flamed at him. She 
was not at all interested in an ad for Rhoda 
McFarland, and she knew no C. J. Red 
haired temper! Martin was glad to escape 
with his life. But he made one resolve— 
that the very first thing in the morning he 
would find out who had put in that ad. 

At home, Rhoda looked for the papet. 
There it was—her old name staring up at 
her. It brought back memories of the past, 
when she had lived in California with her 
father—Professor Walter Whitehouse Mc 
Farland; she had seen his name in black 
headlines once while the trial was going 01. 

That trial—somehow she had _sensel 
what it was about although at the time she 
had been too young to understand. An 
her father had “got off.”” She knew that 
much. But they had taken flight exactly 
as if he had been guilty, and lost them 
selves in Chicago. 

Their hotel was big and lonely, but 
Rhoda made two friends. A deaf lady with 
whom she learned to read lips—that ws 
how she had understood Martin. Av 
Florabel, the public stenographer, we 
made her learn stenography. 

Rhoda couldn’t think of any one who 
would advertise for her but her Un 
William, the ogre of her childhood, who hat 
tried to take her away from her father after 
the trial. And he was not C. J. ’ 

When her father was dying, he had Just 
time for a word or two—‘papers, tbe 
“your Uncle William.” Rhoda decided 
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meant not to let Uncle William get his 
papers, so she tumbled them all into her 
hat trunk and disappeared. 

When she registered at an employment 
agency, and started to write her full name, 
a thought struck her. She was only six- 
teen, and Uncle William might by law get 
control of her. She left the name as it 
was, Rhoda White, and went to work on 
The News, where she met Babe .. . 

The sound of Babe’s key in the lock 
roused her from her memories. 

“Who brought you home?” she asked. 

“You ought to know, dearie,’’ Babe told 
her. “Max Lewis. When he found out I 
lived with you, I couldn’t push him off. 
And he asked me a queer thing. He asked 
ifyourreal name wasn’t Rhoda McFarland.”’ 

Morning brought no solution of the 
mystery. Though it did bring another 
fight with Martin. Babe had accepted a 
lift in an automobile down to work, and 
Rhoda was forced to get in, too, or seem 
very priggish. Martin didn’t like it, and 
Rhoda was cross because she hadn’t liked 
it either, although an old gentleman with 
two canes seemed safe enough. 

However, they patched up a peace, and 
Martin was invited for dinner that night at 
theapartment. When he came, it was evi- 
dent that something was wrong, and Martin, 
being a good reporter, soon found out what 
itwas. The apartment had been entered, 
and Rhoda’s savings—three hundred dollars 
—had been stolen. 

Martin had found the author of the ad 
was C. J. Forster, at the Worcester Hotel, 
and suspected him. Later that evening a 
man came to take a census, and Martin 
suspected him, too. 

The next day Rhoda got a letter from a 
woman signing herself “Claire Cleveland,” 
asking her to lunch, and saying that she 
had known her father. 

Rhoda went in spite of Martin’s advice, 
and the woman told a long and inconsistent 
story of a paper given to Rhoda’s father for 
safe keeping. Rhoda promised to look for 
it, and foolishly betrayed the fact that all 
her father’s papers were sealed up in a 
trunk at her apartment. 

Claire professed great friendship for 
Rhoda and warned her against C. J. For- 
ster, an old man with two canes. 

The luncheon dragged on interminably, 
and once Rhoda’s hostess excused herself 
to phone and was gone so long that Rhoda 
began to fear that she was being left with 
the check to pay. But finally she came 


back, and there was 
salad and dessert and 
then coffee. 
Free at last, and be- 
ginning to be conscious 
of her errors, Rhoda 
hurried home. It was 
not exactly a surprise to 
her, when she entered, 
to see that the trunk 
was gone. 
CHAPTER VI 
NE thing that the dis- 
covery of her loss did for 
Rhoda was to put an end instantly 
to her panic. The cold, half-para- 
lyzed, nightmare fear that had had its grip 
on her ever since Claire Cleveland’s refer- 
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There was si- 
lence after 
that, a dead, 
unbroken 
pause. When 
it had lasted as 
long as Rhoda 
could endure 
it, she pounded 
on the door 
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ence to California 
was succeeded bya 
flame of hot anger. 
On her mind the effect of it was like the 
lifting of a fog. Even during the moment 
that she stood staring at the spot where 
the trunk had been, she began to see what 





had happened; began asking herself ques- 
tions and perceiving in a succession of 
flashes the answers to them. 

Had Claire’s invitation to lunch been any- 
thing but a trick to insure her absence from 
the studio while it was being broken into? 
It wouldn’t have been necessary to do that, 
and Claire probably knew it. Max Lewis 
knew it, anyhow, for Babe had told him thé 
night he brought her home that she and 
Rhoda worked all day at The News, and 
that Doris and Isabel were off on a tour 
with their ballet. No, Claire had asked her 
to lunch in order to find out something 

What could she have found out? Not 
much, certainly. Rhoda was sure she 
hadn’t told anything important. Wait a 
minute, though! She had said that none 
of her father’s papers had been destroyed. 
She’d said, in answer to a question, that 
they weren’t at the bank. There was a 
whole trunk full of them, she’d said, and 
she had sealed up the trunk. In other 
words, she’d volunteered the fact—fool! 
Silly, babbling fool!—that a sealed-up 
trunk was the thing to look for. 

But had she said that it was in the 
studio? She couldn’t remember having 
said that in so many words, but she must 
have admitted it by inference, since Claire 
had suggested coming home with her and 
helping in the ch for the paper she 
wanted. Had Claire expected her to ac- 
cept an offer like that? Probably not very 
seriously, but she might have regarded it as 
a chance worth taking. Anyhow, it hadn’t 
been until after Rhoda had declined this 
ofier—giving away her own suspicion, no 
doubt, hand over fist—that Claire had re- 
membered the friend who was waiting for 
her to telephone him. 

“Them,” she’d said, though; not “him.” 
Did that really mean there were two of 
them—Max and his uncle, Forster? Most 
likely not. Claire’s hatred of old Forster 
had seemed real enough. It had probably 
been nothing but Claire’s nice-minded way 
of avoiding the admission that her friend 
was aman. It must have been Max she'd 
telephoned to, waiting at a telephone 
somewhere for Claire’s instructions. 

His attempt yesterday to find the papers 
they wanted had been unsuccessful, be- 
cause he hadn’t known what to look for. 
So he’d taken her three hundred dollars 
instead. Did Claire know that? she won- 
dered. That might be worth thinking 
about later, but she hadn’t time to follow 
it out now. Max had tried again today 
with better information—remembering, 
likely enough, just where he’d seen the 
sealed-up trunk the day before—and had 
succeeded without any trouble at all. It 
had just happened, within the past hour, 
thanks to her own plain imbecility in giv- 
ing everything away. 

She’d been furious this morning with 
Martin for warning her against going to 
lunch with Claire. The woman was clever 
and dangerous, he’d said, and she’d better 
let her alone. And she’d wanted to shake 
him for saying that. 

She hated the thought of telling him 
what had happened, even while she was 
wishing he were here at her elbow now 
telling her what to do. Well, couldn’t she 
think of anything, do anything, for her- 
self? Was she going to just sit down and 
let that pair of crooks get away with it? 
They were probably up at Claire’s flat 
now, gloating over their booty, grinning 
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The woman swept down on them and stood glaring from one to the other. 


you? 


Well, you aren’t smart enough, see? 


Give me the check for that 





“You yellow dog!”’ she said to Max. ‘‘Trying to double-cross me, were 


trunk.” 


Max didn’t even try to say a word. He just stood there dumb 


about how easy she’d made it for them. 

It was what Martin had overheard them 
planning night before last at the Alhambra. 
And now, after one failure, despite the re- 
peated warnings she’d had, they’d got 
what they wanted—unless, somehow, she 
could make them give it up. 

But what chance was there of that? She 
wouldn’t call the police. She couldn’t do 
that, with the story of her father’s disgrace 
involved in the matter, and they knew it. 
That’s what they were counting on. They’d 
been too clever for her; not Max, but 
Claire. The mere fatuous smirk on Max’s 
beefy, handsome face was enough to tell 
anybody that there was no intelligence be- 
hind it. He took Claire’s orders, in spite 
of the rich uncle Martin thought he was 
afraid of. 

Forster! The old man who had given 
her and Babe the ride down-town in his 
limousine that morning. That hadn’t been 
chance, of course. He'd been trying to 
find her, and he’d succeeded somehow. He 
was playing a hand of his own in this game. 

Her body stiffened under the impact of 
an idea. Could she use him as an ally 
against the other pair? Claire was afraid 
of him, too, she thought. She must be, to 
hate him like that. Anyhow she’d done 
everything she could to keep Rhoda from 
going to him. She’d warned her in the 
letter against answering his advertisement 
and had rubbed in the warning today at 
lunch. Well, then, why not go to him 
now, as quickly as a taxi could take her to 
the Worcester Hotel? That was where 
Martin said he lived. Take Claire’s letter 
along as a bit of documentary evidence. 

She was aware that there might be ob- 
jections to the plan, but she was in no mood 
to stop and consider them. She got Claire’s 
letter out of the drawer of the writing desk, 
crammed it into her ulster pocket—she 
hadn’t yet taken off her outdoor wraps— 
slammed the studio door behind her, and 
darted down the two long flights of stairs 
to the street. 

“Worcester Hotel,’ she said to the taxi 
driver, who pulled up to the curb when she 
signaled him. 

It was quite a ride—the better part of a 
mile, at least—and though she didn’t want 
to chill with wet blankets the fine, warm 
resolution that possessed her, she couldn’t 
help doing it. 

Forster might not be a desirable ally 
even if Claire hated him. He might be as 
bad as she said he was. He might have 
been her father’s arch-enemy. There 
vouldn’t be much satisfaction in spoiling 
Claire’s and Max’s game, if doing that 
involved delivering herself over, tied hand 
and foot, into the power of a man like that. 

And could she spoil their game? Could 
she convince Forster that Ciaire and his 
nephew were conspiring against him? To 
what extent had Claire given herself away 
in the letter? 

She got it out to read it, but her gaze 
didn’t go beyond the first two lines 
Claire’s address written across the top. 
Claire’s flat—or was it Max’s? Was Claire 
his mistress? That was what the relation 
looked like, certainly. She was that sort 
of woman, all right, with her story of the 
wicked man who had betrayed her when 
she was a mere girl, and the confession 
she’d extorted from him. And now she was 
thinking of getting married and wanted it. 

Rhoda froze (Continued on page 267) 
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ODAY our jury system is on trial. 

On trial for its very life! Through- 

out the country there is intense dis- 

satisfaction with it. A favorite 
pastime of us all, in club rooms or at home 
dinner tables, is to hurl cynical epithets at 
it. To blame it sweepingly for the crime 
conditions in this country. 

Some of us urge that it be abolished, and 
a bench of judges substituted. Others of us 
are sincerely horrified at this, remembering 
that jury trial is not only a vital part of 
our Constitution, but has behind it five 
centuries of recorded experience. To pre 
serve it men have fought and died and en 
dured untold suffering. Most of us have 
been reared to regard it as the bulwark of 
our liberty—the basic principle of our 
government. 

And yet—all of us, as we sit under the 
evening lamp scanning anxiously the 
crime news in our papers, are compelled 
to admit that today the jury system seems 
hopelessly inefficient. It is not functioning 
properly. Something must be done! 
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That is as far 
as we ever get, 
you and I. Other 
interests rush in, 
and the jury is 
forgotten. Every- 
body’s business is 
nobody’s busi- 
ness. So we sleep, 
a few more weeks, 
a few more 
months—then 
awake again with 
a fresh shock 
when some jury 

renders a verdict so outrageous that even 
foreign lands begin to bark at our indul- 
gence of the criminal. 

Indignant once more, we scowl at the 
jury system. We find it has fallen into 
even worse decay. We indulge in much 
heated talk. But we do nothing. And 
soon we have dozed off again. 

For the past half-century we have been 
doing this. And while we have slumbered, 
allowing to crumble into partial ruin the 
most sacred legacy ever left to a people, the 
opponents of jury trial have not slept. 
Many sincere, thoughtful citizens, dis- 
couraged over the defects of the system and 
the public’s inertia, have for years been 
urging insistently that we get rid of the 
jury. And it is well known that the big 
money powers have done all they could to 
weaken the jury system by getting behind 
state legislation designed to banish from our 
courts the right to a trial by jury. 

So far, such legislation has not succeeded. 
No state has as yet passed any law depriv- 
ing the citizen of his “‘right”’ to trial by jury 


when accused of a serious crime. But 
many states have passed laws limiting 
jury trial in civil cases. And the other— 
the complete abolition of jury trial—will be 
the next step attempted. If we, the com- 
mon people, do not awake quickly and 
protect our inheritance! 

Our jury system must be overhauled. 
Its defects must be remedied. It must be 
brought up to date—if it is to survive. 

You and I—whose precious possession it 
is—must remove the endless delays and 
inconveniences and humiliating experiences 
it imposes on the jurors, so that all of us 
will be able and willing to serve. We must 
perceive that jury service is no less a patti 
otic duty than enlisting during war, 
we must make our neighbors see this. We 
must so improve the personnel of our juries 
that jury verdicts will no longer be the 
subject of dinner-table jokes—or of cutting 
criticism from other lands. 

We must so recognize and strengthen 
and rebuild and readapt this great institt- 
tion that jury trial will be its own justi 
cation. 

If we do not? What then? 

A child could answer the question. Up 
der the battering of its many sincere 0p 
ponents—and today they are legion— 
by jury will inevitably disappear from ou 
courts. 

For—let us not fool ourselves!—thos 
who would abolish the jury system have 
good reasons. They offer a strong indict- 
ment. Spreading before us with one i 
dignant gesture, as it were, the front pag 
of our own daily newspapers, they point 
to instance after instance of seeming MS 
carriage of justice. 





They remind us of the Remus trial, when 
a “king of bootleggers,” who murdered his 
wife deliberately and brutally in a Cincin- 
nati park, in the presence of her young 
daughter, was acquitted by a jury on the 
ground of “sudden insanity,” a condition 
sound psychiatry does not even recognize, 
was confined for a time, and has since been 
released as sane. 

They point to the Lilliendahl case of 
New Jersey, when Mrs. Margaret Lillien- 
dahl and Willis Beach, charged with the 
murder of the woman’s husband on a 
lonely road, were found “guilty” by a jury 
of five women and seven men; but guilty 
only of “manslaughter” instead of murder 
in the first or second degree. After ten 
years, or less, in prison, the pair will be at 
liberty again. 

They point to the Leopold and Loeb 
case, to the Harry J. Sinclair acquittal, and 
to a hundred minor cases where, some be- 
lieve, there was a miscarriage of justice 
through the ignorance, prejudice, or senti- 
mentality of a petit jury. 

They call our attention to the rebuke 
recently tendered a jury by County Judge 
Franklin Taylor of Brooklyn, when the 
Jurors acquitted a motorist accused of run- 
ning over and killing an eight-year-old 
child. : 

“Your verdict is a proclamation to 
reckless drivers that they may run down 
children and other pedestrians on the 
highways and the juries will not convict 
them!” declared this judge angrily. “You 
have absolutely no basis in law or in fact 
for your verdict. In order to render such 
a verdict you totally disregarded the evi- 
dence. In my experience on the bench I 


Those who would 
abolish jury trial 
offer a strong in- 
dictment: it is 
slow, expensive, 
hedged about 
with absurd re- 
quirements, un- 
fair to capital. 
But they offer no 
substitute for it 
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haven’t seen a case of this kind in which 
the evidence was so convincing.”’ 

Turning over page after page of our 
daily papers, the opponents of jury trial 
continue to pick out for us examples of 
jury inefficiency. 

There was the case of the young man ar- 
rested for an attempt to steal an automo- 
bile, who, while the jury was out deliberat- 
ing, decided suddenly to plead guilty. 
Just as he sent word of this to the Judge, 
the jury, filing solemnly in, rendered a ver- 
dict of “not guilty.” 

There was the startling happening which 
occurred in the Court of General Sessions, 
New York, when, after a jury foreman had 
announced that the jury found the woman 
guilty as charged, Juror No. 6, in reply to 
the poll, exclaimed: 

“No! I didn’t vote guilty! They got me 
to compromise, saying they’d recommend 
mercy.” 

There was the juror in a western state 
who confessed he had deliberately forced a 
disagreement, because one of the counsel 
had previously angered him by challenging 
him in another case. There was a jury 
foreman, a man of wealth and position, 
who admitted that he had brought about a 
dead-lock, his reason being that the de- 
fendant was a corporation and he was an 
officer in several similar corporations, and 
he had feared the other eleven jurors would 
award too large a sum, thus establishing a 
precedent. And there were the jurors in a 
certain accident case, who had been care- 
fully charged by the Judge regarding the 
law, and who admitted that their verdict 
was contrary thereto, but that they had 
“decided” among themselves that the 
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defendant railroad company “might just as 
well” pay the plaintiff $1000 with which 
he could open a small shop, as it could 
“well afford to.” 

Finally there was the famous, or in- 
famous, jury discharged by Justice Guy of 
the New York Supreme Court with a se- 
vere reprimand, because it was discovered 
that they had reached a decision through 
the simple expedient of spinning a coin: 
this behavior being due to the twelve men’s 
abysmal ignorance of what jury service is 
supposed to be! 

Thus the accusations come rolling in! 

Trial by jury is slow, we are told. 

It is expensive. Often a jury trial is a 
heavy drain on the public pocketbook. In 
one criminal case in Chicago, 9% weeks 
were consumed in examining jurors, 4150 
men being summoned and their fees and 
hotel expenses costing the public more than 
$6000. In another Chicago case 13% 
weeks were required, 9425 men being sum- 
moned, and the jury fees alone amounting 
to over $13,000. 

Jury trial is hedged about with absurd 
requirements, we are told next. The rule 
that jurors must have formed “no opinion” 
of the case excludes all intelligent, think- 
ing, newspaper-reading men and women 
from the jury box. 

Jury trial is unfair to capital—this out- 
cry from the moneyed interests. Juries 
are indulgent to criminals—this from 
prosecutors. Jury service is a ruinous 
waste of time—this from busy citizens 
anxious to evade it. 

Jury trial was necessary in past ages 
and in lands “threatened with tyranny.” 
It is not needed (Continued on page 250) 








the @rucifixion 


By Bruce Barton 
Painting by Bean Cornwell . 


CH NJUSTICE, cruelty, and op- 
pression have not been fare 

upon this scarred old earth. 

The banishment of Aristides 

because. his city was weary of 
hearing him called “the Just’’; the ju- 
dicial murder of Socrates, charged with 
being a corruptor of youth; the burn- 
ing of Joan of Arc as a heretic and a 
witch—these and innumerable other 
tragedies have darkened the pages of 
history with innocent blood. Among 
them all the crucifixion of Jesus stands apart, a thing of 
unmitigated horror. Humanity hangs its head in perpetual 
shame at the memory of the cross. 

Not in savage Africa, nor in barbarian Europe, not by some 
cannibal horde, nor by marauding tribesmen, was this perfect 
life destroyed. “He came unto his own, and his own received 
him not.”” Jerusalem was a cultured city, an intelligent city, 
a religious city, and, as compared with Thebes and Babylon, a 
modern city. Except for some details in form and manner, all 
that happened to him there might conceivably happen here 
and now. That is the most tragic fact. 

Look around and you can see the same motives that brought 
him to the cross: the treachery and cupidity of Judas; the 
bluster and cowardice of Peter; the bigotry of Caiaphas; the 
timidity of Pilate. All these are common enough in men we 
know, some of whom move in good society. 

Who was it that murdered him? 

The soldiers, of course, who laid him on the rough wood 
and drove spikes through his quivering flesh, and at the end 
pierced his side with a spear. They were the men who killed 
him. And yet to them it was not a matter of hatred or even 
prejudice, only a part of the day’s work. They threw dice 
for his clothes with no more than ordinary covetousness. If 
orders had come from Pilate to take him down, they might 
easily have given him back his raiment and been rather re- 
lieved to have him go free. Judged by the standards of their 
time and class, they seem to have been almost considerate, 
for they offered him the stupefying drug, which he would not 
take, and the sour wine which mercifully eased by a little the 
intensity of his sufferings. Not bad fellows, probably, those 
privates of the Roman guard; certainly not the guiltiest of 
those for whom he prayed, “Father, forgive them; for they 
know not what they do.” 

Pontius Pilate killed him. He passed sentence upon a man 
whom he knew to be innocent of any offense against the 
Roman law, and so won for himself eternal infamy and a 
place in the Christian creeds, “He suffered under Pontius 
Pilate.” But Jesus knew that Pilate was not so guilty as 
Caiaphas, and he said, ‘“‘He that sent me unto thee hath the 
greater sin.” 

Caiaphas, the high priest, killed him. Hard-hearted, mer- 
cenary, crafty, and unscrupulous, he sent Jesus to the cross. 
And yet even he could not have done it alone. 

The crowd crucified him. They wanted to see something 
happen. Perhaps they soothed their consciences by calling 
it a vindication of justice against an impostor, but what they 
really wanted was a new sensation. Since Sunday he had 
shown no miracle. His triumphal entry and his vigor- 
ous cleansing of the temple had promised an entertaining 
week, but it had flattened out. All Monday and Tuesday he 
was in controversial dialogue with those who challenged his 
authority or hoped to trap or intimidate him. Wednesday he 
stayed in Bethany. Thursday he came back quietly into the 
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city to be at the house of a friend 
and eat the Passover alone with his 
disciples. And all the time, those who 
had hailed him on Sunday, and had 
been waiting to see what he would do, 
had lived in disappointment. 

Some of them expected him to lead 
a revolt, to hurl Pilate from his seat 
and open the palaces to pillage. Some 
hoped to see fire from Heaven, or a 
legion of angels. Others had no ideas, 
except that. they wanted entertain- 
ment. And he provided nothing. If they had chosen, they 
might have seen Barrabas executed, but it would have been 
less interesting. Jesus was more prominent; there was always 
hope that at the last minute he might save himself in spec- 
tacular fashion. Besides, Barrabas was a bandit. Always 
there is a morbid sympathy for the criminal who operates ona 
large scale and commits most of his depredations against the 
rich. But as for this soft-spoken, gentle Spirit who claimed 
to be a wonder-worker and a prophet, and had so stubbornly 
refused to furnish them excitement, they would force him to 
give them a thrill in spite of himself. ‘Away with him. 
Crucify him.” 

Thus the verdict was reached. The shocking thing to re- 
member is that every safeguard broke down. The crucifixion 
was not one accident in the orderly course of justice; it was a 
complete collapse of all the guards which had so confidently 
been provided to prevent any such event. 

Civil government broke down. In many respects the gov- 
ernment of the Roman Empire was the most remarkable in- 
stitution in the history of mankind. It was grandly devised 
and on the whole admirably administered. But Jesus was 
crucified on order of an officer of the Roman Empire acting in 
his official capacity—a representative of the greatest and, in 
many respects, the ablest government that humanity has 
achieved. 

Organized religion broke down. The whole ecclesiastical 
machinery of the priestly system was called into function, 
not that it might save this righteous Man, but that it might 
destroy him. 

Education broke down—the type of education which had 
been devised to fit men’s minds for just such problems as the 
character and teaching of Jesus involved. He had never told 
men to “search the Scriptures.”” He had no need to tell them 
that. He was talking to those whose daily business was with 
the Scriptures; yet all their searching and their education, 
which ought to have made it easy for them to accept him, 
merely hardened their minds to his murder. 

Good government. Highly-developed religion. Culture, 
founded on knowledge of history and the devoted study of a 
great literature—these are the forces which we moderns count 
on so much to make and keep our civilization safe. And these 
are the forces which united to bring about the greatest of all 
crimes. 

There are many little incidents in connection with the 
tragedy, each of which might easily be the subject for such an 
article as this. 

One remembers the women who stood loyally about the foot 
of the cross when all the men had fled. : 

One remembers the faith of the penitent thief, greater in 
some respects than any that was shown to Jesus throughout 
his life. Those who had believed on him earlier had seen him 
full of health, a master of the crowd, healing the sick, raising 
the dead, performing mighty acts. (Continued on page 323) 





Owas it 

that mur- 
dered Jesus? 
Justa fickle, 
thoughtless 
crowd, seeking 
excitement and 
maddened be- 
cause it had 
been denied. 
And the real 
thing toremem- 
ber about the 
crucifixion— 
solemn and ter- 
rible, but none 
the less true— 
is that it might 
still happen al- 
most anywhere 
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A graceful 
mantel of the 
Georgian 
period has a 
simple wreath 
design below 
the shelf and 
grooving 
around the 
opening. It is 
flanked by 
mirror - back 
side-lights in 
a decorative 
design of the 
same period 
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OF GURNISHINGS & DECORATIONS 
(Has Built and Furnished an Alpartment 
In the 18 th (Sentury Feeling 


( By Helen Koues. Direttor—~ 


ment which the Studio has just 
built and furnished in the Georgian 
feeling, with the cooperation of American 
manufacturers. Last month the living- 
room, hallway, and outside doorway were 
shown, and in forthcoming months we shall 
show the bedrooms, bath, and sunroom. 
How often I wish the readers of the 
Studio could know and see for themselves 
what a tangible thing the Studio is! Now 
that we are in our new building at 57th 
Street and 8th Avenue, the Studio is on 
exhibition, and we shall be happy to wel- 
come visitors. Come to see us! 


Hr is the dining-room in the apart- 


This apartment, which you enter through 
a Georgian doorway, has a background as 
well as furnishings of this period; that is, 
background and furniture designed and 
used from about 1760 in England and the 
English coloniesin America. Itisinteresting 
to realize that before America had declared 
her independence in 1776, many houses in 
America—in those days, ‘‘the colonies’’— 
along our eastern seaboard, had fine door- 
ways and good mantels such as that illus- 
trated above. The town houses, as well 
as the manor houses, built prior to the 
Revolution, some of which still stand, 
bear witness to the taste and luxury of our 


forebears who reflected. the style of the 
century. Therefore it is interesting to study 
briefly the reasons for the eighteenth-cen- 
tury feeling in decoration and furnishings. 

The radical change from heavy oak 
furniture came in England with the ascen- 
sion to the throne in 1688 of William of 
Orange, and Mary his wife, the daughter 
of James I of England. They came trom 
the Netherlands and brought the Dutch 
influence, introducing walnut furniture 
built on light, graceful lines, while Queen 
Mary, a great needlewoman, made it 
fashionable for the ladies of the court to 
learn fine stitchery—for instance, crewel 
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embroidery which was used for wall hang- 
ings, curtains, and upholstery. 

Queen Anne’s reign followed in 1702- 
1714 (the beginning of the 18th century) 
and showed even greater refinement. 
England had peace, and the energies of the 
people were turned to building houses in- 
stead of making war. It was the beginning 
of the “new modern spirit” of those times, 
and was followed by the reigns of the 
Georges, known as the Georgian period. 
During this latter era Chippendale, 
the Adam Brothers, Hepplewhite, and 
Sheraton designed furniture which revolu- 
tionized the building and furnishing of 
houses, and to which after a lapse of time 
—the Victorian era—we have again turned. 

There are at present many influences in 
decorating. We have, as it were, inherited 
the earth, and use all periods either in their 
entirety or in part, adding our modern 
ideas of comfort. Side by side with this 


Fitting accessories for the fine Georgian 
mantel which reflects the 18th century 


now comes the so-called “Art Moderne,” 
which presents a radical change in furni- 
ture forms as well as in background. 
final influence is yet to be determined. 

The dining-room, however, which the 
Studio presents this month, returns to an 
18th-century background: walls paneled in 
light wood, or walls and woodwork painted 
a light color or papered. Previous to this 


The Studio's Folios 


To help you solve your own decorat- 
ing problems, send for these: Color 
in Your Home—price $1.00; Dressing 
Tables, Bedspreads and Sofa Cush- 
ions, 25c; How to Equip the Clothes 
Closet, 25c; Arranging Comfortable, 
Charming Living-Rooms, 25c; Hand- 
Made Rugs, Hooked, Braided and 
Woven, 25c; address Good House- 
keeping Bulletin Service, 959 Eighth 
Avenue, New York City, N. Y. 
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had been much heavier and 
darker. At first they had pale colors— 
grays and creams—Adam _ introducing 
white paint about 1765 for the first time. 
The furniture in this dining-room is in 
the spirit of Thomas Sheraton, the great 
English designer born in 1750. Sheraton, 
like Chippendale and Hepplewhite, who 
preceded him, worked largely in mahogany. 
His furniture was graceful, of rather light 
construction, and frequently showed the 
spade foot, a form used on the table and 
chairs in this group. Many similar forms 
were used by Hepplewhite, whose design- 
ing perhaps was a little more elaborate. 
The hardware, that is, the handles of 
the drawers, was extremely good during 
this period, and on the graceful sideboard 
and small serving table illustrated, theoval, 
pressed-brass handles, which were used 
by the designers of this period, and gener 
ally spokén of as.‘‘mounts,”’ are correct. 
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Anutochromes by liarry G. Healy 


Gooperating With Us 
In this typical early American room: Walls, Devoe 
& Raynolds; Furniture, Erskine-Danforth, Wallace 
Nutting; Rugs, Wm. Henderson & Co. Inc., Bigelow- 
Hartford; Ozite rug lining, Clinton Carpet Co.; Cur- 
tains, S. M. Hexter Co., Stroheim & Roman; Lamp, 
G. E. Walter; Shade, vase, ashtray and bookends, 
The Mayhew Shop; Picture, D. B. Butler & Com- 
pany; Pewter, Mrs. Ehrich; modern Staffordshire, 
W.E£. Lindemann; Enameled box, H. Douglas Curry 


38 








Two glimpses of a room the Studio furnished in American pieces 
which belong to the seventeenth and early eighteenth centuries 


In discussing the hall and living-room of this apartment, illus- 
trated last month, I spoke of the necessity of harmonious coloring in 
rooms which open into each other, as do the hall, living-room, and 
this dining-room. The hall shows white woodwork with an Adam 
paper, patterned in a white medallion on a pale green ground. The 
living-room is in a soft, gray putty color, with the curtains and furni- 
ture covered in tones of mulberry, green, and yellow. The dining- 
room is in a slightly deeper shade of gray: that is, the woodwork, doors, 
windows, mantelpiece, and dado are light gray, while above the dado 
the walls are papered in the same color. This paper, which is in a de- 
lightful 18th-century design, shows a bunch of flowers ona gray ground, 
placed symmetrically between deeper gray stripes which give an air of 
formality and distinction. One coat of glue size and one of clear 
shellac were given this wallpaper to give it an air of age—a simple 
method which does much to add harmony to a color scheme. The 
curtains, which are made with a French heading and hung froma 
simple brass rod, are of a pinkish-rose mercerized jaspé, which 
matches exactly the rose-color of the flowers in the wallpaper. The 
glass curtains are,of a charming corn-colored silk voile, which is used 
in the living-room as well, carrying a bit of the color scheme of one 
room into the other. The dining-room curtains are of a plain fabric 
against darker walls, while the living-room curtains are of a figured 
fabric, giving harmony without monotony. The rug, a plain velvet 
in red-brown, almost matches the tone of the brown mahogany. 


The Furniture and Accessories 


The furniture itself is a modern reproduction along Sheraton lines 
in brown mahogany, consisting of a table which would comfortably 
seat six, and with extension leaves more; a sideboard which is espe- 
cially graceful in line, sixty-six inches long by twenty-two wide; & 
small serving table, with a partitioned drawer lined with velvet for 
silver, and a deeper one for linen. The chairs show a characteristic 
Sheraton design in their backs, slender legs, and spade foot, with the 
seats upholstered in a dark-blue mohair, a color which, like the yellow 
of the curtains, is a contrast to the other things in the room. 

Perhaps nothing makes or mars a room more than pictures, side- 























For this eighteenth-century English dining-room, the Studio 
chose furniture of modern reproduction along Sheraton lines 


lights, ornaments, candlesticks, and the little things indicative of 
taste. In this room, the side-lights, in a design of the period— 
mirror backs, with two electrified candles—are particularly charm- 
ing and rather small to suit the size of the room, which is 12 x 15’. 
The mantel, an important feature in any room, which repeats the 
Sheraton feeling in its simple grooving and design below the shelf, 
has but three ornaments—a pair of Adam urns at each end and a 
fern stand in the center. These are known as téle urns and are of 
metal painted green, ornamented with color and gilt. Between the 
side-lights is a rare, old, colored print of a coaching scene in a brown 
and gold wooden frame. The andirons, as well as the fire irons, are 
of steel with brass tops, while the fender is of brass, showing a fret- 
work which gives it a lightness suitable for the room. 

It is the fashion today to show little if any silver. Therefore the 
serving table has a single candlestick used at each end of it, while a 
particularly charming eighteenth-century antique mirror in a gold 
frame is hung above it. ‘The sideboard has a silver tea service in the 
center, in front of a tle tray, that is, a tin tray painted yellow with 
an old French design in its center. Two crystal compotes in a fine, 
old, eighteenth-century design in English Bristol cut glass are the 
only other ornaments. 


An Early American Living-Room 

Since there are many houses where the atmosphere of “early 
American” furniture predominates, the Studio shows some glimpses 
of a room in this feeling. The furniture of this type belongs in the 
seventeenth or very early eighteenth century, and is of a cruder, 

simpler form than that of which we have been speaking. 
lhe room illustrated, which is adjacent to the Studio, is particu- 
tly interesting in color. The chintz sets the color scheme. The 
Walls Were painted a solid color in a tint of apricot, which predomi- 
hates in the design of flowers in this attractive chintz, and makes a 
appy contrast with the green foliage and stronger colors of the 
Ower. It is quite distinct in atmosphere from the other rooms. 
The furniture is a cruder, earlier type and of solid rather than ven- 
eered woods. The draw-top table at the (Continued on page 342) 











Cooperating With the Studio 
In this 18th-century dining-room: Sheetrock, U. S. 
Gypsum Co.; Woodwork, Curtis Co’s.; Hardware, 
P. & F. Corbin; Wallpaper, M. H. Birge & Sons 
Co. through Wallpaper Mfrs. Ass'n; Paint, John 
Lucas Co.; Mantel, Arthur Todhunter; Furniture, 
Charles P. Limbert Co.; Rug, Bigelow-Hartford; 
Lights, G. E. Walter; Curtains, R. Carrillo & Co.; 
Accessories, Arthur Vernay, Arthur Ackerman & Son, 
Inc., Louis L. Allen, Towle Mfg. Co., Benello Bros. 
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Here is one of 
the smart, 
French-Pro- 
vincial tables 
in walnut, with 
drawer, 27"’ 
high, 20” wide, 
which fits into 
either bedroom 
or living-room ; 
itisonly $20.50 
express collect. 

it is an 
electrified bou- 
doir lamp of 
yellow pottery 
with floral dec- 
orations, 13” 
high, $3.; and a 
yellowand blue 
silk shade, 
7\4"diam.,$3.; 
both for $6. 














A “find” is the 
well-built 
chaise longue 
at left, cov- 
ered in green, 
rose, or écru 
flowered chintz 
with mahog- 
any or walnut- 
finish legs; 52” 
long; only $52., 
express collect, 
Pillows like the 
one shown, 
either square 
or round, coy- 
ered in pastel 
green, rose, 
yellow, orchid, 
or blue glazed 
chintz, with 
plaited ruffle; 
only $2.95 each 

















A modernistic design of silver 
and gold flowers on cream- 
colored parchment makes the 
unusual shade at the right 
above. It is 8’’ in diameter, 
$4.25, and is shown on a silver 
luster lamp, 124” high, $6 
A tall, cut-crystal candlestick 
lamp, 18’’ high, $3.75, carries 
a plaited, pink, dotted-swiss 
shade, 6%” in diameter, $2 
The frameless mirror, en- 
graved plate, with shaped top 
at right, 18” high, isonly $5.50 


HOW TO ORDER 


The Shopping Service will 
be glad to buy any of the 
charming and practical 
articles shown on this page 
if you will write, enclosing 
check or money-order and 
list of articles. Please be 
sure to specify color, page 
number, and the position 
of the article on the page. 
Address Good Housekeep- 
ing Shopping Service, 57th 
St. at Eighth Ave., N. Y. C. 




















Let the mirror lamp in the 
center above reflect your 
room. It is 21” high, and 
together with a plaited shade 
in shaded lavender, green, 
yellow, or blue is $4.95. A 
pinch bottle of clear glass 
above, 14” high, $1.35, car- 
ries a flowered, glazed -chintz 
shade with green or rose 
border, $1.25. Clear or green 
glass lamp at right, above, 
17” high, $2.50; with flowered 
plaited organdy shade, $2.50 


This comfortable boudoir 
chair, 30” high, has maple 
legs and is upholstered in 
flowered chintz with écru, 
green, or rose background. 
The inside back and the 
seat are machine - quilted; 
price, $34.50, express collect. 
A tilt-top table in mahogany 
finish, inlay line and rosette 
of lighter wood, 22” high, is 
$11. On it is a green glass 
Stiegel jar-shaped vase, 8% 
high; only $2.50; the same 
vase, 634” high, is only $1.50 




























Queen Anne sofa, 
well-made, deco- 
rative, uphol- 
stered in flowered 
chintz, with back- 
ground of écru or 
green ;inaple, ma- 

any, or wal- 
nut-finished legs; 
54” long, $55. 
express collect. 
New pillows, 
round or square, 
in pastel yellow, 
green, rose, blue, 
or orchid glazed 
chintz; $1.95 ea. 
A drop-leaf table 
is useful by a 
couch when shut. 
Open it is large 
enough for a tea- 
table, as below 

















































































A charming gift, 
steel bridge lamp, 
$3.95, express 
collect,with natu- 
ral-coloredparch- 
ment shade, 12” 
diam., bound in 
dull red, green, or 
black; $5.95. A 
braided wool rug, 
in gold, green, 
lavender, or rose, 
48" long; $7.50 
On the table a 
pottery bowl in 
soft green, yel- 
low, or blue, 
10%" in diam- 
eter, is $2.50 
Similar bowl, 
83,’ in diameter, 
for $2., is shown 
on the desk below 
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Open or shut, the butterfly 
drop-leaf table above has 
many uses. Open, it is 36” 
long, of maple veneer, with a 
single drawer, for $21., express 
collect, and will hold an entire 


$ tea-set, consisting of teapot, 
‘ cream pitcher, sugar bowl, 
and six cups, saucers, and 


tea plates, in a Della Rob- 
bia design of blue and green 
on cream, complete for $10.50 
The detail of this set is shown 
in the center of the page 
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Dignity, fine design, and 
good cabinet work are com- 
bined in the mahogany veneer 
desk. It has four drawers, 
Chippendale brasses and is an 
extraordinary value; 25” wide, 
40” high; for $59., express 
collect. Windsor chair of ma- 
hogany-finished hardwood, 

7.50, express collect. Smart 
desk set, of black glass, patent 
leather, and brass, consists of 
an ink-stand, calendar, paper- 
knife, blotting pad, and blot- 
ter, complete for only $6.50 
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Tilted up, the quartered ma- 
hogany veneer table with 
scalloped edge adds interest 
to a corner; down, it is a use- 
ful occasional table, 28” high, 
27” long, for $16.75, express 
collect. Waste-baskets, while 
necessary, may be charming, 
too. The one at the left is of 
enameled tin with assorted 
prints applied to one side, 
and comes in black, yellow, 
cream, red, white, green, or 
blue. Itis 10” high, only $3.75 


HOW TO ORDER 






We will buy any of these 
lovely gifts for you if you 
will write, listing articles 
and giving page number 
and position on page as 
well as color desired, en- 
closing check or money- 
order. These gifts were all 
selected for their value and 
are all charming. Address 
Good Housekeeping Shop- 
ping Service, 57th St. at 
Eighth Ave., New vom City 


Neé4r-To-N 4TvuRE BABIES 


By James Swinnerton 


HIS little baby monkey, called the Wanderoo, 
Was very, very cold and wondered what to do. 
But his mother knew, and so, just like yours or mine, 
She wrapped him in her cape, an’ now he’s feeling fine. 


AYBE you think that when you start out to cry, 
You can make a noise that averages quite high; 
But when baby puma cries, his anger untamed, 
The noise he makes would make you very much ashamed. 





All Mrs. Blair’s 
young friends know 
this as “the surprise 
room,’’ because 
they always take 
home a gift from its 
crowded bookshelves 


OOK 


NCE more rolls around Chil- 
dren’s Book Week, when par- 
ents—good parents—take stock 
_ Of their children’s libraries, 
adding the new books needed to replace 
the discarded or to supplement the out- 
grown. This year, this week has for me, 
I find, a new significance. 

Under the dormer windows in my 
guest room, the four-poster blue Federal 
toom, stands the bookcase devoted to 
my children’s books. It is a room 
known to all my young friends as “the 
surprise room,” for seldom do they visit 
me without taking home a gift from its 
overladen shelves. 

“I did enjoy that last book, Aunt 
Emily,” says Betty Ann Jones. 

“Oh, then perhaps you would like an- 
other,” I answer. 

“You don’t mean you'll give me an- 
other!” she says. “Which one?” 
ft She picks one out. Inod my head. The 
surprise” is over. 

Last week it was Virginia Koelker who 
opened the conversation. ‘Miss Frances 
gave me a beautiful book the last time I 
tame—‘The Story of Naughty Kildeen’ by 
Marie, Queen of Roumania (Harcourt, 
Brace, $2.50).” 

“Then don’t you want another from 
me?” I asked. 

So they walked out, Patty Tabor, aged 
nine, who simply loves horses, with 
Smoky” by Will James (Scribner, $3.00); 
Virginia, aged ten, with “The Uncle 
Wiggily Book” by Howard R. Garis (Ap- 
Pleton, $1.75); ten-year-old Judith with 
The Allens and Aunt Hannah” by Clara 
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Advises 
Perplexed Parents 
What to @hoose out of a 
Flood of Books 


D. Pierson (Dutton, $2.00); ten-year-old 
Joan with “Canute Whistlewinks and 
Other Stories’ by Zacharias Topelius 
(Longmans, Green, $2.50); Betty Ann, ten, 
with “Priscilla of Prydehurst” by Hammel 
Johnson (Appleton, $1.75)—after, that is, 
we had all hadsome ginger ale and peach 
ice-cream on the terrace. 

It was to this room I came to write my 
November article. I seated myself on a 
little, hooked-rug hassock before the over- 
flowing shelves, in my hand the list of 
children to whose libraries I make an 
annual contribution. Helter-skelter were 
the books arranged, as they had been re- 
ceived. Here a new “Tom Cringle’s Log” 
by Michael Scott (Dodd, Mead, $3.50) 
for a fourteen-year-old boy; there a 
“Millions of Cats” with its fascinating 
quaint illustrations by Wanda Gag (Cow- 
ard-McCann, $1.25) for a four-year- 


old girl. Biographies and informa- 
tion—sugar-coated, of course—adven- 
ture tales and folk-lore, the kin of 
Peter Pan and nursery rhymes. Before 
I realized it, I was rearranging them 
according to the type. Finding it diffi- 
cult to assemble them on the shelves, I 
soon had the bed covered with mounds 
and tiers of books. 

Then I sat down again, this time on 
the bed, and began to make their ac- 
quaintance book by book, having al- 
ways in mind to discover the age and 
kind of child that would enjoy it. In 
one group went the boys’ books, in an- 
other the girls’. In still another group 
the books of poetry, and last the babies’, 
all inscribed. And here I discovered the 

new significance of Book Week to me— 
what I might call the grandmotherhood 
significance. For suddenly I noted that 
the string of books on the top shelf 
gained rapidly on all the rest. Gradu- 
ally I recognized that nearly every book 
was being accepted or rejected for that 
group—in short, that it competed with 
every other one and in most cases won. 
This was the group designed for Miss Emily 
Blair Forsythe, aged one month, by a fond 
grandmother. Not a bad employment, 
come to think of it, for that supernumerary, 
a grandmother. 

Already I had dispatched to her mother 
Dr. John B. Watson’s new and revolution- 
ary “Psychological Care of Infant and 
Child” (Norton $2.00), which made my 
own motherhood seem such an antiquated, 
amateurish sort of business, with the hope 
that little Emily (Continued on page 104) 

43 





the Lonc Bow 


AA -Mother-and-Son 
Story That Will Touch Your Heart 


OIE NASH had almost taken his 
eye off the mark when something 
wonderful happened; Mother 
placed in his hands the long bow. 
You understand the “mark”’ to be one 
bright dream in a forest of a thousand 
hopes, and the “long bow” to be 
golden opportunity! They were in the red 
earth lot behind the barnyard, and the 
giant dahlias made a flaming wall around 
them. Joie felt the just risen sun; he 
must be moving. In an every-day mood 
—his teasing mood—he said broadly, 
“Maw”; but when deeply moved, it was 
“Mother.” 
“M-mother,”” he stammered hoarsely, 
holding her around the neck, “you ought 
to beat me. I said you thought more of a 


By Jennie 
Harris Oliver 


lot of darned old dahlias than of me. I 
slept while you—” 

“Forget it,’ Rachel Nash murmured, 
squeezing her big boy hard. “No one 
likes to be dragged out of bed—dog-tired, 
as you were—but the frost was right here, 
son; I had to get you. Run in now and 
clean up. Go right to a store in Stillwater 
and buy a suit like the other boys wear. 
Buy a foolish sweater.” 

She added: “Listen, Joie. If your 
father asks questions, I’ll answer them. 
Another thing, when you write home, 
write to him, too. You know!” 

“Uh-huh,” Joie mumbled, scuffing a 
sleeve across his wet eyes. “‘And Maw, 


Illustrated by 
Forrest C. 


Crooks 


“Let go,” Nash said, his expres- 
sion ugly. ‘“‘What you mean?”’ 
“I mean for you to stay here,” 
said Rachel, holding on. “I 
won’t have you going after 
Joie.” Nash swore. “A boy’s 
place is on the farm till he’s 
got sense,”” he argued furiously 


you know what I think of you —working 
all summer to give me this chance,” 

“Of course.” 

Rachel hoped Joie’s father would 
oversleep, but no such good luck. As 
they crossed the dooryard, he was at 
the foot of the kitchen stairs, calling: 

“Joseph, Joseph! You hit the floor,” 

A stand covered with white oilcloth was 
at the left of the stairway, and Nash had 
just stooped to the wash-basin there when 
they stepped in. As Joie slipped right on 
up to his room in the peak of the house, 
the man straightened. 

“Say,” he shouted upward, “no fooling 
around up there. I'll need you at the gin 
till noon.” 

Joie’s mother made a fire in the range, 
Every swift move counted. “Ira,” she 
said gently, “I wish you would get me 
a bucket of water.” 

Mrs. Nash hadn’t slept a wink all night; 
she had been saving the precious dahlias 
that were to finance Joie through his first 
year of high school. She was haggard, 
grimed from head to foot. Her dress was 
burned; her hands, blistered. She hadn't 
meant her husband to see her like this, 
but—Joie had cried on her shoulder. She 
was glad of that; most big boys are 
ashamed of tears. Over the towel, his 
almost-blue eyes staring out of his over- 
fleshed face, her husband questioned her. 

“What you been doing, girl; having a 
fight?” 

“Uh-huh. Been fighting frost away 
from my flowers.” 

“My criminy,’’ Nash exploded, “can't 
you find enough to do without messing 
with posies?”’ 

Rachel got the coffee “perking.” She 
was setting the table when a truck drove 
into the back yard from the Stillwater 
road. The greenhouse had sent for the 
dahlias! Ira strode out. He was saying 
emphatically that he didn’t know a thing 
about dahlias, when she got there. 

“The flowers are back of the bam,” 
Rachel pointed, conscious of her disgrace- 
ful appearance. “You can drive as close 
as the wire fence. I’ll show you.” 

Guiding the truck, Mrs. Nash heard 
her husband striding beside her; felt his 
curiosity and excitement mounting. Her 
tired knees shook. 

“Let me go on,” she prayed. 
Lord, keep me going straight on.” 

It happened swiftly. The dahlias were 
lifted, tubers and all, into a cool, mossed 
cabinet—a truck-load of them. Joie, 
his worn suit, ran out and helped as 
directed, keeping the truckman between 
himself and his father. 

“We owe you exactly $150.75, Ms. 
Nash,” the driver said at last. 
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He took out a checkbook, which was 
motioned away. 

“You will pay my son when you get 
there,” Rachel spoke matter-of-factly. 
“Good-bye, Joie. Give our love to Field 
and Cynthia Anne.” 

Joie hopped up beside the driver. “Bye, 
Maw. Bye, Dad.” 

The car rolled rapidly away, the sun 
slanting on its windshield. A moment it 
glimmered in the lane; a dip, a rise, and it 
had swung out of sight. 

Ira Nash had been held by sheer aston- 
ishment. Now he stirred himself. “I'd 
like to know what’s going on around here,” 
he said. 

When his wife tried to pass him, he got 
in front of her. 

“How soon will Joseph be back? I want 
to know.” 

“He isn’t coming back,’’ Rachel mur- 
mured tiredly; “he’s started for high 
school. Come on, Ira,’ she added; “I’m 
tired. I need my coffee.” 

This was too much. “Go and get it, 
then,’ Nash exploded. “I’m going to 
Stillwater.” 

An evasive answer would have spared 
Joie’s mother this scene—as another crisis 
had been averted by a direct lie. But she 
was too fatigued for subterfuge. Every- 
thing spun around her; she was near to 
fainting. It took just what her husband 
did to clear her senses. When Nash 
wheeled and with a sweep of his huge 
arms brought the lumber wagon around 
facing the lane, she ran and caught him 
by the sleeve. 

“Let go,’’ Nash said, his expression ugly. 
“What you mean?” 

“T mean for you to stay here,” Rachel 
flung back, holding on. “I won’t let you 
go after Joie.” 

Nash swore. “A boy’s place is on the 
farm till he’s got sense,’’ he argued furi- 
ously. “Send him off with a bunch of 
hoodlums, and you ruin him.” 

When Ira Nash was thwarted, he was 
cruel. Now, having wounded, he wanted 
to destroy. “I thought you had Joseph’s 
good at heart,’’ he added bitingly. 

Rachel was thankful for argument— 
Joie, rolling away in the truck of dahlias, 
away from cotton, toward desire! 

“It’s what’s back of a boy that counts,” 
she countered; “not where he goes. Other 
boys have their chance; why shouldn’t 
Joie? He’s grown stooped shoveling 
cotton-seed. Now get some one heavier. 
He isn’t needed in the field, either. I can 
pick as much as he can—and will.” 

Mrs. Nash had always been tender with 
her husband; now she experienced a fierce 
joy in showing him up. 

“Listen, Ira!” She tightened her grip 
on his sleeve. “What made you promise 
Joie he could go to high school if he passed 
the eighth grade? What made you sell 
Selim—the colt he raised—and keep the 
money? When you did that, I knew I’d 
have to help him and keep still about it, or 
you’d stop me, too.” 

Nash was cornered—his thoughts flew 
wild. Why hadn’t he inquired into those 
dahlias? He recalled the sack of choice 
tubers Cynthia Ann shipped from Still- 
water; had even glimpsed their late-grown 
splendor almost connected them with 
Rachel’s visit to the greenhouse when they 
were all at Stillwater in July. What had 
been the matter with him? Why hadn’t he 


They had their real talk sitting out in the wagon. “Honest, Maw, you 
think a boy ought to take any chance he can get?” “I think that very 
thing, Joie.” Afterward Rachel Nash wondered how she could have said it 
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taken that check from 
the truck-driver? One 
hundred and fifty dol- 
lars and seventy-five 
cents! Joiedidn’t need 
half that, even if he 
went to school! Sud- 
denly he started on. 
He moved violently, 
thinking to shake his 
wife loose, but she 
hung on. Her hair 
came down; between 
its brown, silvered 
waves her face showed 
colorless. He was 
hurting her and didn’t 
care—she knew he 
didn’t care. 

When Rachel let go 
at last, she spun 
around, almost falling 
flat. Then she stood 
up; her chin lifted. 

‘*All right, Ira 
Nash,” she motioned, 
“go on. But I'll tell 
you one thing, I won’t 
be here when you get 
back.”’ 

Once before, when 
they were young, 
Rachel Nash had 
threatened to leave 
her husband. 

“T won’t live with a 
man who takes every 
cent of his wife’s 
money,’’ she had 
blazed. 

Temper! This was 
different. Nash often said that when a 
Culpepper set his head to go, the devil 
couldn’t stop him, and—she was a Culpep- 
per. A long moment he stared, eyes nar- 
rowing. Then he smiled indulgently. 

“Spitfire!’’ he chuckled, and started for 
the house. 

Not that Rachel trusted that smile and 
chuckle. Ingenious, Ira was. But Joie 
was safe for the time. Triumph lent her 
strength to finish breakfast. But after 
Nash had gone to the gin, she stumbled up 
stairs and fell across Joie’s bed, sleeping 
almost before she touched it. 








TRANGE, how a mother will work out 
a way to break her own heart! Rachel 
Nash didn’t know what she was going to 
do without her son. The first time she 
took his cotton-sack and went alone up 
the path between the jack-oaks, she felt a 
sudden trembling, as if life itself had failed 
her. The trail was the same. Quail, 
brown as umber, still scurried through the 
leaves; jack-rabbits sat up boldly, splaved 
paws folded on their white fronts; tangles 
of passion-vine fruit cloyed in the sun, but 
no Joie was there with his odd speeches. 
Rachel stumbled, then laughed. Foolish 
to cry! 

Turning a sharp angle, she was at the 
cotton-patch called the “south slope.” 
Farther along was a gate, but she chose to 
““scoot”’ under the wires as Joie would have 
done. It kept her from being old and stiff. 
She had reached the spot where Joie fell 
down the day his father boasted he had 
sold Selim—the terribly scorching day he 
tried to “chop” on an empty stomach. 
Through brimming eyes Mother visioned 
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“Where’d you get 
that—steal it?” 
Rachel heard her 
husband roar. She 
turned, her heart 
lurching. Joie was 
holding a roll of bills 
put together loosely 
—meant to look big 


her eager, stooped, 

little rack-a-bones; 

his big eyes. His 

humorous mouth 

and unruly hair— 

the Culpepper hair. 

Pshaw! At this hour he had eaten 
dinner with Cynthia Ann and was in 
high school, his forest of a thousand 
hopes! 

Joie’s mother grabbed a “‘lock”’ of 
cotton and started in. There had 
been drought, and most of the bolls were 
only half open, what was called “spiked 
bolls.”” Rachel had to be careful or she 
jabbed her fingers till they bled. When 
cotton was tall and lush like a little green 
and coral sea, it was fun. Not that she 
had picked too much! Nash didn’t want 
his woman in the field; her place was cook 
ing and mending. 

Rachel Nash stooped the length of the 
row, dragging a long sack that pulled at 
her waist, then stood up to rest her none- 
too-strong back. She was lame anyway 
from saving the dahlias—hoeing, mulching, 
pumping water from the squealy pump. 
It had been a struggle. She tried to 
take picking easy. No hurry. Bear Creek 
often “scrapped” till after Christmas. 
She wondered when she would hear from 
Joie. No telling. He was in his new 
world, absorbed, entranced with learning. 
If anything happened, they could tele- 


phone. Fun- 
ny, Joie had 
been gone 
only a matter 
of hours, and 
it seemed 
years. It 
would always be that way now; Joie here, 
then gone. She wouldn’t worry. Never, 
till now, had she been sure of Cynthia Ann 

Cynthia was a Nash. But Joie Joie 
was herself. 

When the sun reached the five o’clock 
line, Rachel stood up and untied the sack. 
As she lingered, getting the kink out of her 
spine, presently she saw a new earth. 
September has such passion of color! The 
dirty cotton-field had become a place ol 
dazzling crimson held by a curved shadow, 
the shifting purple of the creek bank 
beautiful! Rachel Nash might have made 
her mark as a painter, but instead she had 








bez 
Jar 


ans 


mu 
stu 


cur 
che 
yea 
lost 
tha 


chosen the kitchen. 
There were only 
two to cook for 
now—not that it 
made any differ- 
ence! Back at her 
work-table, she 
made just as many 
biscuits for supper, 
sliced just as much 
bacon, used the 
same huge pie-tin 
for a custard pie. 
Nash came in as 
if nothing had hap- 
pened. “How’s my 
girl?” he asked. 
He hesitated before kissing her 
smiling mouth. One had to learn 
Ira Nash, how he protected his own 
dignity—kissing his wife; casually 
mentioning his runaway son. 

“I got a boy at the gin,” he said, “that 
beats Joseph shoveling—the Jargis boy. 
Jargis owes me. How’s the cotton?” 

“I picked maybe fifty pounds,”’ Rachel 
answered. “Took it easy.” 

“Don’t pick at all, if it tires 
much; I’ll manage some way. 
stuff. Ad’s check come?” 

oe Na 

Rachel got a long envelope out of the 
cupboard and gave it to her husband. The 
check it held was her own, the same as last- 
year's check she had let her husband think 
lost in the mail. She grew breathless over 
that year-old lie; not as breathless as at 
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first. Sin is like that. She wondered Ira 
didn’t suspect what had been done with the 
hundred dollars he was still sending tracers 
after. 

“It’s liable to turn cold,’ Nash said, 
mechanically hunting a pencil for her to 
sign her name. “I'd better go back to the 
gin and drain the pipes. Can’t have them 
freezing and bursting—expense enough.” 

He tucked the endorsed check in h’s 
bill-book and jerked out his chair at the 
table. 

“Come on, let's eat.” 

It did turn cold. Mrs. Nash closed the 
windows before going to bed, and folded 
some blankets on a chair. She seldom slept 
—real sle_p. Now in her troubled dreams 
she heard the still night arising. There was 
a scuffle of dried vines on the loose case 
ment at her head; a sighing and rushing 
along the fringes of the slope. She did not 
remember getting up and groping for a 
blanket. It was after she had climbed the 
stairs and was folding the cover over Joie’s 
bed—smoothing and tucking it over a sag- 
ging, empty place—that she awoke and 
laughed shakenly. 

“IT must tell Joie that,’ she thought. 
“He will laugh with me.” 


OIE’S first letter was delayed, but it 

came finally. He had used Cynthia’s 
rose-colored stationery, but the square 
topped writing was his own. 

Nash went to the mail-box that day, 
and it was like him that he didn’t give 
Joie’s message credit for being ‘mail’; 


just took it out of his 
pocket with a lot of 
other things and laid 
it on the table. 

Rachel read it aloud 
while her husband was 
giving his attention to 
the Farm Journal. 

“Dear Maw and 
Dad:” [it started off] 

“T got a new name 
—not ‘Slim,’ nor 
‘Skinny’; not ‘Bones.’ 
I’m ‘Slats.’ ‘Slats’ is 
boy for ribs. Field 
says the name has 
‘come-along.’ High- 
school boys hardly 
ever nickname a fel- 
low they got it in for. 

“They can tell a 
mile off I’m from the 
‘sticks.’ ‘Why don’t 
you straighten out? 
Kid Perry came at me. 
‘How so?’ I came 
back at him. Then he 
took me up to the gym 
and gave me a bloody 
nose. But I can out- 
run him 

“We got a young 
turkey hitched back 
of the house. Field 
and I are going to 
work through vaca- 
tion, but we'll take 
two days off and bring 

old gobbler home all gobs of fat. Maw, I'd 
like oysters, too Coves will do 

‘Slats.’ 

I haven’t smoked yet. 
Latin’s all right.” 
“Now, you 


wi? 


see, 4s 


Nash pointed out, 
“what a high-school boy thinks of. A page 


of foolishness and four words about his 
Latin.” 

Still Rachel thought he looked forward 
to seeing Joie; even tried to plan an excuse 
to go to Stillwater. 

“Tf that check hadn’t got lost,’’ he was 
always saying, “‘we’d get a second-hand 
car and slip up to see the kids almost any 
Sunday. Drum up enough ginning to pay 
for the gasoline.” 

It seemed he never would let that check 
rest. 

Joie went away the first of September, 
almost four months before vacation. But 

time does pass. Just a few whimsical 
letters signed “‘Slats’’; one telephone mes- 
sage when he had the flu and got decidedly 
better; then—they were all at home, 
Cynthia, Field, and—Joie! 

They came with presents. There was 
the home-grown turkey, too, and a fruit- 
cake Cynthia Ann baked in October—such 
a cake! It was the first time their girl had 
been home since she, as her father put it, 
“ran off and got married.” Mother 
thought she was prettier than ever in her 
brown, oddly-woven, skirt and braided 

“coatee’”’ buttoned to her soft chin; but 
Nash hated her bobbed hair and said so. 

Joie was in long pants now. His wavy 
hair ironed his jelly-bean 
sweater screamed color; his shoes 
were like glass 

“Town,” thought 
make a difference.” 

Joie had a job, (Continued on page 287) 
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was back; 


with 
“does 


his mother, 
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As the Four Girls Who 


Followed Them 


By Alice 
Booth 


UR roads—all meet- 
ing at that storied 
stage which is the ideal 


of every singer. Four roads 
—out of thousands; four 
girls—out of thousands who 
hoped with the same hope, 
and fought the same fight, 
and plodded on through the 
same jungles of disappoint- 
ment, and hard work, and 
patience. 
So many legends cluster 
about the Metropolitan 
Opera in New York! Such 
great traditions, such brilliant fame! 
Every one knows its power and prestige. 
Every one knows that singers come from 
every land at its call. The roster of its 
names sounds like a roll-call of immortality 
And yet—singing there next month— 
behind those footlights that have shone on 
Caruso and De Reszke, treading the same 
boards with Bori and Jeritza, Easton and 
Ponselle, part of the same mighty music 
as Gigli and Martinelli, Scotti and Chalia 
pin—will be four American girls, young, 
charming, delightful. And how they found 
their way there—what paths they took, 
and by what places their journeyings led 
them—is not one story but four stories. 
Four little histories of daring youth, of 
youth triumphant. 


Grace Divine 

UNE night. Starlight. Little winds 

sweeping the branches of the old maple 
trees and puffing warm breaths in the 
windows of the little high school of a Cin- 
cinnatisuburb. A platform crowded with 
fresh-faced boys in new suits and pretty 
girls in white dresses. Lines of fathers, of 
mothers, brothers, sisters, seated in long 
rows below. A night like no other night in 























Clara Jacobo worked in a mill 
to earn money to study in Italy, 
after her father had refused his 
consent because of her youth 
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{ Jane Carroll tried to be a chorus 
girl, but always she was given 
a part and made a principal 


all the lives of all these boys and girls— 
graduation night. High School Conm- 
mencement. 

Programs rustled as a girl came forward 
in her turn—a smiling girl with soft, brown 
hair and great blue eyes that smiled, too. 
“Grace Divine—Coloratura Soprano—Aria 
Vilanelle, Dell’ Aqua” the program said. 
A girlin a white dress. A girl whose heart 
was full of dreams. 

The piano rippled a bar, and she sang. 
A strange song for a little town at its high- 
school commencement. A song that no 
one else in all that audience could attempt 
to sing. It rippled above them like magic 
music, and those who passed the school 

paused to catch a hint of the lovely, 

flowing phrases as they caroled and 
lifted in the soft summer night. 

Down in the audience one mother's 
heart beat high with pride and joy. 
One mother who loved music more 
than anything else, who had never 
missed a Cincinnati Symphony concert, 

exulted in the thought that her daughter 
had not only her love for music, but the 
ability to make it. 

And as Grace Divine on the platform 
sang the exquisite lilting phrases as easily, 
as effortlessly, as a flower nodding in the 
wind, her eyes met her mother’s. They 
had a secret, those two. Graduation was 
not going to end everything for Grace. 
In the fall she was to enter the Cincin- 

nati Conservatory of Music. She was to 

have her chance. And that, for the mo 
ment, was the height of ambition for the 
mother and the daughter who underst 






























































OMishhin 
Pearl Besuner is a college co-ed; she gradu- 


ated from the University of Cincinnati while 
studying singing at the Conservatory. 


Grace Divine’s voice has paid its way almost 
from the beginning. She has been heard in 
concert, opera, over the radio, and in church 


each other so well. Not then did they 
dream of all that the years—such a few 
years—would bring of fame and fortune. 
No hint came to them of the way that 
lovely voice would deepen its power and 
its timbre, so that it was greater than their 
first imagination could measure. 

But even a year brought a promise of the 
future, and Grace Divine came to New York 
City to study. To sing in one of the great 
New York churches. To appear in concert, 
in opera, here, there, everywhere. To re- 
turn to Cincinnati in triumph, to sing with 
the New York Symphony under the direc- 
tion of Walter Damrosch. Only a few 
short years of work and study. Always 
the voice came first. And richly it paid for 
the time and patience. 

Then a chance to sing with some of the 
Metropolitan stars—but not at the Metro- 
politan. And it was only for a single night, 
too. Not in jewels or laces, either, a star 
of beauty such as every girl would like to 
appear at her first appearance. It was the 
role of La Cieca—the old blind mother in 
“La Gioconda,” with the company Pas- 
quale Amato gathered for a single perform- 
ance in Philadelphia. 

Father and mother came to hear her, 
and she did her best for them. And father 
and mother were not the only ones who 
heard the rich promise of the voice. A man 
well known in music circles, a man who 
loved his friend, Amato, came back-stage 
to pay his praises to the young singer. 

‘The voice is good,” he approved. “Have 
you ever tried out for the Metropolitan?” 

But that seemed impossible. There was 


no one to speak for her, no one at all. His 
question was perhaps only a courtesy which 
meant nothing, an idle compliment. The 
incident was ended, and concerts, and 
radio songs, and churches took more time 
and more time until the opera was a dream 
Grace Divine had time to regret only oc- 
casionally in the next year. 

And then one day she was in one of the 
great music buildings ringing the elevator 
to go down to the street. The car farthest 
from her stopped, half-opened the door, 
and she ran and slid on the polished floor to 
catch it. A tall gentleman in the back of 
the car looked at the girl, thinking where, 
where—had he seen her—talked with her— 
heard her—yes, that was it, of course—the 
young girl whose big voice had flowed so 
serenely, so contentedly, in the opera of his 
friend Amato, a year ago. 

And so, as Grace Divine left the elevator, 
a hand touched her arm, a gentleman 
bowed, and a voice with delightful foreign 
inflections was saying, 

“Ah, I thought I remembered—Grazia 
Divina, is it not?” 

Surprised, pleased, she greeted him, and 
they walked out of the great entrance like 
old friends. 

“And how is the voice?” he asked at 
once, solicitously, as one asks after a 
friend’s favorite child. 

“Better than it was,” she assured him. 
Certainly a year of work and experience 
had left its impress. 

“Have you had an audition at the 
Metropolitan?” he asked reprovingly, for 
surely that would be the thing every one 


with a voice should do. “‘No? Ah, that is 
bad. I myself will recommend you.”’ 

They had reached the corner—a lift of 
the hat—and he was gone. 

But from just that chance encounter, 
and the memory of a song a year old, 
came the coveted audition at the Metro- 
politan—and an engagement. This winter 
Grace Divine’s voice will float out to you 
from the greatest stage of all. 


Jane Carroll 

MORNING now—moming and muusic. 
Morning in the little convent in 
Georgetown, Kentucky, with the organ 
pealing its splendors, high voices raised in 
adoration, incense curling in scented 
spirals to the vaulted ceiling. Down the 
aisle a slight figure moving in a trance of 
ecstasy, rapt face bent over folded hands. 
Far back behind a grating the little pupils 
of the convent school clustered in breath- 
less awe—and one little girl’s heart beat 
faster than all the rest. Little Jane Carroll 
was watching the novice who had been her 
special teacher and friend take the vows 

that wedded her to the convent for life. 
Down the aisle the sister moved, slowly, 
majestically, like a bride, her long white 
satin dress sweeping about her, her lace veil 
no whiter than the hands that clasped her 
rosary. The most stirring dramatic spec- 
tacle little Jane Carroll had ever seen, and 
her childish heart burned with a flame of 
envyandemulation. If fate had willed she 
might have found her vocation there—but 
already life was calling her away from the 
cloistered seclusion (Continued on page 337) 
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The Story of a 
Girl Who Ran Away : 
From a Hard Problem—And 


When She (ame Back Found 
It Answered 


UNLIGHT and 
shadows on the 
old gray wall. 
Tendrils of 
creeping ivy, moving 
gently in the winds, 
trimmed the weathered parapet with pat- 
terns of lace and dainty fringe. On this 
side the towers of the city rose from a cloud 
of blue mists; on that side the ancient hills 
dreamed their ancient dreams. Above, 
from a slender staff, a flag whipped its gal- 
lant, living colors into the sky. And hov- 
ering over the buildings and the low-lying 
barracks, and over the grounds—so golden 
in the mellowed light—a sense of un- 
certainty, of waiting; time suspended and 
holding its breath while its sands decided 
whether to slip into this side of the scales 
or that. For here between the city and 
the hills, between the flag’s gay jauntiness 
and the reclaiming dust of the earth, Veter- 
ans Hospital No. 8o lifted its walls to 
heaven in mute and tragic eloquence. 
Wars come and thunder through the 
moment and are gone. Victory and defeat 
ring in the air today, and tomorrow are 
echoes and history. But here, day by day, 
month following month, and slow year 
creeping after slow year, went on the battle 
that was unending. Here, boys grown to 
manhood, and men who remained boys, 
accepted light-heartedly the fortunes of 
war. Facing tragedy, they yet refused to 
be tragic. 
ot 


It was late May— 

a heady month. 

Through the window 

came the sound of 

voices, the slap of cards 

on the table, the tap of 

a musical toe keeping 

time with the all-but- 

unbearable rasp of an 

old phonograph playing, “It Ain’t Gonna 
Rain No More.” 

“T open the pot for a dime. 

oy. 

“Looks like a gravy train to me.” 

“Come on—sweeten up the pot.” 

“What'd you got? Whew!”’ 

And the four voices broke into song. 
“How in heck . . . canna wash my neck 
. if it ain’t gonna rain no m-o-r-e?”’ 

A shoe struck the intervening wall with 
force. Some sensitive soul called out, 
darkly, “Grab off a new record for that 
infernal thing, Hear?” 

“How "bout ‘Hot Time In The Old 
Town,’ brother?” 

“Just you try it,” 


Stayin’?” 


Jenny rolled 
her patient out on 
the balcony and 
into a spot of sunlight. With an earnest 
frown between her brows she reconsidered 
this and rolled him back in the shade. 
Then, impulsively, she pushed him forward 
again and tucked him up snugly in the 
square of sunlight. 

From the rolling chair he watched these 
military maneuvers with keen enjoyment, 
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Peter put a hand up 
to shield his face. 
Her tenderness, her 
sympathy had been 
just kindness ‘to a 
. disabled soldier. He 
couldn’t bear Jenny 
to see him just then 


and something softer-in_ his 
handsome, dark eyes. She .was 
such an.iripetuous, small per- 
son, was féfiny. She gave -his 
arm an endearing pat. 
_ “There you are, Peter, and 
it’s a grand day, and I’ll be back 
in half an hour.” 
As she turned to go in, a re- 
markable thing occurred. A 
bird, winging high against the 
sun, trailed its flying shadow 
straight across the palm of 
Jenny’s hand! 
Jenny stopped, and caught 
her breath, and stood looking 
_ down at her hand. Little flecks 
of gold kindled in Jenny’s brown eyes. She 
ree her fingers over the shadow that had 
rey gone, and lifted her gaze to the 
might face of the day. The bird was 
circling high into the blue. 
M flight! O wings! The air was like 
Wee tiled with that intoxicating light- 
€ss which is indistinguishable from per- 


sonal happi- 
ness. A day 
that lifted to 
the light all 
the lovely 
things in na- 
ture, conceal- 
ing the rest. 
A day that 
tossed caution to the winds and made the 
heart young again. 
“There’s something I’ve wanted to say 
a long’ while, Jenny.” 
‘.. The words filtered one by one to Jenny 
through the dream that held her. . Inside, 
the musit of that fearful phonograph with 


‘its worn-out, irritating tune, but dimly 


sweet today. The hum of a motor some- 
where’ on the highway sang up to the little, 
arched balcony. The Soft whisper of ivy 
moving on the gray walls. 

“Are you listening, Jenny?” 

She brought her thoughts back, guiltily. 
“T am, Peter. There was something you'd 
wanted to say for a long while.” 

She dropped on the bench and turned 
her grave attention to him, and waited 
with unsuspecting innocence. 

A light trembled on Peter’s face—a 
somber face, older than its years, but shin- 
ing now with the enormity of this moment. 
He looked down at Jenny and was drowned 
in the depths of those limpid eyes. His 
own swam suddenly, and he put a big, awk- 
ward hand to cover hers. Such a day and 
such a setting for his declaration, after 
all these pent-up months of hunger and 
uncertainty, hope and despair. 

“T—I love you, Jenny. Will you marry 
me?” 

“Why—Peter!”” The words escaped 
Jenny in an exclamation of shocked 
astonishment. 

It wiped instantly the happiness from 
Peter’s face. After a stunned moment he 
said slowly: “I thought you knew. I 
thought you—” 


By Norma 
Patterson 


Illustrated by 
Joseph M. 
Clement 


Then she hadn’t meant . . . Her little 
dear ways, her soft tenderness, her sym- 
pathy and understanding had been just 
Jenny’s kindness to a disabled soldier, her 
pity for him. 

“Well, never mind.” 

Peter put a hand up to shield his face 
from her gaze. He couldn’t bear her to see 
him just then. 

She watched him in an agony of suffer- 
ing. What was she to do? Her hand 
pressed over her heart, beating its wings 
against its prison bars, because Jenny’s 
heart had its prison. She would give any- 
thing she had to her boys, but her heart 
was not hers to give. 

She said, choosing her words carefully 
and torn between compassion and loyalty 
to an inner shrine, “‘You’re sure, Peter 
dear, it isn’t homesickness and—and spring 
in the air today?” MHer eyes on him, 
desperately hopeful. 

Others of the boys had thought the same 
thing occasionally. But Jenny had a little 
common-sense way of joking them out of it. 
She did understand so very thoroughly. 
They weren’t really in love with her. It 
was loneliness and the need of a woman’s 
hand. But they had thought they were in 
love, which for a time was every bit as 
uncomfortable. 

“Oh, Jenny!” 

His face still hidden from her. 
wasn’t loneliness. 

They sat still for a time, and the bird 
circled and circled, and the sunlight skipped 
on the wall, and the low white clouds 
brushed the hills, leaving dust upon their 
shoulders. But to Jenny it was as if a bolt 
of lightning had come through the clear 
sky to smite her. Peter loved her. And 
Jenny knew from experience that nothing 
is quite so terrible as love. 

“T’ve eaten my heart out for you, Jenny, 
ever since that first day you came—nearly 
a year ago. Out of a hell of pain I opened 
my eyes, and you were standing there by 
the bed. And something on your face, and 
the touch of your hand—why, Jenny, right 
away the roar of the guns, which I hadn't 
been able to forget, was quieted. The 
awfulness of it all began receding further 
and further. I saw why I'd been through 
with what I had. It had brought me to 
you. And I was glad. Glad of everything. 
I shut my eyes and knew I could sleep. I'd 
come home. Home to you, Jenny.” 

She tried to speak, but something caught 
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at her breath as it went 
past her throat, and 
made a little sob in- 
stead. And Jenny, 
whose mission was to 
comfort, dropped her 
forehead against the 
back of Peter’s hand. 

“Jenny, if I’ve hurt 
you—if you’re going to 
grieve—”’ 

What should she say 
to him? How could she 
tell him? “No, no, 

Peter. It’s just that 
life is so—profound. So 
unexpected.” 

“You — you hadn’t 
seen, Jenny? I tried so 
hard to hide it, but I 
didn’t know but what— 

You didn’t suspect any- 
thing?” 

“Well, but you see, 
Peter, others of the 
boys— And it is lone- 
liness, though they don’t 
realize it at the time. 
They need some one, 
and I’m here. Long ago 
when I first came to the 
hospital, I made a sort 
of covenant with my- 
self: I must always 
realize that it’s a man’s 
need of a woman and 
nothing personal. So 
when I get into this 
stiff, white uniform I 
put a stiff, white uni- 
form on my heart, too 
[this wasn’t quite true, 
of course], and just trot 
along, a nurse you see, 
and everything goes 
nicely for us all.” 

“It wasn’t loneliness 
with me, Jenny.” 

“No.” 

“Why, every breath 
I’ve drawn since that 
day has been for you. 

But I wouldn’t let my- 

self speak. I thought: 

‘I can’t offer her a dere 

lict. I must get well. I 

must pull out of this. J 

can.’ And there was the 

turning point for me! 

I started on the uphill 

climb right then. I’ve 

pulled forward a frac- 

tion of an inch at a time and hung on with 
my teeth gritted. And I’d say: ‘I mustn’t 
tell her yet. Not till I’m sure.’ ” 

He turned to her a look dazzling in its 
brilliance. ‘Jenny, they told me yester- 
day. It’s going to be all right. A month 
more, and I’m going into the Kick-Out 
ward!”’ 

This was the most tremendous an- 
nouncement possible. For Ward 7, or 
“Kick-Out” ward, as the boys called it, 
was for the men who were gathering 
strength to launch out for themselves. 
These would go back to the old life. 

“Peter! Wonderful! I—Peter, 
hardly believe it.’’ 

He dropped both hands over hers. 
There was a huskiness in his voice. 
“They’ve promised me that by August 


I can 


Helping Harriet darn stockings, Jenny said with a contented sigh: “I never 


’ 


and—and nimble—’ 


Hesitating, wondering if she wouldn’t read 
the rest of it. “Jenny, you couldn’t- 

What should she do? “I don’t know, 
Peter. It’s so—staggering.”’ 

“It’s funny to hear you say that, Jenny, 
because with me, I’ve'been living it every 
minute day and night for almost a year. 
Many a time I’ve had to shut my eyes so 
vou wouldn’t see what I couldn’t hide 
from you. Why, do you remember the 
time we sat by the window in there at sun- 
set, and I told you about my house and the 
orange grove?”’ Boyishly eager. 

“TI remember,”’ softly. 

“And that time we talked about travel 
ing, and where you’d been and where you’d 
like to go? Remember that? Well, I was 
saying it then.” 

It was all history to Peter, and he took 


Jenny broke off, and her gaze went back to a low 


Jenny back over the epochal road they'd 
traveled together, Jenny not knowing, 
and showed her all the mileposts, and the 
stakes driven down, and the rough roads 


left behind. And now they’d come out o 
the mountain tops—that is, if Jenny— | 

And all the while Jenny smiled and 
listened with death in her heart. If she 
refused him, what then? Yet a person must 
be honest, and she loved Windy. Dea! 
God, what can you do in a case like this’ 

“I’m pretty well fixed, Jenny. Theres 
the house and a good bit of property ane 
some investments. No worry in that 
quarter. Don’t you think, after you go 
used to the idea, that you might consider 
me? We've always been happy together, 
haven't we? Why, Jenny, it would be 
heaven!” 





knew life could be like this. 


All so smooth and easy. And everybody happy 


building at the foot of the hills, a sort of heroic dignity on its patient gray face 


His eyes on her face with that fearful 


hope. 
words, 
‘Tl think about it, Peter. I’ll let you 
ow.” 


His very life hanging on Jenny’s 


ENNY stood in the corridor with its 
pale light and its cloistered bareness, 
and put a hand to the wall while the floor 
Tose and the vast, anguished waves of life 
tossed upward and broke about her. Re- 
ceding, they left her there, a small, im- 
passioned person clinging to the wall. 
One must go on somehow. If only there 
Were paths for one’s feet instead of this 
blind stumbling through the dark! 
After a steadying moment she turned 
and walked toward the east corridor, paus- 
ing before a door. She didn’t go right in. 


She stood there with her hand on the knob, 
and took a deep breath, and lifted her 
shoulders. Then Jenny entered lightly, 
swiftly. 

The man who lay on the bed seemed 
hardly more than a slim boy. The faces 
of most of the men showed furrows of care 
or suffering, disillusionment or bitterness. 
But Windy’s face held still its lines of 
boyish beauty. There was something 
about him—a bright courage, an invinci- 
bility—that time could not dim nor 
suffering tarnish. 

Once, whenever Jenny opened his door, 
he had turned quickly with that leap of 
eager hope, expecting his wife. Now 
Windy’s eyes held only quiet gratitude for 
Jenny or for any one who stopped to 
brighten the tedious hours. Windy no 


longer waited for the 
woman he had loved, 
but he had not lost his 
faith in her. He had 
been spared that. And 
the wife who had so 
carelessly neglected 
him, and now could 
never come again, was 
by his bedside daily. 
Now he could dream, 
and there was no real- 
ity to rob him of his 
dream. 

“There'll be a big 
sunset, Windy.” 

“Yes. I never saw 
quite sucha day! And 
what’s that in the air? 
Jasmine? Jonquil? I’ve 
been lying here trying 
to remember the things 
that bloom in May.” 

“Well,” said Jenny, 
sitting down and count- 
ing them off on her 
fingers, “‘there are the 
jonquils—and I’m sure 
the yellow ones smell 
the sweetest. And hya- 
cinths, purple and lav- 
ender and cerise and 
blue, and the tulips that 
have no fragrance but 
make up for it by being 
themselves. Those are 
for window-boxes and 
small bright corners to 
gardens. But in the 
woods there will be dog- 
wood, Windy, and red- 
bud and wild violets.” 

“‘Ah, yes!” 

Spring! And cool 
green shadows in the 
glade, and lambent sun- 
shine flittering down 
through the leaves and 
making a straight, clear 
bar of light in the 
waters of a pool. Min- 
nows darting in bright 
schools, and the more 
leisured frisk of a silver 
fin cutting the sunlight, 
flashing, and gone. This 
day, so achingly beauti- 
ful, opened doors back- 
ward into other springs, 
with all their bright 
promise. 

He turned his eyes to 
the window and finished his thought aloud. 
“Tt brings back a thousand things. Mem- 
ories— 

‘Of unbelievable years, and shapes that flit 
In our own likeness, on the edge of it.’ ” 

Jenny sat wordless. But her silent sym- 
pathy went over to him, and presently he 
was talking to her, as he couldn’t to any 
one else. Life before the war, his gay, en- 
gaging past, college, and the day he had 
first seen Aer. May it was, and she had 
worn violets and a wide-brimmed hat with 
a violet ribbon, and he had stood speech- 
less like a dummy, her beauty blinding 
him. 

As she listened, Jenny wished with a 
hard ache in her heart that she could be 
beautiful; that her eyebrows weren’t 
always so tired; (Continued on page 324) 
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HIS time the victim was a college 
professor. And, moreover, he was a 
professor of economics and finance, 
a brilliant and learned man, an ex- 
pert in his own field, who presumably knew 
all about stocks and bonds and market con- 
ditions and should have been able to dis- 
tinguish between bona-fide securities and 
fraudulent issues and to protect himself 
from high-pressure, fly-by-night stock 
swindlers. And yet, like many another 
able and intelligent man, he rose to the 
bait like the veriest sucker, swallowed it 
down, hook and sinker, and was trimmed 
to the tune of several thousand dollars 
by a gang of crafty and merciless crooks 
who worked the “tipster-sheet racket’ 
on him with the same ease with which they 
have worked it on tens of thousands of 
trustful victims within the last few months. 
During the recent bull market, it is esti- 
mated that this notorious gang of crooks, 
operating either as lone wolves or organized 
under one “‘master mind,’’ have cleaned up 
$150,000,000 of the public’s money, and 
most of them are still at large and plying 
their nefarious trade. These are the finan- 
cial wildcats up to date, crafty and cunning 
and strong. They are brilliant, resource- 
ful, relentless in pursuit of their victim as 
devils out of hell, and they use all the 
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With a typewritten “sales talk’’ before him, 
the wily stock salesman uses the telephone to 
enmesh his victims in a web of ticker tape 


0A Word to the Onwise, Which 


modern devices, the telephone, the tele- 
graph, conservative advertising, impressive 
addresses in Wall Street, finely engraved 
stationery, suave, well-educated salesmen 
who call up their victims over the long- 
distance telephone, and speaking in soft, 
gentlemanly tones, reveal expert knowl- 
edge of market conditions. 

They have the psychology of the sucker, 
be he of high or low degree, a college pro- 
fessor, a keen, hard-headed business man, 
or a scrubwoman, down to such a fine point 
of perfection that they can fool the very 
elect—and having fooled them they skin 
them as easily as one skins a ripe banana. 
They throw a wde dragnet into the popu- 
lous sea; they make rich hauls, and not 
even the smallest minnow is thrown back 
as unworthy of their skill. In their activi- 
ties they imitate all the ways and devices 
of legitimate business; they conceal their 
criminal operations under a mantle of 
honesty, of virtue and solid conservatism, 
and this protective coloring borrowed 
from honest business methods in order to 
cover their crimes is as efficient as that 
of a mottled rattlesnake which can not 
be distinguished from its surroundings at 
a distance of ten feet. 

The master minds at the top of this gi- 
gantic fraud organization are rich men; 


they go clothed in purple and fine linen; 
they live in luxurious residences in the 
élite sections of New York, with retinues 
of servants and fleets of automobiles; their 
women-folk are adorned with diamonds 
and strings of costly pearls; the highest- 
priced lawyers are their watch-dogs to 
keep the law at bay; and the average in- 
vestor, fleeced out of thousands, who comes 
to their business offices to complain, could 
no more win through to their inner sanc- 
tums than he could break through to John 
D. Rockefeller or J. P. Morgan. For these 
crooks have brains; it requires brains of 
no mean order to violate the law constantly 
and yet leave no shred of incriminating 
evidence behind. : 
These modern, high-powered, rapactous 
free-booters of finance, operating on a vast, 
nation-wide scale, flouting the law which 
they hold in contempt, are picking the 
pockets of millions of honest citizens all 
over the land today. It is estimated that 
over five million people are reading thelr 
fraudulent “tipster sheets,’ taking thei 
dishonest advice, and parting with their 
earnings for worthless or “phoney” stock. 
No wonder the professor was fooled! 
cool-headed business man worth millions 
was swindled out of $100,000 the same 
week by the same arch-crook. A womal 


who | 
lost 
large 
ly, ig 
sheet 
religi 
all h 
5 | 
brilli 
recon 
whicl 
but t 
ask U 
he ha 








BRR Sree hs ea oo 


Illustrated 


By 
ae "agree" G. Patrick Nelson 


Ought To Be olufficient 


who had handled her own affairs for years 
lost $43,000. Another woman, with a 
large income, the bulk of which, fortunate- 
ly, is tied up in trust, reads the “tipster 
sheet” of this wolf in sheep’s clothing 
religiously and recommends it highly to 
all her circle of women friends. 

“The editorials,’ she says, “are so 
brilliant, so honest, so clear. Of course, he 
recommends to the public certain stocks in 
which he is financially interested himself, 
but that shows his good faith; for he doesn’t 
ask us to buy any stock except that which 
he has found profitable himself!”’ 

The professor, having lost his money 
and failing to receive any reply to his 
iumerous letters of complaint, finally 
made a trip to New York to investigate the 
affair. The business office of the “tipster 
sheet” was closed; the newspaper had 
ceased to appear. Continuing his inquiries 
at the Better Business Bureau of New 
York City, to which he was directed for 
information, he discovered he had been 
basely duped. He was intensely aston- 
ished and inclined to be incredulous. 

But that was a splendid financial 

Weekly!” he cried. “The editor was bril- 

lant, He knew his job!” 

‘ He did indeed,” agreed the manager of 
¢ Better Business Bureau dryly. ‘And 


his job was to sell phoney stock. That 
front page, with its cleverly written editorial 
and general information about the market, 
was nothing but ‘scenery,’ camouflage. 
The real dynamite was concealed in the 
inside columns of the paper headed ‘An- 
swers to Investors’ Inquiries,’ or some such 
caption. The front page was just come- 
on stuff to get you interested and lure you 
into purchasing some of the stock he was 
touting. Did he never ring you up on the 
long-distance telephone?”’ 

“VYes,”’ admitted the professor. “And 
the first time I made some money by 
taking his advice. It was a well-known 
stock listed on the New York Stock 
Exchange.” 

“That’s part of the game,” explained the 
manager. ‘They first sell you some good 
stock in order to win your confidence, and 
then they switch over to some of their 
worthless issues. It’s called ‘the sell and 
switch game.’ The good stock is merely 
to make you swallow the bait. That 
‘tipster sheet’ you thought so highly of is 
one of the most notorious of its kind; its 
owner is a prison bird with a long and 
practically continuous record behind him 
of bilking the public in various stock- 
swindling deals—broken by a few prison 
interludes. But he is so diabolically 


clever that he is very difficult to catch.” 

“A ‘tipster sheet’!”’ gasped the dismayed 
professor. “I can’t believe it!” 

“It’s true. I can show you that man’s 
record for twenty years, and it’s rotten 
clean through.” 

“Good heavens!” murmured the dis- 
tracted professor. “And I have been 
using that paper in my class-rooms as a 
model of a high-class, reliable financial 
weekly! I’ve recommended it to every- 
body!” 

The manager looked grim. “Don’t do 
that any more,” he advised. “But cheer 
up. A professor from Columbia Univer- 
sity was worse stung than you. He bought 
from one of those fellows at $75 a share 
some stock that was selling in the over-the- 
counter market at from $2 to $4.” 

The professor returned to his class-room 
a sadder and a wiser man. 

In order to discover the extent of the 
damage inflicted on investors of the coun- 
try by this chain of “tipster sheets” oper- 
ated so boldly in defiance of the law by 
these crafty and resourceful crooks, I went 
to see Mr. H. J. Kenner, general manager 
of the Better Business Bureau of New York 
City, a man who has spent many years 
fighting stock-swindling schemes, and who 
is probably more (Continued on page 217) 
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Announcing the 
Discovery 
That All Lovers 
cAre Young Even 
If They 
Are Fifty—and 
Gray- Hatred 


By 


Juuiet WILBoR 
"TomPKINS 


ISS CARRUTH came on them so 
suddenly that she had no time to 
control her facial reaction. It is 


not true that all the world loves a 
lover; there is nothing that most of the 
world more acutely dislikes than lovers 
expressing themselves. And Miss Carruth 
was especially sensitive to such sights just 
then. Her fine, high nose strained as 
though at something burning. 

The young woman’s blonde head was 
burrowing into the neck of the young man. 
They sat in Miss Carruth’s birch woods on 
a damp and decaying log, locked in an 
embrace that did not seem to have begin- 
ning or end. If they had not looked up, 
she would have gone by in silence and sent 
the gardener to warn them off; if they had 
started up or appeared confused, she 
might have been more sympathetic. But 
they simply rolled their eyes at her, 
drowned eyes looking up out of the heavy 
bog in which they were stuck, and made 
no move to extricate themselves. By their 
stare, it might have been Miss Carruth 
with her clipped, iron-gray hair, her yel- 
low linen smock, and her grandfather’s 
walking stick, who was the spectacle. 

“T suppose you know that you are on 
private property,” she began. 

The young man was too stupefied with 
his so-called bliss to cope with the situa- 
tion, and left it to the girl. She at least 
could find words. 

“But there isn’t any public property,” 
she offered as an adequate excuse. 
“None that we can walk to. And we 
haven’t a car. So what can we do?” 

Miss Carruth had seen that she was not 
a village girl, for she wore low heels and no 
obvious make-up, but found the quality of 
her voice surprising. It suggested ade- 
quate parentage. 
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“That is a problem for your mother to 
meet,” she said. 

She at least made the girl sit up. 

“My mother is playing bridge with 
fifteen of the overstuffed dowagers who 
inhabit the inn,” the girl declared. ‘The 
other forty-seven are dotted about the 
verandas and the grounds. And Toby is 
just here over Sunday.” She had the im- 
pudence to smile up into the unrelaxing 


face. “Oh, couldn’t you have a heart?” 
“No, I could not.” Miss Carruth spoke 
with a resonance that denied any innet 
weakening. “TI like to walk in my W 
without danger of any such encounters. 
make that quite clear on the gates.” 
‘““We came over the wall,” the girl said, 
but in a smaller voice. ‘We didn’t go bY 
any signs.” " 
“It is always possible to go round them, 
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Miss Carruth admitted, and the young 
man looked guilty. 

The girl was beginning to smile again, 
and that had to be stopped. She had a 
disarming ‘smile and knew it. 

. Miss Carruth did not intend to be wax 
In anybody’s hands. “If you will follow 
that path to the lower gate,’”’ she said, 
indicating the direction with her walking 
stick, “you will find an explicit notice 


ERS 


about picnickers and other trespassers.” 

That settled them. ‘We are so sorry,”’ 
they mumbled. ‘We won’t do it again.” 

And they moved toward the path, going 
hand in hand, for all the world like Adam 
and Eve turned out of Paradise. Miss 
Carruth’s stick took on a ludicrous sug- 
gestion of the flaming sword. She could 
not quite stand that. 

“Look here,”’ she said crossly, “that log 


Illustrated 
by 
James E. Allen 


“I suppose you know 
that you are on pri- 
vate property,’’ Miss 
Carruth began. The 
young man was too 
stupefied to cope with 
the situation and left 
it to the girl. “But 
there isn’t any public 
property,” she offered 
as an adequate excuse 


is soaking wet. And I sup- 
pose you have been there 
for hours. You'd better 
come up to the house 
and have some hot tea.” 

“Oh, that is all right,” 
he began, male cowardice 
and flight in every line, 
but the girl’s fingers vis- 
ibly pinched a signal. 

“It would be perfectly 
wonderful—if it isn’t too 
much trouble,” she said— 
young humbug, with her 
deference and her grati- 
tude; evidently she con- 
sidered iron-gray hair a 
sign of senility. 

“T have tea at this time 
every day,” Miss Carruth 
cut it short, “‘and the ser- 
vants take the trouble.” 

Our own actions are not 
always explicable to us. 
Miss Carruth led them 
back by way of the lily 
pond, which was much 
longer, but showed the 
prettiest aspect of the 
house—it looked all roof 
and roses and leaded Case- 
ments; and yet, when 
they exclaimed, she snub- 
bed their enthusiasm. He 
was silenced, but the girl 
kept right on. 

“Tt was dreamed, not 
built,” she breathed. 

“It is a comfortable 
little place,”” Miss Carruth 
admitted. 

The girl still stuck in 
the middle of the path. 

“Tt is a miracle of loveliness, and it came 
straight out of a fairy-tale! Oh, Toby, 
shall we ever have anything like this?” 

He did not look to Miss Carruth as 
though they would. 

“What is your profession?” she asked 
him when she had got them settled in the 
reed chairs on the terrace and had rung for 
tea. The maid brought it served for four. 

“Well, it is (Continued on page 148) 
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CHAMPCOMMUNAL 


HREE NETDED WINTER FROCK/S CHOSEN 
FROM THE PARIS DE/IGNERS 


PATOU. Every woman needs an all-black afternoon gown, a YTEB AND CHAMPCOMMUNAL. To wear at home, oF 

charming example of which is Patou’s of fleur de soie, a fabric to the small bridge, this Yteb gown has all the points of smart 

resembling crépe satin; its lines are perfect, its fabric is new ness and suitability; Champcommunal’s frock is brown kasha 
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C ue SJMART ESSENTIALS OF 
TInt DAYTIME WARDROBE 


DETAILS —COLOR— FLARED LINES — SUITABLE FABRICS 


HELEN KOVE/, DIRECTOR 


HIC is an overworked word, 

C these days, in fashion talks 

and fashion stories. but it is 

the all-important quality in this 

vear’s daytime mode—a subtle qual- 

ity, too; one that has to do with 

attention to details, with suitability, 

and with a sense of the fitness of 

things. It is the one word to des- 

cribe the smart woman in the day- 

time, for it is the daytime costume 

that tells the story. Sports clothes 

are so nonchalant and workmanlike 

that nearly every one looks well in 

them, and the evening mode this 

year is so feminine and flattering that an effect of smart- 

ness is easy to get; but the daytime costume is different. 

Occasions vary, the weather is an element, daylight is 

not flattering, and a dozen other factors contribute to 
make the choice difficult. 

It is attention to details I wish to stress for the day- 
time. What does it profit to have the smartest kind of 
daytime frock, such as the type shown in the center of 
the opposite page, if it is worn with a wide and flowing 
hat, or perhaps a pair of satin slippers, or worse yet, a 
beaded bag? It is reduced to nothing—it is simply 
not smart. But, on the other hand, if this frock is worn 
with a small felt hat such as that illustrated with the 
dress, together with a silver-fox fur, suéde or reptile- 
leather shoes in a color to match the frock, with plain, 
unadorned, pull-on gloves of beige suéde, stockings in 
one of the new shades of beige to harmonize, a bag of 
calfskin, or suéde, or reptile leather to match the shoes, 
and a small strand of pearls or crystals, the effect is 
entirely different. The whole has an air of chic. Can 
you see it? It is this attention to details, getting the 
right colors, selecting a bag appropriate for the street, 
forgetting all about fancy gloves, eliminating unneces- 
sary jewelry, carefully selecting the “‘just right”? shade 
of beige gloves and beige stockings, that stamp the 
woman of chic. There is nothing haphazard about it 
—every detail is important, else the whole effect may 

marred, and that sought-for air of chic never 
achieved. 

To change this into a winter costume for general day- 
time wear—the sort of run-about costume to wear 
shopping, or on similar occasions—add one of the new 
fur-.cimmed coats of soft, velvety woolen or suéde-like 
cloth, with the collar of fox, or an upstanding collar of 
one of ‘the flat furs, like krimmer, or caracul, or beaver. 
Or the coat may have a scarf collar, the scarf trimmed 
with a flat, curly fur. The silver fox fur which you wore 
earlier in the season, when it was too warm for a coat, 
may be put away until spring, when it will be the per- 
fect fur piece to wear with a cloth or silk dress. 

The latest news about coats is heartening, for I am 
sure all of you are rather tired of the slim, straight coat 
which looked like everybody else’s coat. This year the 
story is different. Coats are all lengths, from little 
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short jackets of fur or cloth to the full-length coat that 
covers the frock entirely and which has a bit of a flare 
to one side. Then in between there are three other 
lengths—the two-thirds, the three-quarters, the seven 
eighths. The two-thirds length is the newest and is 
called the finger-tip coat. With all of these to choose 
from, there is a coat for every size and every figure 
only be sure that you select the one most becoming to 
you. And if you decide on a coat which does not cover 
your frock completely, the dress should be an integral 
part of the costume. In other words, where the frock 
shows, the ensemble idea is of vast importance. 

That takes care of the general daytime costume for 
practical wear and tells you the sort of costume every 
smart woman should own. Whether you can aflord 
to have several daytime costumes, or only one, this is 
the one needed ensemble. 

A word about color. As we say on page 50, the colors 
from which you may choose are: black, brown, blue, red, 
gray, or green. Red and gray, of course, are not prac 
tical colors; they are tiring and expensive—whereas 
black, brown, blue, and green have many points ‘in 
their favor. This year they are particularly smart, 
they are economical, the matter of blending and match- 
ing the different shades is a simpler matter, and among 
them is at least one to suit each individual coloring 
or complexion. 

The next important daytime costume should be a 
little more formal, something to wear to a matinée, 
such as the lovely silk frock at the left of the group op- 
posite. This frock illustrates the new feminine silhou- 
ette—the hip-line very flat, drapery fulness in the bod 
ice, the skirt uneven, flared, and dipped. This is an 
ideal frock for the woman of limited means, it may be 
worn on so many different informal daytime occasions, 
and it has all the newest elements of smartness. It, too, 
is worn with a simple felt hat, one that droops at one 
side and is worn up off the eyes. A smaller bag is 
carried with this dress than with the other, a less prac- 
tical bag, of antelope or reindeer with perhaps a mar- 
casite clasp or silver frame. This frock is black, so, 
of course, the hat and the bag are best in black. A 
double strand of pearls adds formality. The gloves are 
the came as the’ gloves worn with the more tailored 
d-ess—,iain, unadorned sand-beige suéde gloves, of 
the pu_l-on kind. This repetition in the matter of 
gloves is done with a purpose. How many times have 
you seen an otherwise smartly dressed woman, some 
one with everything right except the gloves? Abso- 
lutely, no fancy glove is smart. Fancy lacings, ruffled 
cuffs, gay colors—all are taboo when it comes to 
gloves. The only kind of glove that is smart is the one 
we describe here—plain, untrimmed, of suéde, with 
only the plainest stitching in self-color at the backs. 

The third of the needed winter frocks is definitely 
formal, to be worn to an afternoon wedding, or a formal 
tea, or for dinner in the evening with slippers of satin, 
a necklace of precious or semi-precious stones, and 
stockings in a lighter tone than for the street costume. 
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HE E/V/ENCE OF THE EVENING MODE 


If ITS FLATTERING FEMININITY 


PREMET?’S evening gown, below, of ash-rose satin, shows one of the new 
and important silhouettes, the bodice somewhat princess in line, the skirt 
full and circular below a triple pointed yoke-hip, and the hem longer in the back 


PREMET 


HE evening silhouette has 

changed, and femininity im- 

plants itself firmly as line 
becomes all-important. With the 
opening of the social season and its 
host of dinners, theatre parties, and 
dances, smart women consider with 
interest the correct evening mode. 

Evening clothes have never been s0 
lovely or so varied, and undoubtedly 
play the most important réle in the 
recent French collections. The new 
silhouette is characterized by straight- 
ness, sometimes softly bloused, from the 
shoulder:to the hip-bone, below which 
it molds the figure closely to a point 
midway between the thigh and knee, 
from there flaring downward full and 
wide to a long and uneven hemline. 
An excellent illustration of this sil- 
houette appears in the Premet gown of 
satin crépe at left. 

In this new silhouette the waistline 
touches the hip-bone, which is below 
the natural waist, although houses 
such as Patou, Lelong, Chéruit and 
Doeuillet-Doucet often obtain a natu- 
ral waist, in the back only, by youthful 
apron ties, a charming illustration 
being shown below, on the opposite 
page, at left. Patou and Lelong, in 
many gowns, center all interest in the 
back, leaving the front almost plait, 
Patou’s up-in-the-back retroussé drape 
being particularly new. Circular 
flounces, cascading tiers, shirred panels 





MOLYNEUX LELONG 








appear everywhere, but above all, the 
evening hemline must be uneven, 
either dipping in the back or showing 
a one-sided flare. As skirts become 
important, bodices remain plain, ex- 
cept for an extremely low-back décol- 
letage, usually cut in the shape of a V 
or U. The formality of the occasion, 
however, determines the depth of this 
décolletage, as do the material and 
color. A dinner dress naturally calls 
for a higher neckline than the gown 
worn to the opera. 

So much for the silhouette; and now 
for the materials, which present them- 
selves in wide array, now soft and 
clinging and again distinctly stifi—the 
latter undoubtedly newer. At the 
top of the list we find velvet in every 
possible weave; transparent rayon 
velvet, Renaissance velvet sponsored 
by Chanel and Molyneux, Lyons vel- 
vet, and satiny panne velvet. Then 
satin, soft or stiff, moiré and metal 
moiré as used by Louiseboulanger 
and Chéruit, taffeta, and a distinct re- 
vival of lamés and supple metal bro- 
cades. The softer fabrics include 
laces still numerous, net now dotted 
with chenille as shown at right, and 
chiffon, which to be smart this winter 
must be carefully used after the man- 
ner of Chanel, as sketched on this 
page below. In colors, black takes 
the lead, all shades of vivid red second, 
and blues third; white remains smart. 


DOEUVILLET- CHANEL MODEL 
DOUCET FROM EDW. L. MAYER 


an 


WORTH MOLYNEUX 


WORTH AND MOLYNEUX. Worth uses net 
with chenille dots for this black evening gown, with 
its full, soft skirt and little hip ruffle; while M oly- 
neux chose gold, gray, and black brocaded lamé 
for the furless evening wrap at the right, showing 
new and unusual triple tiered drapery at the back 


MOLYNEUX, LELONG, DOEUILLET-DOU- 
CET, AND CHANEL. Four important evening 
silhouettes, left: Molyneux’s chiffon and diamond, 
the hips tight; Lelong’s velvet, deep circular 
flounce; Doeuillet-Doucet’s figured taffeta, bodice 
tied in back; Chanel’s chiffon, trailing ends 


























INTER COLOR/ ——WHAT ARE THEY ? 


HERE 


Ps: the first time in many seasons, fashion’s colors have 
sharply declined in numbers. There are now but five— 
brown, first; then blue; next red; then gray; then green. 
These are given in the order of their importance, with, of 
course, a word about black. Black is smart, and season after 
season is shown by the Paris designers and accepted by the 
smartest women everywhere. You can not make a mistake 
in choosing a black ensemble, but for those who wish some- 
thing else for variety, these are the smartest colors—brown, 
navy, red, gray, green. 

This reduction in numbers does not mean a reduction in 
the importance of color, however. Far from it! The new 
mode is- feminine, it is formal, and it depends enormously 
on color for its sumptuousness and its flair. Color is the 


LELONG AND DOEUILLET-DOUCET. 


‘f te KCYNOTT FO -SMARINESY 


first thing to think of in planning your winter wardrobe, 
for without some basic color for your costume, you will be 
lost. The rule is strict. Your entire ensemble, from top to 
toe, must match or harmonize in color tone. This does not 
mean that you must wear only one color; on the contrary; 
but if you combine different colors, be sure they do harmonize 
or contrast in a smart way. 

Then, along with this latest news about color, remember 
the silhouette, of which we have told you in the September 
and October issues; also that the ensemble, showing the flare, 
with matching or harmonizing coat and frock, is essential; 
that hats—still small—are worn slightly off the forehead 
and pulled down on one side; that fabrics are rich and sumptu- 
ous, such as suéde-like cloth for (Continued on page 116) 


Scarf frocks from two important French 


houses are illustrated below, Lelong’s of lead-colored satin with one-sided skirt fulness 
that extends across the back; Doeuillet-Doucet’s of light-brown wool crépe and beaver fur 


AGNES. In Paris, hats are created to be worn with their own costumes, in the exact 


color of the dress or coat, carrying out the ensemble trimming idea. 


The two below of felt 


are new and smart, the one at right with one side longer than the other, atleft,a poke cloche 
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REDFERN 


REDFERN designed this lovely winter ensemble which embodies several new fashion points 
the uneven line in the coat, the flared effect, high upstanding collar of flat fur, unusual cuffs, and 
the use of blue for the velvet coat and the crépe de Chine dress; the dress with the side-to-side effect 


HE EN/EMBLE ADVANCES TO THE HEAD OF THE LI/T 





Scarfs move from neck to hip 
in this gipsy-scarf, Tuxedo 
dress of jlat crépe, which em- 
phasizes the new molded hi p- 
line with fulness introduced 
by plaiting in the skirt. In 
black, brown, or one of the 
new reds or blues, this dress 
would attain marked success 


























HAMPTON 
Formality re-enters the mode, as shown above, in this Hampton coat of 
black cashmere broadcloth, furred in a Paquin collar and cuffs of silvered fox 


Ops 


OW comforting to know you can now dress as smartly in your own 

town as if you came to Fifth Avenue, New York! This is made pos- 
sible by our trade-marked pages, which illustrate every month nationally 
distributed, irade-marked merchandise, selected with infinite care by our 
Fashion director for its style, workmanship, and quality. Go to your 
favorite shop in your own locality and ask for the clothes illustrated on 
both these pages by their trade-name. If you can not find them, ask to 
see others of the same trade-mark, for the name indicates that a reliable 
manufacturer stands behind and protects his merchandise, as being of 
excellent workmanship and good material, as well as having the mark of 
authentic Fifth Avenue styles. If for any reason you are unable to find 
them, write Good Housekeeping, 57th St. at 8th Ave., New York City. 


Femininity characterizes this 
Déja, two-piece, Canton crépe 
dress which indorses the new, 
tightly-fitted hip-line from 
which swings a box-plaited 
skirt. Equally important is 
the novelty neckline featuring 
a Rodier silk fichu, smarily 
and neatly pointed in the back 
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Paris says tweeds are more 
important than ever, espe- 
cially for sports, hence this 
two-piece Daventree dress of 
light-weight Glenelg tweed, 
showing a coat-like opening 
three-quarters down the blouse, 
piqué cuffs and fold at neck- 
line, and a slightly flared skirt 


DAVENTREE 
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GOLFLEX TOWN FIELD 


Tweed fashions the Golflex ensemble at left above, furred in gray kid, and 
the Townfield suit at right, which displays the new fingcr-lip length coat 


UTUMN makes every woman clothes-conscious, and gives her an 
indefinable longing for something new. In selecting your street 
clothes look for three things—line, material, and furs: all three must be 
right if you wish to appear well dressed. The ensemble forms the basis 
of every wardrobe this season, two being illustrated above, the Golflex 
tweed ensemble at left showing a full-length coat and blouse of heavy 
silk crépe with plaited jabot, while the Townfield one at right prefers 
the new finger-tip length coat. Particularly smart here is the combina- 
tion of jersey and tweed, the former being used for the blouse and the 
latter for the suit. Furs should preferably be flat and curly, like 
caracul, Persian lamb, breitschwantz; or long and flattering like fox. 
Should a formal coat and separate dress be preferred, the Hampton 
coat of cashmere broadcloth on the opposite page, furred in silvered fox, 
is smart, completed by either dress below. The Tuxedo model at left of 
the same page illustrates Vionnet’s gipsy scarf, knotted at the hip to give 
the new molded hip-line. The Déja two-piece Canton crépe dress centers 
attention on the neck-line, which consists of a Rodier silk fichu pointed in 
the back. For sports we recommend the Daventree dress at left, of 
light-weight novelty tweed, and the Dartmoor Linton tweed coat at right. 





For general wear nothing 
could be more serviceable than 
this Dartmoor straight-lined 
coat of brown and tan Linton 
tweed, which features a long 
scarf collar and bell-shaped 
cuffs of Jap mink, the latter 
set above the bottom of the 
sleeve in a truly new manner 
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Especially de 
signed for ‘you, 
we are showing 
here the fou 
needed and new. 
est winter fash- 
ions for the 
smart wardrobe: 
an evening gown 
with the lovely 
dipping hem, a 
broadcloth coat 
with ome of the 
smartest curly 
furs, a sports 
frock with the 
pointed — molif, 
in three colors, 
and one of the 
loveliest after. 
noon frocks you 
can imagine, in 
the new and ius- 
trous rayon-vel- 
vel, showing the 
uneven hem-line 
for afternoon 
and the touch of 
lace at the yoke, 
All at unusw 
ally low prices 


Chosen because of its smartness, this chiffon evening gown has the Made especially for Good Housekeeping, this stunning new coat of 
new swathed hip-yoke studded with brilliants and dipping points in broadcloth with black caracul fur has the new side flare, is lined 
back; in poppy-red, cornflower-blue, sea-green, apricot, or black with satin, has inside pocket, is interlined; in black, green, brown, 
with matching crépe de Chine slip; 14 to 20; special; only $25 or red; in sizes 14 to 20; is an exceptional value, for only $50.75 


Le t OurSth Opping Service B wy foro u Shere 
Snort Clothes from Fifth Avenve Shops 


$$$ HOW TO ORDER 
All you have to do is send check or money- 
order, together with description of size and 
color wanted, to Good Housekeeping Shop- 
ping Service, 57th St. at 8th Ave., N. Y. C. 


For the evening, this new and smart rhinestone and 
pearl evening bag with fine silverized chain, left, 
lined with moiré, 2 compartments and mirror, is 
lovely; 5 x 4"; only $5; or crystal necklace, bracelet, 
and ear-drops to match, right, set in sterling; only $6 


In a gift box comes this beautiful necklace of fine 
platinum-like chain, 18", left, with amethyst, sap 
phire, crystal, or topaz pendant in lace-work setting; 
$4; or silver chain and filigree beads, 24", with jade, 
lapis, or powder-blue beads, at right; only $1.75 


More beautiful than the picture can show you is this 
lace-work bar-pin, below, in a gift box, in the new per- 
manent white platinum-like finish, guaranteed to wear 
indefinitely, with brilliant cut center stone in ame- 
thyst, sapphire, topaz, or crystal; 24" long; only $2 

















Unusually smart 
is this two- 
piece jersey 
sports frock for 
oly $5.05, mm 
three tones of 
brown, green, 
copen-blue, or 
wine-red; the 
skirt plaited at 
sides, on a white 
silkaleen bodic €; 
2 sel-in pov kets 
in blouse; pearl 
buckle a belt; 
all sizes, 14 to 
42; $5.95. Day- 
lime accessories, 
below, alligator- 
grain pouch 
purse has gold- 
colored snap 
frame, fitted; 
brown, tan, 
light-navy, or 
black; 7% Ty ts 
$2.95. Bouton 

nicre of gar 

denias, orange to 
lan or marron to 
rose; only O65¢ 














Gift accessories are these pull-on washable 
fabric gloves; tan or gray; 5% to 7%; only 
$1.50. Triangle silk sports scarfs, below; 
lop: modernistic, brown-orange or blue; 
$2.95; center: brown, red, or blue with white 
dots; $1.65; bottom: brown, blue, or green; 
$2.95. Silk mules, right; any color; $5.50 








For afternoon, 
this beautiful 
trans parent - vel- 
vel gown is new 
and smart, with 
dipping, flared 
skirt and lovely 
diagonal lace 
yoke; hem is 
picoted; metal 
rings at hip; ma- 
rine blue, brown, 
dark green, cran- 
berry-red, or 
black; 14 to 38; 
only $29.50. 
Below, is a fine 
calf-skin  enve- 
lope purse with 
gold ring clasp; 
black, brown, 
green, or gray; 
beautifully fitted 
and lined; 8% 
x 6%"; $8.50 
A gold-colored 
ch ker; $2.5 , 
uashable kid- 
skin gloves; im 
beige or gray; 
5% 10744; $2.95 





Beautiful Christmas quilted satin negligee 
left, in French-blue, rose, light -green,’ or 
purple, is lined in mull; 14 to 16; 36 to 44; 
only $10.75. Nightgown, chemise, and slip, 
below, all hand embroidered, of crépe de Chine, 
band of Irish lace; beautifully made; 34 to 
44; slip, $5.05; gown, $6.50; chemise, $4.05 





Serious Tommy Cat, above, and 
Dinah with her rolling eyes, below, 
are both easily made of plain 
and checkered oilcloth. Tommy's 
amusing rear view may be seen at 
the right. Pattern N-12 carries 
patterns for both toys for 25 cents 


Dollr to Dress 
And Patterns to 
Jhow (You How 


Pink cheeks, blue closing eyes, a crying 
voice, and real gold or brown hair make 
the doll at the right captivating; 16 in. 
tall; $3.50 undressed. The dress and 


bloomers she wears, and the 6 other 
garments, are in Patiern N-16, 30c 


By Caroline Cray 


HAT could be nicer 
for a motherly little 
girl than to find 

among her gifts on Christmas 
morning a lovable baby doll 
with an entire layette, or a 
little girl doll smartly dressed 
in a complete new trousseau? 
Both of the dolls shown 
on this page are certain to 
endear themselves to little 
girls, and their fascinating 
miniature clothes will afford 
endless entertainment and 
pleasure when “playing 
house,” for they are daintily 
made with buttons and but- 
tonholes and can be put on 
and taken off easily. The 
patterns for both wardrobes 
are easy to follow, and when 
accompanied by suitable ma- 
terials for making the out- 


HOW TO ORDER 
For all the patterns for the ador- 
able toys on this page send the 
proper remittance in stamps, 
check, or money-order to Good 
Housekeeping Pattern Service. 
For the two appealing dolls 
send the correct amount to Good 
Housekeeping Shopping Service, 
57th St. at Eighth Ave., N. Y. C. 


An irresistible baby doll at the lefl 
is 13% in. tall with soft body and 
crying voice. Undressed, it is 
$1.25. The five-piece layette con- 
sists of dress, gertrude, bib, shirt, 
and wrapper, all of which will be 
found in Pattern N-14, 30 cents 


‘Animal CJoyr 
Amusing and 


Gary to Make 


Who could resist two such soft, cuddly 
toys as Teddy Bear and Bunny above? 
Made of eiderdown stuffed with cot- 
ton, with embroidered faces and pathetic 
button eyes, they are not hard to 
make. Pattern N-15, 25¢, carries both 


fit, they would be most wel 
come gifts for the industrious 
young dressmaker. 
Patterns with full direc 
tions for making them are 
also offered for the fascinat- 
ing animals pictured. At the 
top of the page are the 
and front views of an amus 
ing fat oilcloth cat clad in& 
warm, colorful jacket; below 
at the left, also made-of 
cloth, is Dinah with intrigu- 
ing eyes and a broad gril. 
Opposite her are two lovable 
animals which to the very 
young will afford comfort at 
bedtime, as well as enter- 
tainment during the day. 
They are made of white or 
colored eiderdown stuffed 
with soft cotton, and have 
features embroidered in color. 
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A peacock in gay colors makes a charm- 
ing bench cover or wall-hanging. The de- 
sign measures 12%" x 19" worked over 
canvas 8 to the inch and may be done in 
pools on a heavy fabric, or in floss on satin. 
Plate 3, Set Q, 30¢, carries this design in 
full color as well as other black and white 
insignia designs for rugs. Wools, $2.85; 
foss, $1.10; canvas, 30¢. The bunch of 

sat the right may also be worked in 
wools or floss. Pattern in color comes on 
Plate 2, Set Q, 30c. Wools, $3.75; floss, 
$r.25;canvas, 20c. This plate also carries 
Weck and white design for Khorasan rug 





terial we have tried to give our readers 

something entirely new in the line of 
cross-stitch. Every one has seen and ad- 
mired Oriental rugs, and has longed to 
possess some herself. But the cost of 
genuine Persian and Turkish rugs is al- 
most prohibitive, and the cheap imitations 
are undesirable. So most of us have had 
to be content with good domestic rugs in- 
stead. But now, for the first time, it is 
possible, by using the designs offered on 
this page, to copy authentic rugs from 
Persia and Turkey, with their rich and 
glowing colors, in the medium of cross- 
stitch. This entails very little expense 
and results in a lovely, hand-made rug for 
your home. 

Each of the four rugs shown below is 
typical of the province for which it is 
named. The Turkish Koulah prayer rug 
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The Persian rug above and the Kasak rug at the extreme righi, both 
26” x 35", are cross-stitched in wool over canvas, and are on Plate 1, 
Set 0, 30¢, im full color, together with other designs in full color 
for two rugs not illustrated. Persian Rug: wools, $6.50; canvas, 
95¢; needle, 5c. Kasak Rug: wools, $7.50; canvas, 95c; needle, 5¢ 


Family life and family ways. 
Bless and cheer us all our days. 





Rye and ‘Japestry 
In Cross-Cltitch 


By Anne Orr 


HOW TO ORDER 


For Set Q and Nos. 9304 and 9300 
send remittance to Anne Orr, 
Good Housekeeping. For materi- 
als offered send remittance to Good 
Housekeeping Shopping Service. 
For Supplement No. 10 send 10c to 
Good Housekeeping Bulletin Ser- 
vice, 57th St. at 8th Ave., N. Y. C. 


The Koulah Prayer-rug, upper center above, 
is cross-stitched in wool on rug canvas and 
measures 26" x 35". Sheet 4, Set Q, 30¢, car- 
ries the black and white insignia design for this 
and also 16 small designs in color for hand- 
kerchiefs. Wools, $7.50; canvas, 95c; needle, 5¢ 


Anne Orr’s new Needlework Supplement 
Number Ten, toc, carries the working 
diagram for making the lovely sampler at 
the left over canvas as well as many other 
patterns for household linens, rugs, wall- 
hangings, pillows, and purses. This 
sampler also comes already stamped on 
linen, 15"' x 18", floss included, in No. 
9304, $1.35. Set Q, the new cross-stitch 
set, consists of four sheets in color and in 
black and white insignia as described on 
this page. Sheets, 30c each, or $1.00 for 
complete set. Send 2c for Pamphlet 
No. 9300, an interesting article on rugs 





in the upper center is cross-stitched in 
many tones of blue, fawn, gold, rose, and 
also black and white. Directly below it is 
a Khorasan rug in varying shades of rose 
and tan combined with black and dark 
blue. At the left the Persian rug with the 
palm design is lighter in color than the 
other two. Light blue and green, tan, 
rose, and black predominate. At the right 
is a Caucasian Kasak rug in brighter 
shades: red, blue, white, buff, and black. 

Any one of these rugs, or of the other 
rug designs offered in Set Q, but not 
illustrated, would add a glowing touch of 
color to your living-room and in addition 
would be a new and fascinating kind of 
work. 

The sampler at the top of the page and 
the two tapestry pieces which flank it are 
also done in cross-stitch and have many 
uses as wall-hangings or chair covers. 
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The Khorasan rug, lower center above, is cross-stitched in wool on rug 
canvas and is arranged for two sizes: one 35” 
wool, $1 3.00; canvas, $1.88; needle, 5c; the other, 26" x 35", madefrom 
the center of the design, requiring: wool, $7.00; canvas, 95c; needle, 5¢. 
It is in black and white insignia on the back of Plate 2 of Set Q, 306 
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Lovers of Early American pieces will be 
charmed with this excellent dresser, which 
has 3 shelves and 3 drawers, 66" high, 
444" long, 18" deep; shipping collect; 
unfinished, it costs $47 ; finished in maple 
in a good color and patine, cnly $50 


On dresser: pewter plates, 10" diam., $6; 
Wedgwood plates, rst, mulberry scene, $2; 
ond, fan design, $2.50; 3rd, hollyhock, 
$2.25; silver lustre W edgwood pitcher, 6:4" 
high, $5.50; mug to match, $3; crystal hen, 
$1.50; and pewler Guernsey jug 6°" , $6.95 





Unique and lasting gifts, these copies of 
old English Staffordshire; above, a pair o 
sweet, white China French poodles, 5" 
high; or, extreme left, white and reddish- 
brown china spaniels, 6” high; (shipping 
collect) $1.50 each, or only $3 a pair 


On dresser: copy of old Staffordshire, a 
beehive group (top, center) with peasant 
boy and girl, 9" high, $5; china zebra, 
5", $3; pair of china giraffes, 51s" high, 
$2 ea.; two poodles holding vase for flow- 
ers, 6", $2. (shipping collect on these) 




















(Christmas cfh opping, CJervice 


From smart shops everywhere we have gathered what we believe are real “‘finds’’—to fill the Christmas stocking: attrac- 
tive trifles or lasting gifts of genuine worth, which the Shopping Service is happy to buy for you without charge. Prices, 
which are really exceptionally good, include shipping charges unless otherwise stated, for the gifts on this and the follow- 
ing pages, as well as pages 66, 67, and on pages 40, 41, where the Studio makes some Christmas suggestions. It is the pro- 
verbial early bird that catches the worm, so may we add a plea to Uncle Sam’s that you shop early—it’s so much easier 
and makes the Christmas season itself so much freer and happier. Send us your list—the longer the better—and let the 


HOW TO ORDER 


Shopping Service speed the gifts to you. 


Enclose draft, check, or money-order drawn to Goop 
HovusEKEEPING Shopping Service, to cover cost of list of 
articles you wish us to purchase for you, and address to 
Goop HovusEKEEPING Shopping Service, 57th Street at 8th 
Avenue, New York City, New York. 

Please print your name. Give name of articles desired, 
color, size, price, page and month of magazine. The shop- 
ping Service buys without charge, but will not accept C.0.D. 
orders or charge to your account in New York shops. 


In green, rose, yellow, blue, or orchid, 
this metal lamp, 8" high, is $3.45; 
plaited flower shade, 10" diam., only 
$1.05. The table, mahogany finished, 
22" high, has a tilt top; 17° diam.; $11.00 








Insufficient remittances will be credited, the reader 
notified, and order shipped upon receipt of additional 
amount. To avoid delay, please send correct amount. 

How we send orders: 

Light articles are sent by Insured Parcel Post; heavy 
articles by Express, prepaid (unless otherwise stated in 
caption) from the shops. To receive credit for returned 
goods, damaged goods, or incorrectly filled orders, articles 
must be returned prepaid to Goon HovsrKFEPING. 


Prices include shipping charges unless otherwise stated. 
Anything costing less than $1 can not be returned. 
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Framed, colorful Pollard print, red edge, 
11 x 16"; $6.50. Ladder-back spool, 
slipper chair, corn-husk seat, 40" high, 
unfinished, $13; shipping collect; fin- 
ished in lovely pine or maple; only $18 
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New and decorative are these modern- 
istic book-ends of silver-gray metal, 
hammered to give a stippled effect—a 
useful and acceptable gift; the base is 
covered with felt, 6’ high; only $3 a 
pair. The beautiful pewter, two-light 
lamp and parchment shade, trimmed 
ined linen, is a gift for the discrimi- 
nating; lamp is electrified, 20" high; 
$16; shade, 12" long; $5; together, $21 




















Clear, crystal water goblets are 
the ones above, reasonably 
priced and truly a welcome 
gift, the stems cut in three 
Spool-turned ridges; 574" 
high, and only $9.50 a doz., 
or $4.75 for six. The lunch- 
con napkins on the table, of 
heavy linen, hemstitched hem, 
18” square, and cream-col- 
ored, are only $3.65 for six. 
Gold-colored flatware is new 
and smart; (see description 
at upper right-hand corner) 





This English china in a pink 
usta patiern, the edges of the 
plates white, scalloped, and 
fluted, the pattern in a sub- 
dued rose-pink like mulberry, 
is for the woman of taste. The 
Service plates, 10’ in diam., 
@re$10.75 for Six; cream-soup 
cups and saucers, $18.75 for 
six; bread-and-butter plates, 
$6.25 for six. Pair of grace- 

» Gear-crystal swans in 
white or dark blue; $7. 50 each 

















In cool water green, this decorative, 
gift vase of Stiegel glass is an unusual 
value—in either of two sizes, 84%” 
high for only $2.50; or 634" for only 
$1.50. The gold-colored silver on the 
luncheon table, gold color throughout, 
is new and smart; luncheon knives, 
$12.40 for 6; salad forks, $11 for 6; 
bouillon spoons, $7.75 for 6; dessert 
spoons, $11.50; teaspoons, $6.40 for 6 











Lasting, 


Decorative 


Gifts 














For those who are looking for 
the unusual, yet not expensive, 
gift, here is lovely, clear, cut 
Georgian glassware, copied 
from the old “Thumb Print” 
cutting; in amber, rose, green, 
or white; the salad plates, 8” 
in diam., $4.50 for the six; the 
jinger-bowl 4’ diam., $3 for 
six; finger-bowl plates, $3 for 
six. The Georgian glass water 
goblets on the table also may be 
had in amber, green, rose, or 
clear crystal; 534” high; 6 for $3 





Only $5.85 for this beautiful, 
hand-made, filet-lace luncheon 
cloth! Itisin the rose pattern, 
the edges scalloped, is woven of 
heavy cotton thread in a soft 
écru shade; and as you can see 
is unusually distinctive; the size 
is 72"'x 90", and it might be 
used for a bedspread instead; 
only $5.85. Unusual is the 
little wetal pig, below, or the 
bull, to est the carving set on; 
nickel finish; 4" long; 50c each 








There is a vogue for these red-coated hunting 
prints, and this is a favorite, an Alken print, 
framed in red and black, 10% x 13"; only 
$5.50. Splint-bottom chair for any room, un- 
finished for you to paint yourself; 34" high; 
shipping collect (see below); price only $6 


For Father and Brother: 

Auto Clean-up Kit, a novel, useful 
gift, below, in brown alligator-grain 
leather case; towel, whiskbroom, shoe 
polisher, tube of cleanser; 3 initials to be 
stamped in gold; 10" x 434; $4.50 











Automatic gem pocket 

lighter of wafer thinness, 

in dull, plain white- or 

green-gold finish, or a 

genuine leather cover; = 

rr long, 1%" wide; 

only $1. Handsome and practical bronze 
perpetual calendar for man’s desk, with a 
crouching tiger;634"' long, 334" wide; only $5 
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For Daughter: 

Breakfast tray enameled 
in green, white, yellow, 
rose, or blue, stands on 
four 8” legs, front curved 
for comfort; 15% x 22%"; 
only $4.05. Steubenville 
ivory breakfast set, 21 pieces, 
com plete for two people, 
with yellow flower and 
green .caf design; only $15 
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Gifts for one’s fastidious friends, these Italian, 

22 kt. gold, hand-tooled leather boxes, in 

green, red, dark red, dark brown, orange, or 

royal-blue, with self-color moiré-silk lining; 

the first one, 3’ in diam., $1.40; the next, 

3Mé diam., $1.60; next, 34%", only $1.80 
7? 
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TO ORDER 
Send check or money-order to Good House- 
keeping Shopping Service., 57th St. at 
8th Ave., N. Y. é. See page 70 for rules 


Boudoir or baby pillow slips Normand 
. $ . y 
lace oval, with pillow 16 x th $3.60; or fine 
white linen, hand-made, Silet-lace-edged 
inserts and cutwork, 17 x 13"; $1.75. Lovely 


. three-paneled, plate-glass dressing-table mir. 


ror, with beveled edge, 18” high; is only $2, 


For Mother and Sister: 

Kidney dressing-table has 5 drawers, 31" 
high, 40" wide; urdraped; shipping col- 
lect; $22. In gift boxes, below, rhine. 
stone slipper buckles; $2.25; link brace. 
let of rhinestones and blue sapphires; $3 





Stunning and smart, this 
15" necklace, in a gift 
box, comes with amethyst, 
sapphire, or topas stone, 
the beads clear cul glass, 
gold settings; only $2.25. 
Like leather books, this 3-box desk set, for 
elastics, stamps, and pins; gold tooled; is in 
a stand; 3’ tong, 24" high; $1.25 complete 


All hand-made, fine white linen napkins, 
filet-lace-edged, in one corner Venice insd, 
cutwork and embroidery, 18" sq., $11.50 dot., 
or $6.25 for 6. Japanese colored-print tele- 
phone pad, left, folds like a book, al phabetised, 
with two extra refill pads; 6% x 44 5 $1.25 
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fland-made, dainty, inexpensive gifts 
are these heart-shaped, filet-lace-edged, 

white linen pincushions or sachet 
envelopes (to be filled); 3 for 75c; or 
mosaic-embroidered, fine white linen 
handkerchiefs, 11" sq., $1.10 for 3; 
and natural-colored linen handkerchief 
bag, embroidered and hemstitched; $1.65 


For Grandfather or Uncle 
For a boy to give his father, a pencil 
lowritein 4 colors black, green, red, 
or blue; 54%" long, with clip, nickel 
; $1. In a gray, tan, or old- 
ue leather case, the pocket 
magnifying glass, above, is tor- 
loise-shell rimmed; 134"; $1.25 


red 


“Five Wise Birds,” sitting on a rail, and an 
air rifle with harmless ammunition is a novel- 
ty game for all the family. When bird is hit, 
number appears showing points scored; in a 
gift box for Christmas 17 x 18"; is only $1.75 





For the Bride 


Smart and pretty for Sunday night suppers is this 
exceptional value in an ivory china waffle set con- 
sisting of 18 pieces, a batter jug and syrup jug with 
drip plates, 4 cups and saucers, 4 plates; the 
pattern in lovely colors; complete for only $6.75 


For the Children 


Zev, Jr., is the name of this wooden hobby horse, painted 
tan and ivory, two wheels at back, 32" long, and only $2. 
The lid lifts on the wooden bench forming a doll’s chest, 
enameled blue inside, pink outside, the duck yellow and 


blue; cut-out handles; 12" high, 1334" 


“Patsy Doll” in her red and blue poppy dress. 
above, will be adored by any Tide viet, 14’ 
gh, and costs only $2.05; dressed in her 
felt coat and matching béret cap of blue, 
cen, red, or rose, over a white crépe dress 
See adorable doll at right); only $4.50 


long; $3.50 


TO ORDER, FOLLOW INSTRUCTIONS ON PAGE 70 


Guest towels prove charming gifts for 
mother, sister, your cousin, for the 
bride, or any dear friend, especially at 
Christmas time, and these two, below, are 
all hand-made and hand-embroidered, of 
crashlinen, with lovely appliqué madeira 
design in just the right size, 14 x 22"; 
these two together cost you only $2.25 


qi 


lm e+ 


For Aunt or Cousin 


Little flag stands for bridge table 
numbers, above, and 4 pencils to 
match would please the hostess; 
only $1.50 the set. Also the gay 
silhouette place-cards, left above, 
the name card of celluloid to be 
erased; 8 in a box for $1.25 





] 





Building blocks of white wood, with tops 
painted red, green, or yellow; 48 blocks for $1. 
Exceptional value is the green and gold 
bridge table, left, center, with washable 
black moiré top; regular size, 30" sq.; $5.05 


Tiny, woolly buff puppy, above, with woolly 
buff dog (left of hobby horse) are both made 
of genuine lambskin—warm and lovable, 
lasting toys. Each with a blue ribbon bow, 
the puppy, 6” high, in a sitting position, is 
$1.50; dog, 7” high, is standing; only $2.50 





Rhinestones 


The Story Of a 


Girl Who Believed 


Glitter Was 
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One Should 


Not 
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Janet's Story 


ERHAPS, after all, it 
P was the bracelets 

that brought Janet 
to the city. Every time 
she saw them glittering on 
her slender wrist she 
remembered the slim, 
sophisticated woman who 
had worn them, and the 
man at her side with the 
mocking black eyes and 
the smiling lips. 

They stopped at the gate 
one evening to inquire the way, in a 
car that was the last word in smartness, 
and Janet in her fresh pink dress came 
to the gate to direct them. Craig and 
Marion they called each other, and 
Janet never forgot the names. “‘George”’ 
was merely a quiet figure at the wheel. 

As they left, Marion with a word 
of thanks flung back something that 
tinkled like a vanished thread of laughter. 
And at her feet Janet found the bracelets. 
Somehow they gave her courage to insist 
on going to New York to be a stenographer, 
while Thelma, who loved home, took the 
place in her father’s store. 

Only one thing marred the happiness of 
Janet’s adventure—leaving David. David 
had been her special friend and protector 
for so long that she had never dreamed of 
him in any other réle. Now he was telling 
her that he loved her, and wanted her to 
marry him. 

For a moment she could not accept the 
idea, it seemed so unreal, but at last she 
considered it seriously. Great troubles had 
come to David. His father, the old doctor 
all Denton knew and loved, had died sud- 


denly._ And David had promised him to 


give up his dream of specializing in a city 
and to stay here and carry on his work. 

It seemed too bad for David not to have 
anything, and Janet offered to stay and 
marry him. But David wanted her first 
of all to be happy, and refused to accept 
the sacrifice. 

In New York Janet was soon happily 
situated in a tiny apartment high up in an 
old house, with a slangy, good-hearted 
young girl who took Janet under her wing 
at their first meeting at the Y. W. C. A. 
Bobbie Gold had a devoted suitor who 
shared some of their little good times with 
Janet, and with Janet’s new work in a 
lecture bureau to occupy her, she had 
little time to miss the folks at home. 

Back in Denton an unexpected obstacle 
had entered into David’s plans. - Dr. 


Renshaw, the specialist called for David's 
father, suddenly decided to begin practise 
in the town. It was inevitable he should 
attract a great many of the old doctor's 
patients who considered David only a boy. 
Thelma and Dr. Renshaw had fallen 
love, and Thelma was beginning to sus 
pect that Dr. Renshaw was not treating 
David fairly in taking his practise from 
him. 

All went well with Janet until the acc- 
dent. A girl hastily pulling out the drawer 
of a file, tipped over the whole file. It 
broke a bone in Janet’s hand so that she 
was unable to use her typewriter. j 

While her hand was healing, Bobbie 
proposed that she fill in for a few weeks at 
the rhinestone ornament house where she 
was an inspector. 








“My victim?” said Marion. 


great city had brushed the bloom off the flower.”’ 


PART IV 

Je DORRANCE loved her new 
work. She had not known that there 
were so many lovely things in the 
world. She wondered sometimes, 
dreamily, as the queerness of it struck her, 
how she had come to crystallize this curious 
answer to her dreams. Somebody had 
told her once that you could draw things 
toyou. Had she? She had wanted glitter; 
¢ had unconsciously made a symbol of 
the twinkling bangles on her wrist: and 
ere she was. She sat through the day 
with the “French novelties,” which were 
this year nearly all rhinestone ornaments, 
passing through her hands from nine to 
ve. Exquisite glittering things—crowns, 
necklaces, arrows, bracelets, buckles. Even 

Whole bodices. Girdles, love-knots— 
The other girls got sick of them, they said. 


“I told Craig I would look you over and see if life in the 
Janet did not know how to answer 


“Gosh, to think I got to go on wearing 
things like this in my hat all summer!” 
they would lament. ‘“They get to be like a 
nightmare.” 

But Janet never tired of them. She 
loved the light, the sparkle, the graceful 
shapes. Having beauty pouring through 
her hands all day long. 

She liked, too, watching the girls around 
her. They were all so like each other and 
like Bobbie. One had red hair and three 
very blonde. But mostly they were black- 
haired; and their black hair was a cap, and 
their mouths were painted vermilion, and 
their lashes were underscored. And they 
all chattered about pep and It and S. A. 
in the same half-dozen phrases. And they 
seemed to believe that the more exactly 
they were like one another, the more men 
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would pick them out for 
different and give them 
good times free. Or nearly 
free. 
“But they’re like the 
fairy-tale,” Janet said to 
Bobbie. ‘The one where 
the prince had to pick the 
princess out of a row of 
twenty-four princesses ex 
actly like her. Only that 
prince had a trained fly to 
help him. They don’t 
even think their princes 
need a trained fly.” 
Bobbie shrieked with 
sudden laughter and said, 
“T love your line!” 
Janet smiled back, then 
plunged deep into the fascination of 
her work, looking down at the long 
strings lovingly, the pure water-like 
flashing, the long trickle of light as 
she drew each rhinestone line through 
her hand, measured it, looked care- 
fully for lost stones or loose settings, 
and passed it to the next girl for 
checking. When Bobbie spoke next, 
the words only came to her dimly. 

““You make me tired,”” Bobbie said 
half-crossly. It was a slack hour, 
and the girls were talking among 
themselves. “You act crazy over 
those stones, as if they were real.”’ 

“Why should they be real?” Janet 
answered without looking up. 
“They’re beautiful—that’s enough.” 

She lifted her face at the feel of 
Bobbie’s blank silence and the sud- 
den silence all down the table, to find 
she had spoken aloud in a hush caused by 
the approach of a party being shown ob 
sequiously through by the usually cross 
little Mr. Daley, the room-boss. He would 
have hurried them on, but at Janet’s words 
a man paused beside her. 

“Here’s somebody with a philosophy of 
her own?” he said, and she turned with a 
start. 

She thought she knew that clear-cut, 
deep, slightly mocking voice . Yes, 
she had been right. It was the man who 
had passed in the long beautiful car, that 
evening that seemed to begin everything, 
back in Denton. The dark, handsome man, 
a little careless, a little amused, whom the 
woman Marion had called “Craig.” Janet 
bent her head lower. He had not spoken 
to, but of her. The long chains of stones 
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slipped through her fingers. She looked 
sideways at the long row of bent, glossy 
heads. Silent and watchful as savages 
when white men pass, they worked and 
listened and presented an--impenetrable 
front. 

Presently the group was piloted to the 
next room, and the girls came alive, all 
chattering at once, moving, laughing. 

“That was the junior partner,’ Bobbie 
told Janet. “Mr. Erwin. His father’s the 
head. He’s what the papers call ‘a popular 
clubman.’ He’s always in the society 
notes.” 

“Who were the others?”’ the girl across 
asked, leaning over Janet. 

“Just people he was taking through, I 
guess. They looked like buyers,’ said 
Bobbie. 

Janet glanced furtively at the bangle on 
her wrist and smiled to herseli—no wonder 
David hadn’t been able to duplicate it! 
It must have come from here—probably a 
present from “Craig’”’ to “Marion.” And 
it had led her here like an enchanted 
clue . Well, the story was rounded 
off now. And what an exciting story to 
write home to David, who always said 
things didn’t happen really the way they 
did in stories! What a thrilling way to 
have everything join up! She began to 
weave a silly, delightful story about how 
“Craig”? would say to “Marion,” 

“By the way, do you remember the girl 
in the pink dress, under the lights, back in 
that little town in Ohio? I saw her today 
in my own place of business.” 

And then Marion would come to the 
loft and see her, and . . . Janet was not 
quite sure what to play happened next. 
She was so wrapped in her foolish, pretty 
dream that Bobbie had to speak twice 
before she roused herself. 

“Janet! Mr. Erwin wants you!” 

He had come back! He stood near, with 
one of the others, a stout, kindly man, 
bald and smiling. 

“Will you take samples of this last 
invoice over to the window and tell these 
gentlemen about them? You have a good 
line of talk,” she added. “Be awfully 
highbrow.” 


JANET couldn’t help smiling as, supple 
and graceful in her straight blue smock, 
she lifted the light tray of glittering pretties 
and carried it across to the brightest light, 
where she set it on its trestle and waited 
for the men to admire and discuss. The 
crude light that shone mercilessly on her 
slender, well-poised body and eager young 
face could show only her youth, her fresh- 
ness and bloom, and that indefinable qual- 
ity of aliveness, being in love with living, 
which was her distinctive grace. The bald, 
stout business man smiled paternally at 
her as she stood, fresh and eager, intent on 
telling them what they wanted to know. 
And Craig Erwin, lifting his samples from 
the tray and talking negligently yet author- 
itatively about them, found his eyes caught 
and held by her bright child-like ones, as 
she talked about the rhinestones. She, in 
her turn, felt him watching her, interested, 
puzzled—she thought he was trying to 
remember. And presently she found that 
he had sent the older man to look at some- 
thing else, and was lingering, talking to 
her, in the dusty sunlight of the big plate- 
glass window. He talked, she was to find, 
without prefaces always. 
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“What brought you here?” he demanded 
lightly. 

(What if she were to tell him, “Marion’s 
bracelet, and seeing your car pass’’?) 
What she did answer, with a little smile, 
demurely, was, 

“T loved—shining things: I had to come 
where they were.” 

“And so you ended here? They’re only 
rhinestones, child!’ He said, with an odd 
bitterness, the same words Bobbie had 
said. 

She smiled up at him as if he’d been 
some one back home. 

“T didn’t mean the coming to this work- 
room especially,” she explained with the 
sunlight glittering across her hair as she 
lifted her head to speak. ‘‘This was only a 
queer, incidental sort of magicking. But 
it’s more than that. Oh—the necklaces of 
lights in the streets. And the feel in the 
air, and the people all somehow more alive 
and glittering than at home. I—oh, I 
wanted to come, and I came. 7 think you 
have a right to do what you please, just so 
it doesn’t hurt anybody.” 


AS SHE spoke, she remembered with a 
little annoyance that that was Frank’s 
horrid stepmother’s creed. But that was 
different. 

“They’re all little pieces of the glitter I 
came to find,” she ended more lightly. 
“You know.” 

“Yes, I think I do know,” he replied, 
with more intensity in his voice than the 
words warranted. 

It was as if there was something in what 
she was saying which he hungered to hear. 
Something imperative and personal. 
Though, when she came to know him 
more, there always seemed something 
imperative and personal in every word and 
act of Craig Erwin’s, no matter how negli- 
gible. Something like a rush of color, of 
music, romance—a Cavalier song. His 
eyes, that looked through her so keenly, 
were nevertheless soft—Spanish eyes that 
belonged no more to a business man 
than did his sweeping, half-indolent, half- 
mocking way. 

“But most people,” he added, “would 
think you were talking nonsense. Maybe 
you are, child!” 

She replied again, as simply and coolly 
as if he had been Mr. Barry back home, 
whom she had known all her life and who 
was the town’s jeweler. Only somehow 
more passionately. For something in the 
heart of this man’s speech, in spite of the 
assurance which was almost insolence 
asked to be helped, begged to be told. He 
needed something he hoped she could give 
him. 

“I’m not talking nonsense,” she told 
him with a little gay laugh. “If only I 
know it’s real, it’s enough.” 

And he knew what she meant. That 
was the queerest part of it. With all his 
mocking charm, hic tall air of triumph, of 
cloak and sword, ne knew what she was 
talking about. And with that eerie part 
of her that could sometimes feel down to 
the realities of people, she was sorry for 
him. He was lonely for the shiningness 
of things. They didn’t shine for him 
any more, though that seemed incredible. 
And all the while the young-girl part of 
her was awed a little by him and all he 
was. Something out of one of the poetry 
books she had found at the public library 


and read in the evenings came to her, 
looking at him: 


“. . . And he glittered when he walked, 
But he was always quietly arrayed 
And he was always human when he 

talked...” 


“Haven’t I seen you before?” he asked 
her suddenly. Then, smiling, “No, I mean 
it. I ought to remember.” 

“It’s Marion’s bracelet,’’ Janet said 
before she thought, lifting her wrist witha 
little of that unconscious “‘come-hither” 
of hers, and laughing. 

“You astounding changelirg, 
Where did you get it?” 

“Don’t you remember?” she asked 
breathlessly. “You and she and a man 
you called ‘George’ stopped at our gate— 
in Ohio—in early June—to ask the way, 
She tossed the bracelet back to me, and] 
wore it, though David said not to.” 

“I can’t say I remember David sayi 
not to, though he probably had the right a 
it,”’ said Craig Erwin whimsically. “Why, 
of course I remember. We were all ina 
temper. You had a pink dress on, and 
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stood under the arc-light by your gate, 
and told us proudly there was a village inn 
with accommodations for three hundred, 
ten miles off—and served Marion right 
being so up-stage. Then—’”’ 

“Oh, Erwin,” called the older man, 
approaching, “this is the model I couldn't 
find.” 


“Ts it? That’s good,” said Erwin po 
litely. Then, to Janet: “TI’ll tell Marion 
saw you. You interested her a lot, which 
is curious, considering your sex.” 

He was gone from the room, leaving his 
words in mid-air. Janet lifted the tray 
from the trestle and went staidly back to 
the inspection table. She did not know 
that it was unheard of for him to stop to 
talk with the girls. It had seemed to 
except for the excitingness of the man him 
self, not so much out of the ordinary. 
Her father spoke like that to employees of 
his store. But she became aware pti 
that the girls were wildly excited. 


“VV BATS he say to you? What was 
he talking about?” they demanded, 
and impudent little Rose Ryan called from 
down the table: 

“Was he dating you up, Janet? Tel 
him to give us all the Saturdays off 
August!” 

“He asked me what brought me here,” 
said Janet cheer‘ully, for the eldest of five 
is hardened to teasing. “He was driving 
through our town with two other people, 
and they stopped to ask the way. 
woman with him gave me this bracelet, and 
I told him so.” 

“Oh, that’s where you got the advance 
Paris pattern!” sa‘d Bobbie. “I did wor 
der. Well, isn’t that the cat’s! I expect 
it was Mrs. Ledlie.”’ 

“He called her ‘Marion,’”’ said Janet. 

“That’s the one! Snooty is her mid 
name.” 

Here Mr. Daley came back, and the 
whispering and chattering had to lull. 

Only rhinestones. When Janet went 
home that night, somehow things did not 
sparkle as they had. As if Craig Erwin 
taken all the sparkle away with him. 
wanted David, as she always did when she 
was in need of consolation—David, whoh 
always steadied (Continued on page 303) 





H's voice was so gay, so pleased, that it made it hard for Janet to have it out with him. But she must. “Craig, 
Bobbie says my ring is real. Is it?’ she asked. It did not occur to either of them that it was upside-down for 
her to be reproaching him because his gift was better than she had thought. ‘“‘What does it matter?” Craig demanded _ 
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For making a pas- 
try shell, roll pas- 
try one inch larger 
than pie plate, fold, 
and place on plate 


After bringing the 
double folded pas- 
try to an upright 
position on the 
plate edge, flute it 
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Te joyous spirit of Thanks- 
giving Day described at right 
is traditional. From early Co- 
lonial days turkeys have been fat- 
tened with urgent care, apples and 
pears have been mellowed, and 
pumpkins have sunned themselves 
on the woodpile—while kettles and 
skillets and knives and spoons, as- 
sisted by the fingers, have made 
merry music in the kitchen. All for 
this harvest home festival—this day 
of memories within the family. 

And though turkey or goose are to 
some the crowning glory of the 
Thanksgiving feast, pies fragrant 
and spicy with pumpkin, squash, 
mince, and other good fillings are 
sure to be hailed with delight! 

The making of pies brings forth 
more disparaging remarks than any 
other kind of cookery. And ‘young 
housekeepers especially may ap- 
proach this part of the Thanksgiving feast 
preparation with qualms. Yet the whole 
process of plain pie-making proves to be a 
comparatively simple one, and one which, 
carefully followed, brings forth almost 
faultless results. Start with a good recipe 
for pastry and bake by temperature, and 
your troubles are ended. The recipe for 
pastry which the Institute uses in making 
all types of pies, whether of the open, open 
cross-cut, or double-crust variety, produces 
a crust that not only cuts with ease, but is 
both tender and flaky. Measure and sift 
together into a large bowl one and one-half 
cupfuls of sifted flour, one-half teaspoonful 
of salt, and one-half teaspoonful of baking- 
powder. Measure one-half cupful of 
shortening—either lard, vegetable fat, or 
butter—and work this into the flour, using 
two knives in a cutting motion until the 
whole mixture resembles a coarse meal. 
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“Over the river and through the woods, 
Now grandmother’s cap I spy. 
Hurrah for the fun! Is the pudding done? 
Hurrah for the pumpkin piel” 


By pricking the bottom and sides of 
the lined pie plate with a fork, no bub- 
bles will appear during the baking 


Since pastry should be kept cold, never 
use the finger-tips to work the pastry, 
unless you are very dexterous, for the 
heat of the hand jeopardizes a flaky re- 
sult. Next, add cold water very gradual- 
ly, until enough has been added to make a 
stiff dough—about three or four table- 
spoonfuls. Use a knife or fork in working 
this in. Chilling improves pastry, so if 
there is time, wrap it in wax or parchment 
paper and tuck it in the refrigerator for a 
couple of hours. However, it can be used 
immediately after making, with excellent 
results. 

In making a double-crust pie, cut off just 
enough pastry for the under crust, keeping 
the remainder in the refrigerator while 
rolling out the paste and lining the pie 


plate. In rolling, handle the pie- 
crust as though it were a tulle bow 
for your summer hat, always rolling 
from you with light, quick strokes. 
Heavy-handedness has been the ruin 
of many a good pie. Roll the pie- 
crust to about one-eighth inch thick- 





Prepare the pumpkin pie filling, 
beat egg-whites until stiff, and 
fold in carefully at the last 


ness and a little larger than the pie plate, 
keeping the dough as nearly round # 
possible, so that it will fit the pie plate tS 
intended to cover. Do not grease the pit 
plate, for there is sufficient fat in the pasty 
to make this unnecessary. Fold the sheet 
of pastry in halves lightly and place on 

pie plate, having the center fold of the 
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Photograph by Ruth Alexander Nichols 


With accurate instructions, you can bake pies that will rival even those that Mother makes 


pastry exactly on top of the center line of 
the pie plate; then unfold the pastry. Press 
it lightly with the fingers so that it fits the 
bottom, sides, and rim of the pie plate 
closely, yet loosely. If the pastry is put 
on too taut, it may crisp and break during 
the baking, allowing the juices 
to run under the crust. Then 
trim the pastry even with thc 
edge of the pie plate by holding 
the pie plate in the left hand and 
running a sharp knife around 
the edge of the plate 
with the right hand. 
Then put the filling in- 
to the lined pie plate. 

After the pie is filled, 
toll out the top crust. 


Pour the pie filling into the 
lined pie plate up to the 
point where the fluting begins 





to a size one inch larger than the plate on 
all sides, to allow for folding under. Fold 
the top crust in halves, just as with the 
lower crust, and in the center edge of the 
folded side make three slits one-half inch in 
length, or any other design desired; these 


When the baked pumpkin 
pie is cool, arrange mounds 
of whipped cream and 
honey on it and serve 


slits supply a vent for the steam 
to escape while cooking, and are 
necessary. Next, moisten the 
edge of the lower crust with a 
little water, putting it on with 





the finger. Place the folded 


upper crust in position on the pie, having 
the center fold of the pastry exactly on the 
center line of the pie plate. Unfold the 
pastry, laying it on loosely. Trim off the 
upper crust so that about one inch over- 
laps on all sides. Scissors do this particu- 
larly well. Then carefully 
fold the upper crust under 
the lower crust all the way 
around the edge. Press down 
with the fingertips or hands 
and finish by making marks 
with the tines of a fork on 
the surface of the 
rim. At this point 
the top surface of 
the pie crust may 
be lightly brushed 
with milk to give 
an added brown; or beat the 
yolk of an egg, adding one 
tablespoonful of water and 
one teaspoonful of sugar, and 
lightly brush the pie surface 
with this. 

Lemon pie, squash pie, 
custard pie, etc., call for only 
one crust. To make this, 
roll out the pastry to one-eighth inch thick- 
ness, making it one inch larger than the 
pie plate. Fold it lightly through the cen- 
ter and place on the ungreased pie plate, 
having the center fold of the pastry exact- 
ly on the center line of the pie plate. Un- 
fold the pastry and press it lightly with the 
fingers so that it fits the bottom and sides of 
the pie plate closely yet loosely. Do not 
stretch the pastry. Then fold back the 
edge of the paste all the way around, and 
bring the double fold to an upright posi- 
tion; in so doing (Continued on page 120) 
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sas HAT shall I 
\ \ have done at 
home?” and 
“What shall I have 
done outside?” These 
are questions which 
are constantly coming 
up for decision in 
managing the home 
today. In fact, they 
are now as much a 
part of home manage- 
ment as the planning 
of the daily house- 
work and the purchas- 
ing of the housekeep- 
ing supplies. They 
are questions to be met in planning the 
meals, in the care of the house, and in get- 
ting the laundry work done. And they are 
not entirely questions of cost by any means, 
but of convenience as well, of individual 
tastes and standards, and of quality of 
work. 

Formerly shirts and collars made up a 
large part of the laundry sent out to be 
done, but this is not true today. Nearly 
all modern laundries have services which 
meet practically every laundry need. The 
good power laundry uses methods that 
carefully protect the clothes and that 
bring them home immaculately clean. 
Every washable article from rugs to collars 
can now be sent to the well-equipped power 
laundry, and the laundry can be sent home 
ready to iron, partly ironed, or completely 
finished, as ordered. This makes possible a 
wide range of choice for the home manager 
in solving her laundry problems. What 
will determine her choice? 

If cost must be her main consideration, 
she will be wise to figure out carefully com- 
parative costs. Which will be cheapest— 
having all the washing and ironing done at 
home; sending all or part of it to the power 
laundry; having all or part of the ironing 
done at home? In counting the weekly 


Tine modern home laundry should be 
an attractive and convenient workshop 
on the first floor or in the basement 


olving Your 
~LAUNDRY 


PROBLEMS 


By 
Katharine A. Fisher, Director 


cost of home laundering there are the 
wages of the laundress, if one is employed, 
and her meals as well. Some women pre- 
fer to be their own laundress, especially 
when they can bring modern laundry 
equipment to their aid. What will the 
equipment cost? If a washing machine 
costs $140.00, this expense, of course, 
should not all be charged to the laundry 
cost for that year, but divided evenly over 
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This washing 
machine is 
part of the 
kitchen sink 
installation. 
Wringing is 
easily accom- 
plished by a 
hand wring- 
er attached 
to the tub 


the years the ma- 
chine is in use. If this 
is ten years, for ex- 
ample, then the yearly 
cost is $14.00. To 
this is added each 
year any bill for re 
pairs and the interest 
on the money invested 
in the machine, since 
this money might 
otherwise be adding to 
the yearly income by 
yielding interest in 
some other invest- 
ment. This is the 
way to count the cost 
of every piece of your laundry equipment. 

Then there is the weekly or monthly cost 
of power used for the electric equipment, 
and also the cost of the water and the fuel 
used. And we have soap, starch, and 
other supplies to add to this. No item 
should be forgotten. 

In addition to cost, the quality of work 
done is an important consideration, and 
the work of the home laundry and the 
power laundries in each community should 
be compared. Then there is the question 
of how quickly the laundry must be done. 
We also have the problem of softening 
hard water, when hard water must be used. 

In choosing a laundry service that brings 
the clothes home ready for ironing, an 
ironing machine becomes a particularly 
important piece of home laundry equip- 
ment. It makes ironing an easier task, ana 
saves hours of hand ironing. 

Especially where there is a baby or young 
children, it may be necessary, or at least 
convenient, to have some washing done 
at home nearly every morning. And 
many women prefer to wash some of the 
silks and the smaller pieces at home even 
though all the remaining laundry is sent 
out. Washing stockings is usually a daily 
task, too. There are now available small- 


In this small washing macline 
clothes can be washed, rinsed, and 
extracted with little handling 
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For the home-maker who does all 
her laundry at home, an average- 
size washer is the best choice 


size washing machines which are particu- 
larly useful if only the smaller pieces are 
taken care of at home, or if there is a daily 
washing for the baby or the young children. 
One type of small washing machine we 
have illustrated here has a capacity for two 
or three pounds of clothes. It is used on 
the drain board, or on a small table just 
beside the sink, or in the sink or wash-tub, 
as there is no drain-pipe attached. 
The washer must, therefore, be 
tipped over and emptied into the 
sink or tub. The clothes are wrung 
by hand, and therefore only com- 
paratively small pieces should be 
attempted. 
Another type of small washing 
machine we have illustrated has the 
same capacity and is placed on the 
sink drain board or on a table just 
beside the sink or the laundry tub. 
It has a draining hose for emptying 
the machine, and a hose is supplied 
for filling and for rinsing the clothes 
as they spin round in the inner ex- 
tractor. Clothes can be washed, 
tinsed, and the water extracted from 
them in this machine without touch- 
ing them at all. A few days ago we 
washed—one at a time—two heavy 
and very soiled sweaters in this machine. 
ey came out thoroughly clean without 
any hand rubbing or other handling. 
Another type of machine now available 
and illustrated here is a part of the kitchen 
sink installation and therefore represents 
no difficulties of filling or emptying. The 
tub is of porcelain and therefore easily kept 
ean. The wringing must be done with a 
hand wringer which attaches to the side of 
the tub. It is easily attached, however, 
and is held rigidly in place. As much as 
five or six pounds can be washed at one 
, or smaller loads if desirable. 
It is evident that today there is not just 
one way, but several ways, of solving your 
undry problems, And each home man- 
ager will find it to her advantage to work 
out her laundry problems with her own 
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If your 
clothes come 
back fromthe 
power laun- 
dry ready to 
be ironed, an 
ironing ma- 
chine will be 
found useful 


The good power laundry uses 
up-to-date methods that will bring 
the clothes home immaculately clean 


needs clearly in mind. It may be to her 
advantage to find out first what services 
the power laundries in her community are 
offering, and the quality of their work. 
If she sends all her larger pieces to the 
laundry to be washed and ironed, she may 
find the small-size washing machine useful 
for small pieces and the daily or frequent 
washing of children’s clothes. If she has 
the power laundry do most of her washing, 
but no ironing, she may not need even a 
small washing machine, but she will find 
an ironing machine useful. 

The modefn home laundry can easily be 
an attractive and convenient workshop 
beside the kitchen or in the basement, not 


A small 
may be 
corona 


washer of the type shown 
used on the drain board 
small table near the sink 


a dark, damp corner in the cellar. The 
wash-tubs should be thirty-six inches from 
the floor, a comfortable working height. 
Reports still come to the Institute of the 
difficulties experienced in having the tubs 
installed at this height, a difficulty which 
should not have to be met. 

We are often asked, “What is the best 
washing machine?” when we offer our list 
of tested and approved washing 
machines to a prospective purchaser. 

Our answer is to advise the pur- 
chaser to investigate those approved 
machines on our list which are for 
sale in her own community. She 
will soon be conscious of a preference 
for some one type, but she should be 
reasonably certain that the dealer 
from whom she purchases the ma- 
chine is ready to attend to any re- 
pairs or adjustments that may be 
necessary later. 

A heated dryer in the home laun- 
dry makes home laundering a pro- 
cess independent of the weather and 
hastens the drying. 

The length of time required for 
drying clothes in one of these dryers 
depends largely upon the type of 
material being dried and the way in 
which the clothes are hung in the dryer. 
The clothes should not overlap, and they 
should be grouped so that heavy clothes 
are dried at one time and lighter-weight 
garments at another. Do not crowd them, 
and never permit them to touch the floor 
or screen of the cabinet. The drying time 
usually varies from half an hour to an hour. 
If the dryer is heated by gas, the question 
as to the need of connecting it to a flue will 
probably arise. In most cases a flue con- 
nection is optional, but the Institute feels 
that it is always desirable. 

The operating cost of heated dryers of 
this type we consider low. At a gas rate of 
one dollar per thousand cubic feet, the 
approximate cost would be between four 
and six cents for one hour of continuous 
drying operation. 
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A Republican 
Thanksgiving Dinner 


S TRULY as 
food is, first 
and last, our 

most important con- 
cern in life—so per- 
haps governing, in 
one of its forms or an- 
other, is the second in 
importance. 

“And so it seems 
peculiarly appropri- 
ate that the other 
half (on the general average) of our 
great governing body should be con- 
cerning itself with food—not only 
with the food of its own individual 
lawmaker, but with the cooked food 
for the nation. For our cooking, like 
our governing, is done for the people 
by the people.” 

Thus Mrs. Herbert C. Hoover be- 
gins her Foreword to the Congres- 
sional Club Cook Book, a collection of 
“favorite national and international 
recipes,”’ contributed by the wives of 
“our great governing body” at Wash- 
ington, and by women in “over three- 
score countries.” In this presidential 
year, Good Housekeeping Institute 
felt that it would be of particular 








interest to our readers to choose their 


Cranberry Ice is 
always fragrant and 
refreshing when 
it is served with 
the main course 
of the Thanks- 
giving Dinner 


2 onions, chopped fine 2 cup rice 


1 green pepper, cut fine Salt and pepper 
Mix all together and cook slowly in oven 
for t hour. Stir occasionally. Sprinkle 
with bread crumbs last 15 minutes. 
Mrs. Allen J. Furlow, Wife of Representative F urlow (Minn,) 
Brussels Sprouts and Celery 
1 quart of Brussels 1% cups milk 


sprouts 3 tablespoons flour 
14% cups celery 3 tablespoons butter 








REPUBLICAN THANKSGIVING 
‘DINNER 


Fruit Cocktail 
Roast Goose Spanish Rice 


Brussels Sprouts and Celery 


Cranberry Ice Watermelon Pickle 


Romaine Salad Salad Dressing 
Whipped Cream Pumpkin Pie 


Cider Coffee 








Thanksgiving Dinner from the recipes 
in this book. On this page we give you 
recipes for a Republican dinner, recipes 
contributed by the wives of our Republican 
representatives. These recipes are taken 
directly from the Congressional Club Cook 
Book with no changes in ingredients or 
directions. 

Fruit Cocktail 
3 oranges 
2 grapefruit 
lcan sliced pineapple 
1 lemon 
J Cups sugar 

Cover the sugar 
with water — 
enough to make 
a heavy syrup. 
Add the lemon 
juice to the syrup 
and let cool. Dice 
the fruit and pour 
all juices into the 
syrup and strain. 
Place fruit in cock- 
tail glasses in 
layers. When ready 
to serve, pour the chilled syrup over the 
fruit. 
Mrs.C.W.Ramseyer, W feof Representative Ramseyer (Iowa) 

Roast Goose 

After the goose has been well dressed, 
first remove fat from inside. Salt inside 
and outside, rub with butter, place strips 
of bacon on top of goose, then place it on 
a rack in the baking pan. Put enough 
water in pan to cover the rack. When 
goose has cooked an hour and a half take 
from oven and stuff with dressing. Dress- 


Thanksgiving Dinner 
would be incomplete 
for many without a 
cool draught of cider 


Roast goose carefully cooked and attrac- 
tively garnished may well be the crown- 
ing glory of the Thanksgiving feast 


ing is made of 1 loaf of stale bread, 2 stalks 
of celery, 1 teaspoon grated onion, 1 pint 
oysters, and 2 eggs. Pour over this dressing 
the broth from baking pan, stuff the goose, 


and finish cooking. 


Mrs. A. H. Vestal, Wife of Representatiog Vestal (Ind.) 
Spanish Rice 


1 can tomatoes 1 cup grated cheese 





Boil sprouts in salted water until 
tender. Cook celery in butter 1 
minutes, add flour and milk, making 
white sauce. Put all in baking dish 
© minutes. 


iss Laura Volstead, Daughter of Former Repre 
sentative Volstead (Minn.) 


Cranberry Ice 
3 pints cranberries 144 lemons 
1% pints sugar 1 cup cream 
Boil cranberries in 3 pints of water. 
When soft strain. Add the sugar to 
the juice and bring to a brisk boil. 
Cool. Add lemon juice and freeze toa 
soft mush, then stir in the cream and 
finish freezing. To be served with 
the meat course. Serves 14. 
Mrs. C W. Ramseyer, Wife of Representative 
Ramseyer (lowa) 
Watermelon Pickle 
4 pounds melon rind 
after cooking 
4 pounds sugar 
1 pint vinegar 
2 ounces whole cloves, 
allspice, and stick cin- 
namon 
Put the prepared 
rind into boiling 
water (plenty); 
cook until tender, 
drain thoroughly. 
Put spices in bag, 
it ecetee cook with vinegar 
Ovington Bros., New York and sugar 4 hour. 
Remove spices, 
add rind, cook 20 
minutes. Put up 
either hot or cold. 
Mrs. Charles Underhill, 
Wife of Representatwe 
Underhill (Mass.) 
Salad Dressing 
2 yolks of hard-boiled 





eggs 
1 yolk of raw egg 
1 teaspoon dry mustard 
14 teaspoon paprika 
1 D soon salt 
4 teaspoon 
1 cup olive oil or melted 
butter — 
1 lemon (juice) 
Mash the hard- 
boiled yolks fine 
with a fork—add the mustard, paprika 
and salt, then the yolk of raw egg, beaten; 
drop the oil and lemon juice slowly, stit- 
ring constantly. If too thick thin with 
lemon juice; if too thin add more oil. 
Stand on ice until wanted. ; 
Mrs. Thomas Hall, Wife of Representative Hall (N. DO 


Whipped Cream Pumpkin Pie 


4 cup pecan nuts 2 eggs 
1 cup heavy cream 11% teaspoons cinnamon 
2 tablespoons granulated % teaspoon nutmeg 


sugar % teaspoon allspice 


(Continued on page 264) 





A Democratic 
Thanksgiving Dinner 


the American 


° UR national birds the 
O eagle, the Thanksgiving turkey. 
May one give us peace in all our 


states, the other a piece for all our plates.” 
This is the wish for Thanksgiving Dinner 
as expressed by Mrs. John Morrow, wife of 


Cold Slaw Salad 
combines the crisp- 
ness of several win- 
ter vegetables in 
jellied form and 
adds a pleasant dash 
of color to the menu 


Representative Morrow of New Mex- 
ico, in an introductory page of the 
Congressional Cook Book. We feel 
sure that it is a wish for all of us, 
whether Republicans or Democrats, 
so we quote it here in presenting the 
Democratic Thanksgiving Dinner, 
which is crowned by Roast Turkey, 
one of our two national birds. The 
recipes included in this dinner are 
taken directly from the Congressional 
Club Cook Book with no changes in 
ingredients or directions, and were 
contributed by the wives of our Demo- 
cratic representatives. 


Cream Tomato Soup 


l can tomatoes 1g teaspoon soda put in 
1 cupdiced Irish potatoes tomatoes 
cup diced tender celery 


Method: Cook all together until 
done. Run through a coarse sieve, 
add 1 pint of sweet milk, let come to a 
boil. Salt to taste. Serve with a table- 
spoon of whipped 
cream and with 
toasted strips of 
buttered bread. 

Mrs. Samuel Rutherford, 


Wife of Representative 
Rutherford (Ga.) 


Roast Turkey 


Tenderest and 
juiciest when stuffed 
with heavily sea- 
soned, especially salt 
and pepper, quite 
wet dressing. Placed 
in a roasting pan 
with small amount 
of grease in bottom, 
but no water. The 
whole top of turkey 
covered with thin 
long slices of salt 
pork which remains 
on top.to within % 
hour before it has 
finished roasting and 
then a small amount 
of hot water is put 
in the pan and the 


turkey is basted two or three times when 


it is finished. 
Mrs. Key Pittman, Wife of Senator Pittman (Neo.) 


Turkey Dressing, Southern Style 


1 large pan cornbread 2 tablespoons butter 
2 eggs 


$ 1 small celery heart 
« Cups nut meats 1 large onion 
Salt and seasoning 


Make a large pan of rather dry corn- 
bread the day before you intend to make 
well. 
tis best to use your hands for this and for 
mixing. Chop onion fine and fry in butter 


the dressing. Crumble cornbread 














Ce=) 


China 
Sebring Pottery Co., Ohio 


DEMOCRATIC THANKSGIVING 
DINNER 


Cream Tomato Soup 
Roast Turkey 
Turkey Dressing, Southern Style 
Candied Sweet Potatoes Harvard Beets 
Cranberry Jelly Ripe Olives 
Cold Slaw Salad Browned Crackers 
Mince Pie 


Mints Salted Nuts 


Coffee 








dish. Mixed nut 
meats are very good 
—pecans, walnuts, 
blanched almonds, 
and a few Brazil 
nuts give a fine 
flavor. 

Mrs. W. D. Tabor, Daugh- 

eb 


ter of Representative W. P. 
Martin (La.) 


Candied Sweet 
Potatoes 
potatocs 4 igar 


4 large sweet | 
6 pound butter l 


Boil potatoes until they can be 
pierced with a fork. Peel and slice. 
Put a layer of slices in the bottom of a 
baking dish. Over this layer put bits 
of butter, thin slices of lemon, and 
some sugar; repeat this until dish is 
full. Over all pour warm water, then 
bake in a moderate oven until the 
potatoes are brown and the juice is 
candied. 

Mrs. Joseph Whitehead, Wife of Representative 
Whitehead (Fa 
Harvard Beets 

Cook beets as usual, and slice or cut 
in any desired shape. Make dressing 
as follows: Mix % cup sugar, and 4 








This china, with an 
Early American pat- 
tern, is appropriate 
for Thanksgiving use 


The Thanksgiving turkey, crisply 
brown and tender, with fragrant, savory 
stuffing, will be the piéce de résistance 
of many holiday dinners this year 


until golden brown in color. Add to corn- 
bread. Chop nuts, but in large pieces, 
and add to mixture. Chop celery fine. 
Add to mixture and season to taste. Add 
eggs and mix thoroughly. This will make 
enough to stuff a large turkey. If any is 
left over, bake it in a small pan for a side 


tablespoon cornstarch, pour on, stir- 
ring constantly, % cup vinegar. Boil 
for a few moments, add beets, and let 
stand on back of stove about 30 min- 
utes. Before serving add 2 tablespoons 
of butter. 
Mrs. Clarence F. Lea, Wife of Representative Lea (Cal.) 
Cranberry Jelly 


sart cranberries l 
1 


rs 1 sugar 
Let cranberries and water boil 10 min- 
utes with lid on. Put through sieve, add 
sugar and_ stir. 
Let come to boil 
and remove im- 
mediately. This 
will not jell if 
allowed to remain 
on heat after it 
comes to boil. 
Mrs. William L. Nel- 
. Wife of Represine 
tat (Mo.) 


eN 


Cold Slaw 
Salad 

Soak % pack- 
age gelatin in 4% 
cup cold water, 
add 1 cup boiling water, % cup sugar, % 
cup vinegar, juice of 1 lemon, % teaspoon- 
ful salt. When this begins to thicken 
add 1 cup chopped cabbage, 2 cups chopped 
celery, 2 green peppers chopped, 1 pimiento. 
Put in chilled mold and let stand a few 
hours and serve in bed of lettuce with 
mayonnaise. 

Mrs. S. Otis Bland, Wife of Representative Bland (¥a.) 


Mince Pie 


Fourteen pounds best beef; salt to taste. 
Boil till very (Continued on page 264) 
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Platter, courtesy 
Josiah Wedgewood, New York 





For the occa- 
sional mopping 
up of linoleum 
a self-wringing 
mop is almost 
indispensable 


UR introduction to the use 
O of linoleum as a floor cov- 

ering began years ago with 
its use in the kitchen. Today, be- 
cause of the wide variety of pat- 
terns and designs available, we 
may choose a linoleum covering 
that will be in harmony with the 
use and the decorative scheme of 
any room. 

There was a time when linole- 
ums were laid down by the pur- 
chaser and tacked to the floor, but 
such old-fashioned laying methods 
have given way to modern ones. 
Briefly, the laying of permanent 
linoleum consists in first pasting 
to the wood or concrete floor a lin- 
ing of heavy deadening felt, and 
then pasting the linoleum to the 
felt lining, sealing all seams and 
openings with waterproof cement. 
Dealers and distributing agents 





Linoleum 


kloors 


The Second in a Series 


on the Finish and Gare of Floors 
By Helen M. Whitson 


And 


Curtis C, Wyrtzen 


Of Good Housekeeping 
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Sandwiches and Hors d’Oeuvres 


linoleum thoroughly just as soon as 
it was laid, and give it a thorough 
waxing and polishing. With the 
linoleum purchased today this is no 
longer necessary, as manufacturers 
are now supplying linoleum witha 
finish that will protect its surface 
and make it easier to care for and 
keep clean. In some cases the pro 
tective coating is lacquer, and iD 
others an application of wax which 
has been po. shed until it is hard. 

In the ovinion of the Institute 
this is a great convenience, for, a 
any one who has tried it well knows, 
the first waxing and polishing of 
any floor is not an easy task. 

The treatment and care of the 
linoleum after it is laid depends to 
a great extent upon the facilities 
you have. If you have an electric 
polishing machine, it is compara 
tively easy to keep the floor waxed 








are equipped to lay linoleum in 








and polished. It is well to remem- 





this manner, and we feel that as a 
general rule laying should not 
be attempted by the purchaser. 

If necessity demands that you lay the 
floor yourself, write to the manufacturer of 
the linoleum for directions for laying. Or 
if you write us here, at Goop HovseE- 
KEEPING Institute, we shall be glad to give 
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you sources of information as to the proper 
laying of the linoleum. 

The rapid development in linoleum 
has brought about new methods of car- 
ing for it and keeping it in good condi- 
tion. Until recently, we were told to clean 


ber, though, that to keep soil and 

dirt from grinding into the wax, 4 
waxed floor should be kept as free from 
dust as possible by frequent brushing with 
a push broom and dusting with a dustles 
mop, but not an oiled mop. In kitchens 
where there is heavy traffic from children’s 
feet and tracking in of moisture and grit, 





Where traffic is light, printed floor cover- 
ings can be kept clean by sweeping with 
a push broom and wiping with a wet mop 


we realize that floors must occasion- 
ally be mopped with soap and water 
even though they have a protective 
finish. In such cases a self-wringing 
mop is almost indispensable. Use as 
little water as possible, by twisting the 
mop lightly before using it on the 
floor, and use a light suds, which 
should be changed frequently. Dry 
the floor well with the tightly wrung 
mop. When the floor is thoroughly 
dry, apply a very thin fresh coating of 
wax. When the wax is dry, polish 
until hard. Occasionally a fresh 
coating of wax will be needed even 
when the floors have not been mopped 
with water. The chief mistake in 
using wax is to put on too much. 
Bear in mind that a hard finish is 
what you want—not a thick layer of 
wax. If the floor shows foot marks 
and smears when walked upon, it is 
an indication that too much wax has 
been applied, and in all probability 


Furniture legs should be pro- 
tected with flat rests so as not 
to cut into the floor covering 


some of it will have to be removed before it will 
harden properly. 

The dealer who laid your linoleum will probably 
advise you as to a good brand of wax to use. If he 
does not, and you have any doubts as to what to 
use, you can write directly to the manufacturer of 
your linoleum for this information, or the Insti- 


Wipe up all moisture or spilled food at 
once, so that it does not go beneath the 
protective coating, and thus prevent stains 


to protect the lacquer coating with 
wax as previously desciibed. 

The natural smooth finish on 
printed floor coverings makes them 
more or less easy to care for. Where 
traffic is light, they can be kept clean 
by sweeping with a push broom and 
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A lamb’s-wool pad is excellent 
for distributing wax upon the 
floor. When wax is dry, polish 


tute will be glad to supply you with 
the necessary information upon 
request. 

If the new linoleum which you 
purchase has been lacquered, and 
you are not well equipped for pol- 
ishing waxed floors, you can re- 
lacquer when the lacquer applied 
at the factory has begun to wear 
off. 

It is well to realize, however, 
that the floor would probably need 
some re-lacquering—at least in the 
places where it gets the most wear 
—about every six weeks or so, and 
for this reason many women prefer 


an occasional mopping. If you wish 
to make the printed pattern last as 
long as possible, protect it with either 
lacquer or varnish. Good brands of 
colorless lacquer may be obtained. 

As with other types of floors, the 
secret in keeping linoleum floors 
beautiful is in the care from day to 
day. Wipe up any moisture or spilled 
food at once, so that it does not go 
beneath the protective coating, and 
keep the floor free from dust. 

Since linoleum is so resilient as a 
floor covering furniture legs should 
be protected with flat rests so that 
they will not cut into it and leave 
ugly marks or discolorations. 

In order to have a clearer knowl- 
edge of the different types of lino- 
leum and the best methods of care, 
we have just visited many of the 
large factories where linoleum is made. 
The process is a fascinating one, and 
one which every user of linoleum 
would enjoy watching. It is inter- 
esting to know that linoleum takes 
its name from its principal ingre- 
dient: linseed oil. Linoleum is made 
up of oxidized linseed oil, pulverized 
cork or wood flour, kauri gum, and pig- 

ment. These materials are mixed together 
and pressed to a stout backing of burlap. 

Linoleum is divided into two main types 
—inlaid linoleum and printed linoleum. 
Inlaid linoleums are made in many differ- 
ent ways and give us what are known as 
battleship and plain linoleum, jaspé, 
straight-line inlaid, molded inlaid, and em- 
bossed linoleum; but aside from the differ- 
ent methods of producing the pattern and 
line, the resulting product is essentially the 
same. In all, the color or pigment is added 
to the linoleum “mix” before it is pressed 
to the burlap backing. 

With printed linoleums this is not the 
case. Printed (Continued on page 300) 
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In making cranberry jelly, first 
pick over one quart of firm berries, 
place them in a colander or strainer, 
wash thoroughly in cold water, drain 


Delectable 


The Fourth of an Institute eyeries 


AN you picture a 
Thanksgiving 
table without 


cranberry jelly, deeply 

red and shining as it 

comes from the mold? 
It is a great pity, 

however, that cran- 

berries are so often for- 

gotten the minute the 

holiday season is over, 

for besides being both 

delicious and beautiful. 

cranberries are a valu- 

able food. They con- 

tain mineral salts in 

good proportions, being 

especially rich in iron, 

and they are known to 

contain a small amount 

of Vitamin C. Then, 

too, cranberries blend 

well with any meat, and can be 

served freely as an accompani 

ment to fresh pork, veal cutlets, 

and mutton chops, as well as to 

the reigning fowls of the holiday 

menus. Delight your family fre- 

quently with cranberry jelly, 

made in a large mold or in individ- 

ual molds, as you prefer, but let 

it be of a consistency that is tenderand firm. 
To achieve such a result, pick over care 

fully one quart of good firm cranberries, 

and discard any that are soft or imperfect. 

Then place the berries in a strainer or 

colander, wash them thoroughly with cold 

water, drain, and place in a saucepan with 

one cupful of boiling water. Allow them 

K 


Place berries in a saucepan 
with one cupful of boiling 
water. Allow them to boil 
about ten minutes, or until 
soft and the skins are broken 


Remove from the fire and pour the 
berries into a sieve. With the back 
of a wooden spoon mash through the 
sieve as much of the pulp as possible 


(Sranberry SJ elly 


on the Fine Art of Making the Simple Dishes 


By Demetria M. Taylor 
Member of Good Housekeeping Institute Staff 
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Add two cupfuls of sugar, return 
saucepan to the fire, and allow 
mixture to come to a boil, stirring 
so that sugar is thoroughly dis- 
solved. Turn at once into a 
wet mold or sterilized glasses 


to boil about 10 mip- 

utes, or until soft and 

the skins are broken 

Remove the saucepan 

from the fire and pour 

the berries into a sieve 

With the back of a 

wooden spoon mash 

through the sieve as 

much of the pulp as 

possible. Place the 

strained pulp and juice 

in the saucepan again 

add two cupfuls of 

sugar, and return the 

saucepan to the fire 

Allow the mixture to 

come to a boil, stirring 

so that the sugar 3 

thoroughly dissolved. 

Turn immediately into 

a wet mold, or sterilized 

glasses, for if it is cooked longer, 

it may go beyond the _jellying 
stage and not stiffen or “‘set.” 

Because of its high acid con- 

tent, cranberry jelly has a ter 

dency to liquefy if kept for a long 

period of time. For this reasod, 

it is better to plan to use it soot 

after making. 

Cranberry Conserve, which is a delightful 
substitute for Cranberry Jelly, is easy 
make and very good toeat. Pick over one 
quart of cranberries, and cook in barels 
enough water to float. When all the berne 
are broken and the fruit has cooked t# 
mush, measure the mixture and add an equ 
amount of sugar, (Continued on {age 8 
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Fragrant with Spice 


From Good Housekeeping Readers 


nd shell. Also wash six large, flat 

mushrooms and sauté them gently for 
five'minutes in three tablespoonfuls of 
butter. Next melt three tablespoonfuls 
of butter in a saucepan; add four table- 
spoonfuls of flour, one teaspoonful of mus- 
tard, one-half teaspoonful salt, one-eighth 
teaspoonful pepper, one-eighth teaspoon- 
ful paprika, and one teaspoonful chopped 
chives. Stir until bubbling and then 
add two cups of milk gradually, stir- 


Fis: Mustard Eggs, hard-cook six eggs 
a 


use in stuffing a ten-pound turkey. 
Mrs. Katharine Maguire, Md. 

For English Custard Pudding, soak one 
cupful of Graham-cracker crumbs in two 
cupfuls of scalded milk for ten minutes. 
Then add three beaten egg yolks, one-third 
cupful of sugar, one-eighth teaspoonful of 
nutmeg, three-quarters cupful of seeded 
raisins, and two teaspoonfuls of melted 
shortening. Mix well, pour into a greased 


ful of sugar, adding the sugar gradually 
while beating. Measure and sift together 
two cupfuls of sifted flour, two teaspoon- 
fuls of baking powder, two teaspoonfuls 
cloves, two teaspoonfuls cinnamon, two 
teaspoonfuls allspice, and one-half tea- 
spoonful of salt. Add to the sugar mixture 
alternately with one-half cupful of milk, 
beating constantly. Last, fold in three 
egg-whites beaten stiff. Pour into a 
greased, floured, loaf-cake pan, and 
bake in a moderate oven of 350° F. for 





ring constantly. Cook until smooth 
and thickened. Place a sautéed mush- 
room on each round of toast, over this 
lay a hard-cooked egg cut in halves 
crosswise, cut side down, and pour 
a generous portion of the sauce over 
all. Sprinkle with paprika and serve. 
Serves six. 

For Tomato and Cheese Mold, add 
one peeled, sliced onion, two bay 
leaves, and six cloves to one No. 2 can 
of tomatoes. Cover and cook until 
the onion is tender, then strain, and 
while hot add one and one-half pack- 
ages of lemon-flavored gelatine. While 
this is cooking, soften two small 
packages of cream cheese with a little 
milk and add six stuffed olives, one- 
fourth teaspoonful of finely-chopped 
onion, and two tablespoonfuls of 
chopped nuts. Mix and form into 
balls the size of a walnut. Wet six or 
eight individual molds and place one 
cream-cheese ball in each. Fill the 
molds with the tomato mixture. 
Chill until set, unmold, and serve on 
crisp greens with French dressing. 
Makes six to eight molds. 








SNACKS FOR THE 
HOLIDAY SEASON 


Mustard Eggs 
Gingerbread Sandwiches Tea 
Tomato and Cheese Mold Salad 
Bread and Butter Sandwiches 
English Custard Pudding 
Whipped Cream 


Individual Salmon and Green Pepper Pie 
Celery Radishes 
Baking-Powder Drop Biscuits 
Spice Nut Cake Cider 
Creamed Dried Beef on Cheese Toast 
Grape Salad 
Hot Chocolate 


Hot Ham Sandwiches 
Cabbage and Apple Salad 
Coffee Junket Spice Cookies 


Creamed Sardines and Eggs 
Raisin Muffins 


Halves of Grapefruit Coffee 











forty-five minutes. 
Good Housekeeping Institute. 

For Brown Pudding, cream to- 
gether one-half cupful of shortening 
and one-half cupful of brown sugar. 
Add one-half cupful of molasses and 
three well-beaten egg-yolks. Mea- 
sure and sift together two cupfuls of 
sifted flour, one teaspoonful of soda, 
and two teaspoonfuls of cloves. Add 
to the egg mixture alternately with 
one-half cupful of milk. Beat the 
batter well, pour into a greased, 
floured mold, filling it two-thirds full. 
Cover tightly and steam two hours. 
Serve with hard sauce. 

Mrs. W. E. Stevens, Ohio. 

For Luncheon Carrots, combine 
three cupfuls of cooked, mashed, and 
seasoned carrots with one cup stale 
bread crumbs, two tablespoonfuls of 
finely cut chives, and three table- 
spoonfuls of melted butter. Arrange 
in a greased casserole and sprinkle 
with four tablespoonfuls of grated 
cheese. Brown in a moderate oven of 
375° F. for fifteen minutes or until 
golden brown on top. Serves four 








Maude E. Mitchell, Mass. 

For Gingerbread .Sandwiches, bake 
gingerbread in a loaf pan and when cold 
cut into one-eighth inch slices. Butter the 
slices and on half of them spread a thin 
layer of either cream or cottage cheese 
which has been mixed with a small quan- 
tity of mayonnaise and a few chopped 
nuts. Put together in sandwich fashion 
and cut in triangles. These may be made 
into ribbon sandwiches by slicing the loaf 
lengthwise. spreading, putting the slices 
together, and then slicing across the end 
of the assembled slices. 

Mrs. E. T. Nelson, Ohio. 

For Clam Stuffing for Poultry, prepare 
four cupfuls of stale bread crumbs. Add 
Sufficient boiling water to moisten the 
crumbs, then press until dry with the back 
of a spoon, pouring off any excess moisture. 
Then add two well beaten eggs, three 
teaspoonfuls of salt, one-fourth teaspoon- 
ul of pepper, one-half teaspoonful pa- 
prika, one and one-half teaspoonfuls of sage, 
one small onion, peeled and chopped fine, 
and four cupfuls of raw chopped clams. 

us Is a delicious stuffing for goose, 
chicken, or turkey, and is sufficient to 


casserole or individual custard cups, set 
in a pan of warm water, and bake in a slow 
oven of 325° F., seventy-five minutes for 
the large casserole and forty minutes for 
the individuals or until an inserted silver 
knife comes out clean. When done, spread 
with a meringue made from three beaten 
egg whites combined with three table- 
spoonfuls of sugar. Return to oven and 
bake fifteen minutes longer. Serves six. 

For Raisin Stuffed Celery, wash one 
bunch of club celery and cut into su‘table 
lengths for serving. Dry it well and lay 
raisins end to end in the grooves. Mean- 
while beat one small section of roquefort 
cheese, moistening it with a little top milk 
until creamy. Add a speck of pepper and 
one-eighth teaspoonful of paprika. Fill 
the celery cavities with this mixture, and 
serve as an hors d’ceuvre or as a salad by 
cutting in inch pieces and serving on lettuce 
with French dressing. Cottage or cream 
cheese may be substituted for the roque- 
fort cheese, 


For Spice Nut Cake, cream together 
one-half cupful of shortening and one cup- 


people generously. 

C. C. Curtis, Col 
For Toasted Gingerbread Squares, cut 
gingerbread into square or oblong pieces. 
Split, butter lightly, and cover with thin 
slices of American cheese. Melt and brown 

the cheese under the broiler heat. 

Mary V. Anthony, Mass. 
For Curried Turkey and Rice, sauté one- 
half cupful of grated onion and one-half 
cupful of chopped celery in three table- 
spoonfuls of butter or other fat in a sauce- 
pan until golden brown. Add four table- 
spoonfuls flour while stirring constantly, 
then two cupfuls of chicken stock or 
thinned turkey gravy. Stir until smooth, 
then add one teaspoonful of salt, a speck 
of pepper, one-fourth teaspoonful of mus- 
tard, one-eighth teaspoonful of paprika, 
one teaspoonful of Worcestershire Sauce, 
and one teaspoonful of curry powder. 
Cook gently until the sauce is smooth and 
thickened. Then add three cupfuls diced 
turkey or chicken (previously cooked). 
Serve in a border of steamed rice. Pre- 
viously roasted duck, lamb, veal, or Pork 
may be substituted for the turkey. Serves 

eight. Mrs. T. J. ——- Y. 





By 


Nanette 


Kutner 


ET’S go in the sub- 
way; it will get 
us there faster,” 
he suggested. 

“No, it’s too hot. A 
cab will only take about 
twenty minutes more. 
We can be extravagant— 
this once.”’ 

“IT wasn’t thinking of 
the money, but you know 
we’ve.got to go way 
downtown, and the sub- 
way will get us there 
faster,” he repeated 

That was just the 
point. How could she 
tell him? She did not 
wish to be whizzed down 
there within the space of 
a few short seconds. Of 
course, she loved him, and 
she wanted to get mar- 
ried, but still, why be in 
such a hurry to reach City 
Hall, or the Municipal 
Building, or whatever they 
called the place where 
they sealed people? Sealed. 
That word was half the 
trouble. It had such a 
forever sound. 

She pouted. “I want 
to ride there in a cab.” 

The tall young man 
smiled and gave his an- 
swer by leaping to the 
edge of the curb. 

“Here, you, taxi!” he 
shouted. 

A fifteen-and-five drove 
up in front of them. He 
helped her climb the high 


step. It was rather diffi- 
cult to make the grade, 
because the black-and- O 
white checked skirt of her 





new suit was so tight and 
short, that entrancing fea- 


ture being the reason why ° T, . 
she bought it. oe) mall as it Was, The Happiness of a 
With a sigh of relief 
she settled down in one 
corner of the roomy back 
seat. This dusty cab was 
cooler than the hot pavement of Forty- held up in all the traffic delays. Certainly forever, but within the short space of an 
Seventh Street. she was crazy about him. She would be hour she would be an earnest, w ide-ey 
“Don’t let’s talk. We have years,” unhappy without him, yet Jean wondered bride solemnly promising something about 
Jean whispered, as she moved close to him if all people experienced the same feelings “for richer, for poorer, for better, fo 
and her slim, white, ungloved fingers held just before they were married. A “going worse.” Promising to love, honor, 
his sturdy brown hand. to be tied together for the rest of your life, obey, promising. . . 
She stared out of the rain-stained glass why not run away now” sensation. She Panic seized her. Jean always took 
window and vaguely hoped they would be adored him, she wanted to be by his side promises so seriously. She longed to knock 
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2 “DOLLAR. 


Girls Whole Life Was Decided By It 


heavily against the pane and shout to the 
taxi driver, begging him to please stop, 
while she opened the door and ran, ran, 
waving love and everything worth while 
behind her as she dashed for freedom. 
Promising your life away; you did not 
tealize how important it really was until 
you stood on the very brink of action. She 


wondered if he felt the same about such 
things. She dared not ask him. He might 
never understand. Perhaps he would be- 
come angry and call the wedding off. She 
stole a glance at him. He was sternly 
gazing at the fluctuating little green meter. 

Jean became conscious of trivial objects. 
The red lights, the green. The fat traffic 


Illustrated 
By 


May C. Burke 


Charles, who had giv- 
en up Jean because he 
really thought it was 
for her own benefit, 
saw red when Joseph 
Potter Blaine,the 
Third, walked into 
Carmelli’s restaurant 
and caressed Jean’s 
little white hand 


cop. The ugly pic- 
ture of the taxi driver 
that was slipped wil- 
ly-nilly into the iden 
tification plate con- 
fronting them. Izzy 
Goldfob. What a 
name! If she were a 
taxi driver, she would 
have her picture 
taken in a high silk 
hat. Just to be dif 
ferent. Look at that 
woman trying to cross 
the street. The one 
wearing the old seal 
coat, and in this heat. 
Her heels were all 
run down, too. Noth- 
ing uglier than worn- 
out French heels. She 
would never let her- 
self go like that, and 
Jean wondered if the 
woman once had felt 
young and worshiped 
beautiful things, or 
fallen in love with 
the most wonderful 
man in the world 
whom she was going 
to marry. 

The taxi suddenly 
swerved, nearly hit 
ting a post, and fling- 
ing her into the far 
corner of the sloping 
leather seat. She no- 
ticed a fire sale sign 
in a store; the billing 
outside a vaudeville 
house; a sporty rac- 
ing car that managed 
to worm its perilous 
way ahead of them 
and a snub-nosed iit 
tle boy futilely trying 
to sell their driver a copy of “The Taxi 
News.” What a dirty face the urchin had! 
Well, her children would be clean. 

Broadwav seemed to grow narrower 
Thev were farther downtown. She spied 
a man whose hunched shoulders and pitiful, 
sagging body balanced a huge sandwich 
sign that advertised a new eating place 
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go 


She saw hot, perspiring errand-boys and 
grimy-looking men rushing here and there 
about their business, and all the time the 
street cars, the elevated, the clamoring 
voices, the shrill automobile horns, and 
the roaring wheels that go to make up the 
combined cry of the city seemed to shout 
a repetitious, rhythmic message which 
echoed in her thoughts and pounded 
against her ears: 


“You're going to get married, 


, 
J 
, 
> 


You're going to get married. 
You’re on your way now, 
You’re on your way now. 
When you pass here again, 
You'll be a Missus. 

When you pass here again, 
You'll be a Missus.”’ 


She was sorry. She wanted to escape. 
She was glad. Horses could not drag her 
away. Suppose he felt as she did, only 
suppose he had more nerve, and would 
suddenly open the taxi door and jump 
right out! She would die, die of lonesome- 
ness; die of a broken heart. She could 
not possibly exist without him. Jean looked 
into his eyes, her own nearly 
brimming over with unshed 
tears. 

“We're nearly there,” he 
murmured sheepishly. 

Funny, how it had all 
happened! Now he was 
paying the taxi driver. 

“Change of a dollar,” she 
heard him say. 

Jean smiled. Perhaps she 
would tell him just what 
that phrase meant to her. 
There, the driver was pock- 
eting his money. She felt 
some one take her arm. 
Some one very dear. Sud- 
denly all fear vanished. 
That firm hold made her 
feel so good, so secure. They 
walked across the smooth 
pavement squares. In a few 
minutes she would be mar- 
ried, actually married —and 
to him! 


T HAD all happened in 

such a round-about man- 
ner. Certainly, when Jean 
went to work behind the 
cigar counter at Carmelli’s 
Restaurant, she never for 
one moment contemplated 
falling in love with the gen- 
tleman who presided so 
suavely over the destinies of 
the dining-room. They 
called him Charles. He was 
the head-waiter. 

At first, Jean was so in- 
terested in her work with 
its infinite possibilities that 
she neglected her fellow em- 
ployees. She had watched Carmelli’s 
grow; from the time no one entered the 
large, cool dining-room until the day that 
same room seemed much too small for the 
crowds of gesticulating people who all de- 
manded that their lunch be served on one 
particular spot. 

Jean respected her boss, the good- 
natured Carmelli. She knew the amazing 
develonment of trade was entirely due to 


REFUGEE, Refugee, 
Give me your child! 

Starvation stalks you, 
Your world is wild! 


Y OUR breasts are shrunken. 
I pledge you food 

For the babe you cuddle— 
And motherhood! 


YEA, I shall pay 
The parent’s price— 

Faithfulness, patience, 
Sacrifice. 


ee 
YEA, she shall flower 
From war's red dust, 
Saved from hardship, 
Shielded from lust! 


Change of a Dollar 


his sagacity. How well she remembered 
the day he hired a press agent, and that 
worthy’s astonishing feat, for after pocket- 
ing a week’s salary in advance, he invited 
five noted columnists and ten popular 
actors to eat their meals at Carmelli’s— 
absolutely free of charge. The press agent 
also saw that each guest thought he was 
the only one honored with this gratis ar- 
rangement. Consequently, when the col- 
umnists spied the actors, numerous squibs 
concerning “‘so-and-so, who was seen dining 
at Carmelli’s” appeared in their respective 
papers. After these little reports circu- 
lated, the press agent next hired an un- 
employed artist, at the same salary of 
meals, to draw wall cartoons of the various 
customers. 

In no time Carmelli’s became a fad. One 
of those places frequented only by those 
who wish to be seen and those who wish to 
see. The food was abominable. The ser- 
vice worse. But every one went there, and 
you were obliged to reserve a table if you 
wanted to eat in the select dining-room, for 
there was already so much business that 
Carmelli found it necessary to rent an up- 
stairs room for the uncelebrated overflow. 


REFUGEE, REFUGEE 


By Daniel Henderson 


OTT would have been better not to res- 
cue the Near East Orphans thanlater to 
turn them out to shift for themselves 
in the streets of Levantine cities.’’) 


Follows only 


SHALL the desert wind sing 
To the Refugee’s dust: 
“Why did you give them 
Your babe—and your trust?” 


The men who came to Carmelli’s always 
remembered Jean, as she stood at the cigar 
counter and gave them checks while she 
nonchalantly passed their hats to the man 
in the coat room. She looked like some 
odd, tall flower in that smoke-perfumed 
hothouse of babbling voices. Her eyes 
were cool, gray pools gently tinted with 
flaming, amber sparks. Her manner was 
gay, but dignified. 


“REFUGEE, Refugee, 
Think not the West 


WITH Lavish heart, 
And opulent hand, 
See—it would succor 
The Christ's torn landl”’ 


SUCH was our pleading; 
Such was our vow— 
What shall we say 
To the Refugee now? 


In Levantine cities 
Shall she run wild— 

The babe now maiden— 
The Refugee’s child? 


Jean prided herself upon never forgetting 
a face nor the number of a man’s hat check. 
She knew the name of each customer and 
what he did for a living. She could j 
the size of a forthcoming tip by the type of 
hat the donor wore. She openly admired 
the sleek-looking, well-dressed men and 
secretly envied the women, snuggling jg 
their soft, dark, luxurious furs. Many 
mink wraps came to Carmelli’s. 

“You'd think they were giving them 
away, a nickel apiece,” observed Jean, 

She had a merry word for every’ 
smiles for all. In short, she thoro 
enjoyed her work. 

You see, Jean cherished a hidden ambj- 
tion. She was waiting to be discovered, 
Maybe some day one of these motion pie- 
ture czars or Broadway kings would 
see her, and not just utter a cordial 
ing as he gave a tip. Such miracles had 
occurred before. They said 
Hughes was once a telephone o 


So Jean saw to it that she always look 
her best. You never could tell what th 


day might bring forth, or who would 

at Carmelli’s. a 

Her cheap little silk dresses were 
and clean. Her saucy, 
bob was kept trim, and 
eyebrows plucked until 
formed two thin, but 
fect, dark semi-circles. 
the right amount of 
white powder preven 
that pert nose from bee 
ing shiny and the fair 
trace of make-up heighteng 
the color of her fresh 


quick line of repartee. 
“Good morning, Mr. 

kor, how’s the Paramouli 

Building today?” 
‘Hello, Mr. Ziegfeb 


The selfish quest; 


Ziegfeld would 
and hand Jean a lavish 
for she was an expert 
check girl, who never mi 
their headgear with any @ 
else’s less expensive creations. 

Thus the months pass 
and Carmelli’s flouri 
Sometimes generous fi 
licity men who sponsom 
unsuccessful shows gave 
theater tickets, and 
times a columnist, who 
hard put to fill up § 
wrote little amusing 
about her. Bits that see 
lost when they were finally 
pasted in her large pres 
book, which she had pur 
chased the very first 
time a Broadway sage 
lished exactly one line col 
cerning her red hair. Wher 
ever she felt downhearted, Jean glanced 
over her tiny collection of clippings 
wondered why the producers did not ap 
preciate her. 

Carmelli himself valued her talents. He 
went so far as to raise her salary on 
memorable day she had the good sense 
see that the wife of a certain well-know 
gentleman was ushered to the upstai® 
dining-room while said gentleman 





Charles proposed. Really proposed. 
you,”’ Jean answered. 


company of 


fe f a worshiped 
nend ate his lunch in the lower emporium. 
Carmelli also appreciated Charles, for 


young - lady - 


the men might remember Jean with her 
Cheery smiles, but it was the pleasant head- 
Waiter who became the apple of the ladies’ 
tyes. They fawned upon Charles when 
wanted a desirable table, and it was 
they catered and on him they be- 


stowed their tips. Never once did he at- 
tract Jean’s attention. 

He was not half so interesting as the 
foreign head-waiter who had worked in her 
previous position. She considered Charles 
quite commonplace looking. Tall and 
blond, with tortoise-shell-rimmed spec- 
tacles that adorned his sober, blue eyes. 
Instead of a head-waiter, he made her 


“I don’t know whether I want to marry 
“You told me I’d be a fool not to better my environment” 


think of a college boy. Nevertheless, Jean 
was forced to admit that he wore his tuxedo 
as if it had been made for him. 

She first noticed Charles in a personal 
way the afternoon he sent her a special 
lunch. Usually, Jean ate alone, after the 
guests had departed, and on this occasion 
a waiter brought her a tray of expensive 
hors d’ oeuvres. (Continued on page 230) 
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Playin g With 
Is Bad Business; 
You May Lose Your Home 


FIRE 


T Adinner 
party 
not long 


ago ina 
pleasant subur- 
ban commun- 
ity, when the 
men were left 
at the table 
with cigars and 
coffee, they be- 
gan at once to 
discuss a prob- 
lem of business. 

At least, on 
the surface it 
was a problem 
of business, for 
it concerned 
the financial 
credit of one of 
their neigh- 
bors. But the 
fact which 
lifted their conversa- 
tion out of the regular 
routine lay in the con- 
nection between the 
neighbor’s economic 
situation and the ru- 
mors concerning his 
wife’s interest in a 
young bachelor. 

At first, these two 
matters seemed wholly 
dissociated. One of 
the men was plainly 
distressed by the in- 
troduction of person- 
alities. 

“Either Blank has 
sufficient security to 
warrant the bank ex- 
tending his loan, or he 
hasn’t! In either case, 
I don’t see what his 
wife’s conduct has to 
do with it.” 

The host, who was 
an important director 
of the bank, held 
up a hand in pro- 
test. ‘‘You’re 
wrong about that! 
Credit is an in- 
tangible thing—it 
is composed of 
many factors. I 
won't attempt a 


lecture on finance, but I can assure you 
that what I said about Mrs. Blank was 
not said idly. I am not interested in gos- 
sip, but I am interested in making sure 
that a man to whom we lend an appreciable 


By MAUDE PARKER 
Illustrated By T. D. Skidmore 


No friendship between a man and 
a woman can go on indefinitely being 
Platonic. Sooner or later one of them 
—if not both—becomes sentimental 


sum of money 
will still be in 
good standing 
when the noteis 
due.” 

“But what 
has she done?” 
persisted the 
other. “She's 
been seen in 
town _ lunching 
once or twice 
with this young 
man. How 
could that affect 
her husband's 
standing?” 

“Tt’s playing 
with fire,” an- 
swered the older 
man. “Ham- 
less enough, I 
admit—human 
enough, good- 

ness knows. Her 
husband is busy all 
day long, he has to 
be away a great deal, 
and she undoubtedly 
gets lonely. I’m not 
condemning her. But 
—I still think it 
would be better not 
to grant a loan.” 
The other men 
agreed with him, 
On the way home, 
the man who had ob 
jected to this policy 
told his wife about it 
“Tt does seem far 
fetched!”’ she admit- 
ted. “Vet | 
suppose they 
feel that in any 
case of that kind, 
no matter how 
innocently it 


is 
possibility of 
danger. In fac, 
now that I 

it, Mary 
Blank told m 
herself one da 
that the man® 
question had 
suggested 


tell her husband she had lunched with hia, 
and she said there wouldn’t be any fun iat 
at all if she did. I guess it’s the elemet 
of risk that makes it attractive.” 

She was silent (Continued on page 2p) 
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The Old-Fashioned 
Mother 
Was Right 
Says Harvey W. Wiley, M. D. 


Every Mother Should Face 
The Possibtlity of Parasitic Infection and 
Take Measures to Prevent It 





HE battle against preventable dis- 

eases is often waged in a peculiarly 

silent way. Diseases which are not 
deadly do not attract the attention which 
attaches to those that are threatening 
health and life. ; 

Every one is more or less interested in 
the story of the ravages of pneumonia, 
tuberculosis, cancer, heart disease, and 
similar troubles, but few people know of 
the wide extent of living animal parasites 
in this country. They have little or no 
knowledge of the ravages they make, the 
vast number of people afflicted, and the 
economic disturbance which they produce. 
They seem to be satisfied with the fact 
that the presence of animal parasites is 
annoying, but seldom deadly. 

One reason that living parasites—in the 
home language, worms—are not so well 
known is because of their strongly rural 
distribution. When children go to school 
wearing shoes, as they do in most towns, 
and where the area of infected soils is 
restricted as it is in cities and in small vil- 
lages, there is no spectacular exhibition of 
the evils of wide parasitic infection. Gen- 
erally, either the presence of these para- 
sites is unknown, or it is not considered 
good form to talk about it. This threat 
belongs to a class of diseases which is 
general in its nature, and includes all forms 
of infection by animal organisms. 

The old-fashioned mother was aware of 
them and took such steps as she knew to 
avoid them. They are not regional, be- 
cause this infection of various kinds has 

a pest to mothers north and south for 
ages. It is true that the farther south you 
go, the more kinds of worms you meet. 
Nevertheless, all kinds of infection with 
living organisms are found in all parts of 
the country, and the campaign against 
them is of interest to all mothers. 

Living organisms are of two kinds, 
namely, the animal and the vegetable. In 
$0 far as I know, there are no animal para- 
Sites that are useful. All are objectionable. 
There are, however, useful bacteria and 
other organic bodies that are called digest- 
lve ferments, without which the digestive 
Processes can not goon. At the same time, 
there are dangerous vegetable substances, 

own as “‘pathogenic bacteria,’’ which are 
threatening to health and life and should 
be excluded, as far as possible, from enter- 
ing the body through food, drink, and air. 
, One of the most deadly of these infec- 
tions is the Bacillus botulinus. Its out- 
reaks are always spectacular in character, 


‘certain living organisms by reason of the 


| 

| 
and nearly always claim their toll of human 
life. Fortunately, the presence of botuli- | 
nus infection is characterized by a very bad | 
odor. If no bad odor is noticed, the food | 
is safe from botulinus. If botulinus is | 
feared in spite of the absence of odor, the | 
food may be heated to the temperature of | 
boiling water for ten minutes. | 

On the other hand, the mother is not so | 
alarmed when she finds her child has| 
worms. She does not expect any fatal | 
results therefrom. Nevertheless, the infec- | 
tion of the soil is undesirable, unnecessary, | 
and always threatening. A short study of | 
the work which has been undertaken to 
protect the soil from infection will show | 
the necessity therefor. 

Mothers who write me regarding animal | 
parasites, especially if the correct diagnosis 
has revealed the kind of infection, rarely 
describe the causes which are to blame. 
Practically all the eggs of worms infect 
the soil or water supply of the farm. This | 
infection of the soil is, perhaps, due more | 
largely to the lack of proper sanitary 
facilities than to any other cause, and the 
water supply of the farmhouse may also be 
affected. 

Important studies have been made from 
this point of view both in the Department 
of Agriculture and in the Public Health | 
Service of the Treasury Department. | 
Interested mothers, whose country homes | 
lack the conveniences of the city, should 
address these two departments for all | 
information respecting infection of the soil; 
these data are distributed free of charge | 
from both sources. In all families infected 
with parasites this information should be | 
obtained. 

Some parasites enter through the skin | 
as well as through the mouth, and some | 
are spread by mosquitoes. In regions 
honeycombed with caves, as in north- 
western Kentucky and southwestern In- 
diana, and in the Shenandoah Valley, 
threatening outbreaks of typhoid fever | 
have been carried underground quickly | 
and for long distances. By means of | 
uranium, or other colors, direct contact | 
with infected matter has been traced. Dr. 
Stiles has shown that infectious matter is 
carried, but far slower, by ground water. 
All these facts impress upon us the neces- 
sity of keeping the soil pure. 

If all of our food were cooked, there | 
probably would never be any infection of 





destruction (Continued on page 208) 
(Dr. Wiley’s Question-Box is on page 108) | 


Energy... 
...food 


\ 


Y! BUT the youngsters’ appe- 

tites are keen these days! And 
with good reason. Bracing autumn 
weather. Lots of outdoor exercise. 
Football and other sports. Stomachs 
constantly calling for something sus- 
taining. It’s all perfectly natural for 
the husky, playing child to want food 
often—and it shouldn’t be denied 
unless mealtime is right at hand. 


Give children a choice of sandwiches, 
and those with a filling of Beech-Nut 
Peanut Butter will pull more votes 
than any other kind. And the thicker 
the spread the better they'll like it. 
There’s nothing better for them 
either. For it’s easy to digest, it has 
real nutriment value and builds back 
that energy they’ve lost in play. 


Beech-Nut Peanut Butter is the pop- 
ular sandwich filler for the lunch at 
school, after school, and between 
meals anytime. And those who ate it 
as youngsters a generation ago are 
still liking it as grown-ups. 


Beech-Nut 


Peanut Butter 


In using advertisements see page 6 





SIMONIZ 


Makes the 
Finish Last 
Longer 








Kept Beautiful 
with SIMONIZ 


are always beautiful 


Thousands and thousands of motor- 
ists know Simoniz solves the problem 
of keeping motor car finishes new and 
beautiful. Simoniz provides a most 
beautiful lustre to the finish, and gives 
it a durable, weatherproof protec- 
tion that makes the finish last longer 
and keeps colors from fading. 


Motorists Wise 
SIMONIZ 














Necessary in the Home 

No matter if it is a washing machine, radio 
set or a dining room table—whether the 
finish is lacquer, varnish or enamel, Simoniz 
Kleener removes all the stains, scratches 
and hot plate marks (provided they are nol 
burned through the finish.) Simoniz then 
gives the finish a beautiful, velvet lustre 
that is so easy to keep clean and bright. 

Insist on Simoniz and Simoniz Kleener— 
a container of each will keep your car and 
furniture looking its “‘best’’ for years. Try 
SIMONIZ on your linoleum, also. 


THE 
SIMONIZ 
COMPANY 
A 2116 Indiana 
2 Avenue 
Chicago, Ill. 
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were a common phenomenon, and 

fainting was fashionable. Today, 
with the advent of more sensible clothing, 
better dietary habits, more physical ex- 
ercise and outdoor life, chlorosis, the form 
of anemia these young girls suffered, has 
largely disappeared. All this, however, 
without much real knowledge of how ane- 
mias are produced or prevented. 

At one time “pink pills for pale people” 
were a heralded preventive, and spring 
tonics of amazing components were ram- 
pant. A little later we were exhorted as 
to whether we had had our iron today, and 
if not, the answer was to eat raisins. To- 
day the unsuspecting individual who fails 
to observe the prices on the menu suddenly 
wakes up to find that his order of liver and 
bacon has jumped into the luxury class of 
dietary articles, and the reason for it is that 
the world is now eating liver as blood in- 
surance. Must you and I take iron pills 
or tonics, eat raisins or liver, or die from 
anemia? Are liver and raisins unique in the 
dietary list as raw materials for blood man- 
ufacture? 

The significance of small amounts of 
metals and minerals in diet, the factors 
that control their absorption into the blood, 
their transport to the cells, and their 
utilization when they get there are modern 
chapters in the science of nutrition. In 
most textbooks now existent these chapters 
are brief, for facts are meager. During the 
past few years, however, there have been 
signs of considerable activity in this field 
of research. Certain results of a more or 
less sensational nature have quickly found 
their way into the public press, and other 
facts have lent themselves to the uses of the 
advertising copy-writer. The reader is 
naturally struck with the statements and, 
if he is a reasoning animal, somewhat 
puzzled as to what advice to follow. He 
wants the sort of facts that will justify 
his action and selection, not pzans of 
praise for one or another food stuff with 


A ve years ago pale, young girls 





the implication that he must buy or die. 
Let me, then, review with you some of 
the outstanding experiments of the past 
| few years in the field of blood manufacture. 
| Most of you know that we get our energy 
| by burning foods in the body. You know 
| that a fire requires both fuel and air, and 
| that in your body and mine food supplies 
|the fuel, and the blood carries air to the 
cells to make possible the combustion. 
| Your school physiologies have also taught 
| you that the air we take into the lungs is 
temporarily attached in the blood to an 
iron compound called hemoglobin, and 


Must We -Al/ Eat Liver? 
Asks 
Dr. Walter H. Eddy 


And @ites the Many 
Delicacies Which Have Been Made into 
Duties by the Food Faddists 


that this cargo is carried in the blood 
stream in tiny boats called “red corpus. 
cles,” or red cells. The normal adult has 
about 5,000,000 of these boats or cells 
per cubic millimeter of liquid blood if he is 
a male, and about 4,500,000 if she is a 
healthy female. The hemoglobin cargo of 
these boats requires iron in its manufac 
ture, and lack of hemoglobin means failure 
to carry oxygen or air, hence we can lower 
our oxygen-carrying capacity im several 
ways. By depriving our diet of iron, we 
lack hemoglobin. By certain physiological 
conditions we may lose the power to build 
red cells or, as in menstruation or excessive 
bleeding, actually lose these red cells from 
the body. In either case our oxygen- 
carrying power is reduced, though the 
cause thereof may be quite different in 
origin. 

Loss of oxygen-carrying power from 
whatever cause is called anemia, but ane- 
mias may be of diverse origin. Hence it 
follows that the type of anemia determines 
the remedial measures, and obviously a 
method that restores cell-building condi- 
tions may fail utterly if it is hemoglobin- 
building that is deficient, and vice versa. 

A normal individual possesses from birth 
the power to build adequate red cells and 
hemoglobin, if he is supplied in his food 
and drink with enough iron of absorbable 
kind, and if his diet contains all the other 
factors necessary to its utilization. There 
is now general agreement that his iron need 
per day is not over 1/2000th of an ounce, 
but as all the iron he has is working, and 
there is little reserve stored in our bodies, 
failure in the daily quota may quickly be 
felt. 

Your first need, and mine, then, is to 
learn what foods contain usable iron, the 
amount contributed by each type, and 
how to select them. Some years ago H.C. 
Sherman carried out an extensive series 
of iron analyses, and his tables of iron 
content of foods have been our guide ever 
since. Recently, however, with renewed 
interest in the subject, two Wisconsin 
chemists have reassayed some 150 common 
foods and in the process brought to light 
certain facts of especially significant i- 
terest. While in general agreement with 
Sherman as to the iron coutent of cer 
nuts, and fish, these workers [Peterson and 
Elvehjem, Journal of Biological Chemistry, 
p. 215, vol. 78 (1928)] find common fruits 
and vegetables distinctly more valuable 
as iron sources than the Sherman figures 
indicated. The following table gives theif 
findings as to relative richness of food types 
in iron. (Continued on page 188) 
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womdn 


who has ctr bonght-ai hat. 


OU'VE learned what it is to 
Yue a bargain in value. A hat 

whose style, materials, and 
smartness make it well worth a bit 
more—a bit you are glad to pay 
because of the extra satisfaction the 
right hat gives you. 

Buying soap is a far cry from shop- 
ping for hats—but, in soap, too, you 
are well repaid for seeking out a 

gain in value. : 

Anda bargain in value is just what 
Fels-Naptha brings you—a bargain 
im washing value. What do we mean 
by that? Extra help to make your 
washing easier! Two active cleaners 
instead of one! Naptha, the dirt 
loosener, and good golden soap, the 


dirt remover, combined by the spe- 
cial Fels-Naptha process in one 
golden bar. 

You can tell there is plenty of 
naptha in Fels-Naptha. You can 
smell it. Naptha that joins hands 
with the rich golden soap. Working 


THE GOLDEN BAR 


WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR 


together, they get your clothes thor- 
oughly, refreshingly clean with less 
work and effort. They give you a 
cleaner wash more easily, whether 
you use machine or tub— hot, cool, 
or lukewarm water, or when your 
clothes are boiled. 

That’s the extra help that has made 
millions of women say “Nothing can 
take the place of Fels-Naptha.” It’s 
extra help that you’d hardly expect 
to get from any other washing prod- 
uct, no matter what its form. So 
buy wisely. Take advantage of this 
bargain in value and get Fels-Naptha 
at your grocer’s today. The 10-bar 
carton is particularly convenient. 


FELS & COMPANY, Philadelphia 


In using advertisements see page 6 





C = 
_ y ovel 


HAIR’ 


HANCES are you can grow 

tiful hair. For 40 years the Harper 
Method has helped thousands of women 
to have hair that is rich, glossy, abun- 
dant—hair that is admired, envied. 


Greet 


| rst above, bell and holly 
| set, 8 sheets gold-striped 
| white tissue; 8 gilt metal 
bells tied with holly; 5 yds. 
yellow-silver tape; tags, 
seals; $1.15 complete. 
Next, Poinsettia set, 4 
sheets white tissue, de- 
sign of red and gold 
poinsettias; 10 yds. 
gold tape; 6 gold 
| metal reindeer seals, 
|and red and white 
| cardboard tags; $1.15 
\complete. Next, a 
| Mistletoe set, 4 sheets 
| glistening silver can- 
| dle design on tissue; 
| 10 yards silver-green 
| tape, 8 sprays arti- 
| ficial mistletoe; $r 
complete. Above, in 
| center, 4 packs, dis- 
|\tinctive gummed 


ing Gards and @hristmas 
Gift Box Wrappings 


Above, rst, Fir Tree sa, 
3 sheets red paper, design 
of gold pine cones, black 
needles; 5 yds. red-tol. 
and-green tape; 7 maul 
fir trees to tie; $1 com. 
plete. Next, at tp, 
Christmas C1 raft se, 5 
sheets red paper wilh 
stars, potted fir trees, 
elc., on it; 5 yds. red- 
silver tape; seals and 
tags; oc complete 
Next, cross-stitch sé, 
5 sheets white tis 
with quaint cro 
stitch in red; 10 yds, 
red-gold tape, seals, 
and tags; 0c com 
plete. At the left isan 
unusually __ attractin 
set of 12 Christmas 
cards in assorted sites 
and scenes; all with 


Christmas seals; ele- : envelopes; comes ina 
Our famous Scalp Treatment starts | phant, tree-children, ) : mailing box; the whole 


with a scientific massage that.makes the | @”d others; 48 seals $1 ™" : set complete for $1 
whole scalp tingle from increased blood- | 

flow. Then the Tonique is thoroughly | 
worked in, followed by our Ointment 
to supply gentle oils. After 30 or 40 
minutes of such professional attention 
comes. a long and vigorous brushing. 
When your hair is finally dressed it show's 
a notable improvement, 
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Try one such Treatment a week, 
with a Harper Method Shampoo once a 
month. Watch your hair gain in length 
and gloss, note how your whole appear- 
ance seems to gain in dignity and youth. 





Now turn to your phone book under 
Harper Method. The same Shop will Above, a box of 21 Above, wrappi 
sell you moderately-priced sizes of Oint- | Christmas cards in as- pers, 1st, 17 £2 & 
% ment, Tonique and Liquid Shampoo, | sorted designs, with en- gold, or green : 
and explain how to use them at home. |velopes on parchment = white; next, 15 ® 
r and heavy paper, some P 3 boy and girl in 
Thestyle demands hair. Harper Method featuring the water- bad ; white; next, 222 
will help you grow it. color printing; all beau- . copper medieval 
tiful cards with enve- ' >- on yellow or im 
lopes; the 21 for $1. ' a “4 F- green; and 
Y y ) ) | At the right, bottom of : 22% 34", mulli 
VW | Wal | page, another assort- : ‘ crazy-quilt 
| ment in different sizes ; , blue or while von 
| and colors, all lovely; a , a sheet for as ty 
| , | HOD | box of 30, with sales (ie y mayen you would like to oe 
; eer |to match, nearly all a ee : 
FREE Mee Polly ilusand | see-die stamped and OE ! TO ORDER 
. - | hand-colored; only $1. : : 4 ah 
. | Above the cards, in cen- ph a | ' ust send 
oN artha Matilda Plarper. Jnc. ter, new tape, of fiber, 10 ani , ; at eae 
1888 Rochester. New York 1928 | yds. onacard 'n 6 differ- ee . : Good Ho 
ent colors, orange, red, ing Shopping 
ae { \ green, lavender, blue- vice. See pg: 
| and-white; 35¢ a card rules and 
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St. Moritz, society's winter playgrouna 
in the Swiss Alps, crowns the world, 
like a glittering jewel. 
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Winter Llayground 


VERY SEASON at St. Moritz, 

one of the most striking per- 
sonalities is the Marquise de Polignac. 
Her wit and verve make her an im- 
mense favorite in this colony of cos- 
mopolitans who, in the snow-clad 
Alps, enjoy winter sports under the 
ardent sun. 


Madame de Polignac is an inde- 
fatigable sportswoman. Like the rest 
of the smart world, she is all day in 
sports attire, skating, skiing, “ bob- 
bing” in the sun-drenched snow. 

Fascinating though this life is, the 
contradictory delights of blazing sun, 
sweeping winds and exhilarating cold, 
brown all skins rapidly—burn them 


black. Yet the Marquise de Polignac 


AMERICAN-BORN Maroulise 
anmates Europes most brilbiant 








manages to keep her complexion fine, 
clear, smooth. 

When asked about it, she said:— 
“T like to take part in all the winter 
sports. But the cold, dry air would 
draw and chap my skin unless I care- 
fully protected it and kept it soft 
and supple. For myself I prefer 
Pond’s Two Creams. They give 
swift, dependable results. In warmer 
countries, I also use Pond’s Skin 
Freshener to tone and liven up my 
skin. 

“In fact,” she concluded with a 
flashing smile, “I have got the Pond’s 
habit completely ” 


HIS is how Madame de Polignac 
uses her invaluable Pond’s: 


First—she spreads Pond’s Cold 
Cream over her face and neck at least 
twice a day, and when retiring. 

SEconp—with Pond’s new Cleans- 
ing Tissues she removes the cream, 
carrying the dust with it. 


Madame de Polignac, who spends 
two months of the season at St. 
Moritz, the popular winter resort of 
Sashionable Europe, dances as grace- 
Sully as she skiis. Her lithe figure, 
well-poised head, sincere grey eyes 
and sun-tanned skin make her a 
striking example of a fine type. 


On her dressing table, in her trav- 
cling bag, wherever the Marquise 
goes, go Pond'’s Two Creams 
and Skin Freshener in her choice 
containers of sea green glass, 


The Marquise de Polignac, formerly Miss 
Nina Crosby of the exclusive Newport set, 
married into an aristocratic French fam- 
ily. Here she is ready for skiing, but hat- 
less—the latest vogue at St. Moritz. 


Tuirp—she dashes on the Fresh- 
ener—Pond’s tonic which leaves the 
face with that gorgeously fresh feeling. 

FourtH—she lightly applies Pond’s 
Vanishing Cream before she powders 
—a film of perfection like the frosted 
bloom of untouched grapes. 

Follow yourself, Pond’s four steps 
to beauty. 


Matt Coupon wIitH 10c—For 
Pond’s 4 delightful preparations. 





Ponp’s Extract Co., Dept. L, 
109 Hudson St., New York City 


Name__ 
Street 7 a a en 


be: ae rs , J a 
Copyright, 1928, Pond’s Extract Co. 


In using advertisements see 








R generations 20 Mule Team 
Borax has been used successfully 
for washing blankets. Without Borax 
this would indeed be a difficult task. 


You should use any good mild soap 
and Borax. Borax loosens the dirt, 
softens the water and makes the soap 
do better work. Your blankets will 
be like new —soft, fluffy, really clean, 
silk bindings bright. Good for blankets 
—and good, too, for all kinds of 
laundry work. 


Buy a package of 20 Mule Team Borax 
today and use it along with your 
favorite laundry soap. Write for our 
helpful new booklet, “Better Ways 
to Wash and Clean."” It is free for the 
asking. Pacific Coast Borax Co., 
100 William Street, New York City, 
Dept. 466. 
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Children’s stationery, 
illustrated in geeen with 
Grimm’ s Fairy Tales and 
| Mother Goose people in 


| the corner and on the enve- 


lope container; 12 sheets, 
12 envelopes in container; 
75c. Sea flame lantern be- 
low to sprinkle on burning 
wood, described opposite 


Gifts for a Dollar or 


HOW TO ORDER 


| 

Bridge pad, above, cellu- 
loid cover with old-fash- 
\ioned lady, in gift box 
with verse; $1. Paper 
table mats, right, 36 for $1 


| Four small lavender sachet bags in 
| a gift box with verse, pastel shades, 
tied with ribbon; $1 for 4; or a 
larger bag, right, filled with rose- 
buds, and packed in a gold-colored 
box, for only soc; a lovely gift set 


black, is 7” 








In a gift box with a verse, 
one whole year of Sunday 
supper suggestions, 52 
menus, 156 recipes; only 
z75c. The black seal 
leather diary, gilt edged, 
has pages for diary, 
addresses, phone num- 
bers, and notes; only $1 


Mr. Wise Owl, a bank of 
orange and white painted 
wood ,with removable base, 
534” high, and“only $ 
Pine odor sea flame in 
lantern opposite gy 
high; extra package sm 
flame is included; $ 


Less 


All you need to da is send 
check or money -order 
to Good Housekeeping 
Shopping Service, 57th 
St. at 8th Ave., N. Y.C., 
telling us which of these 
gifts you want. See page 
70 for rules and details 


(ONE WHOLE YEA 


SUNDAY SY 


Tan pigskin letter 
case, laced with 


$1. The pocket diary 
is 5%" x 2%", 7 
days to a page; $1 


je OF 
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In a gift box with vers, 
clip-on bridge pad, gay 
silhouette dancers, fas- 
tens to table, drops down 
when not in use; 2for$t 


Friendship rose sachet bags come in 
a gift box with verse, all tied with 
ribbon bows; for clothes closet o 
chest. Box of 5 for $1. Trav 
laundry kit, green leather, with 6 
pins, 1% yd. line, and push pins;60 


Filled withred, 
ur ple and yel- 
ow golf tees, 

a 5%" leather 

snap purse; 50C 


Useful and attrac 
is this metal clip 
ash tray to fasten m& 
to any table; #8 
decorated in colors, 
2%" . 4%"; om 
costs only 506. 

of 3 or 4 of these woul 
be an acceptable gf 
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“This somewhat Spanish dining-room, receiving an 
excess of warm light from windows on the south and 
the west, required toning down by the use of a 
cool color. So green was chosen as the dominant hue. 


“As walls and ceiling had 
already been finished in a 
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warm gray, it seemed wise to secure green in the only 
remaining large area—the floor. 

“A tile effect was sought—and I found the very 
pattern in this Embossed Handcraft floor (No. 6007) 


of Armstrong's Linoleum.” 
..- ROSS CRANE, Decorator 


& & 


for color schemes that won't ‘behave’ 


OME color schemes 

(how human) have an 

irritating way of not be- 

having—until a strong hand takes charge. 

This dining-room was headed that 
way before the strong hand was sup- 
plied by the decorator, Mr. Ross Crane. 

Facing the south, as it did, the room 
was flooded with an excess of warm 
light. Walls and ceilings had already 
been finished in a warmish gray. So 
there remained for treatment a single 
large area . . . the floor. 

Says Mr. Crane, “I had in mind a 
foom somewhat Spanish in character, 
and that called for a tile effect in the 
floor. For color, I favored a cool green. 
chose an Embossed Handcraft pattern 
in Armstrong’s Inlaid Linoleum. No- 
hee how the whole room builds up 
from this floor. 

_ The baseboard was painted in an- 
tique green to tie in with the floor. 


Side draperies of striped cotton damask 
in green, dull red, black, and gold were 
hung over grayish green gauze curtains. 
Red and yellow in the draperies, 
fireplace tiles, and painting — 

supply the needed contrasting 

color note.” 


’ ’ ’ 


. . Somehow decoration 
stories always do seem to end 
happily when the color scheme 
starts with Armstrong Floors. 

Just now the stores near you are show- 
ing the new Armstrong patterns— 
Handcraft Inlaids that are actually em- 
bossed, broken tile and marble effects 
regal enough fora king's palace; feathery 
hand-woven tapestry designs planned 


for the daintiest boudoir. 

See them when you shop. 

And send for this fascinating 
book on decoration... In the 
pages of ‘The Attractive Home 
— How to Plan Its Decoration,” 
Hazel Dell Brown unfolds her 
simple plans for designing 
prettier rooms. Room details 
in full color, model interiors, 
work of Fifth Avenue decora- 
tors, illustrate these pages. You 

are told what to do... and where to 

begin. Sent for ten cents in 

stamps. (20 cents in Canada.) 

Address Armstrong Cork 

Company, Linoleum Division, 

911 Nevin Street, Lancaster, Pa. 


Armstrong's Linoleum Floors 


BERS a3 2 F 


for every room in the house 


PLAIN INLAID EMBOSSED JASPE PRINTED ARMSTRONG’S QUAKER RUGS 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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lts NEW 
in /1 WAYS 


~~ to make 
teeth \WHITER 
and correct brushing’ 
EASIER 


Four improvements that will 
bring results you can see. 
The correct original tooth- 
brush design—that brought 
whiter teeth to millions— 
now made doubly effective. 


Cleans every crevice, 
angle and surface 
— inside, outside, 
between. 


Smiles are made attractive by white, 
clean teeth. Certainly it's worth giv- 
ing your teeth the best care possible. 

Try this, and see what happens. 
Replace your old toothbrush today, 
by getting a new Dr. West's. Your 
druggist has them, sealed, sterilized, 
and guaranteed. 


© W. B. M. Co., 1928 | 


Dr.Wests 
UECW 
‘Toothbrush 
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JHEALTH end HAPPENESS CLUB 
for eMothers-To-Be 


and the Mothers of Wee Babies 


Conducted by 
Josephine Hemenway Kenyon, M.D. 


Immunity 


EAR MOTHERS OF THE HEALTH AND 
HApPpiness CLUB: 
We talk of our “being immune” to 


this or to that disease—or, on the other hand, 
to the resistance against disease which one 
child has and the lamentable susceptibility of 
another! I wish we could give you some for- 
mula compounded of fresh air, sunshine, diet, 
and exercise which would insure to the sus- 
ceptible children Aan increase of immunity! 
But an immunity condition is not so easy to 
develop as that. Nor is there an immunity 
which is all-embracing. We believe it must be 
developed for each and every disease. There 
are certain diseases, such as typhoid fever, 
which, after one has recovered, leave a very 
fair immunity in their train. But who would 
take the risk for one’s own children of all the 
dangerous complications of this or any other 
serious disease? 

From the research workers come new sug- 
gestions each year as to ways of producing im- 
munity artificially. In some instances, the 
artificial immunity produced, we believe, will 
last the lifetime of the individual; in others, it 
may last from one to three years. In no case 


| do we fear any severe effects from the use of the 


vaccine or serum used to produce the immun- 
ity. We know that certain children will react 
by having low fever and soreness around the 
area of injection, while others have slight or 
practically no ill effects. Children who have 
any sensitiveness to protein, i.e., who belong to 
the so-called “allergic group” with eczema, hay 
fever, rose colds, chronic sneezing, or asthma, 
are apt to experience more discomfort. We 


|also watch most carefully the children who 
| have had a persistent thymus gland (see the 
| Goop HovusEKEEPING article for May, 1927). 


But a physician watching carefully the child’s 
reaction to the first dose of any of these 
preparations can vary the interval and the 
amount of the succeeding doses, so that no 
mother need worry about it. 

If most of the immunities are produced by 
the ninth month of life, the less apt the child 
will be to feel any discomfort, nor do children 
react badly psychologically at that age to the 
hypodermic needle. The pain of a hypodermic 
injection is slight, but older children are apt to 
dread it, and can not understand why the 


| physician, whom they looked upon as their 


friend, should suddenly put a needle into their 
skin! I am always glad when the routine in- 
jections are over and done with before the end 
of the first year, for this psychological reason 
as well as the added safety of protection against 
disease which they give. This is especially 
true for the toxin-antitoxin against diphtheria, 
and vaccination against smallpox. 

There is a simple skin test, called the Schick 
test, which will determine whether or not an 
individual is susceptible to diphtheria. Be- 


cause so many children have been proved to be 
susceptible and show a positive Schick test, we 
often do not wait for this preliminary test in 
babies, but proceed at once to give the three 
injections of toxin-antitoxin. Then, nine 
months afterward, we do a Schick test to find 
out whether an immunity has been produced 
or not. If the test is negative, you can rest 
assured that this immunity will be a lasting 
one. Whereas, if the child has had diphtheria 
and recovered, you have no assurance that he 
can not contract it again. If the test shows 
still a slight susceptibility, then, within a few 
months, the series of three injections should be 
repeated. 

It has taken years to convince parents 
that a real immunity could be produced in so 
simple a manner. You need have no doubt 
about this in the case of diphtheria if a Schick 
test (properly done) is negative. After an 
injection of toxin-antitoxin in older children, 
there may be low fever and a general irritability 
within the first twenty-four hours. Also a sore 
arm, but this soreness usually subsides after 
the first day, and stops hurting if you cover it 
with a compress of witch hazel or “rubbing” 
alcohol. 

Susceptibility to scarlet fever may be shown 
by a similar skin reaction, the Dick test, anda 
type of immunity produced by inoculations. 
The reactions to this are often more severe 
than to the diphtheria toxin-antitoxin, so be 
sure to ask your doctor’s advice about whether 
to give it routinely to your child. To many 
physicians it does not seem wise to give the 
inoculations against both scarlet fever and 
diphtheria at the same time, but to wait for 
an interval of months after each series 
injections. 

Many physicians vaccinate against smallpox 
at the time of the third diphtheria toxin- 
antitoxin injection. In some countries babies 
are vaccinated as early as two weeks old. In 
the United States, we usually choose the second 
half of the first year, provided the child is in 
good condition, gaining well, and with no skin 
rash. If the mother was successfully vaccin- 
ated during her pregnancy, the baby may be 
so protected that he will give just an “im 
munity reaction.” This differs from a real 
“take” in that it shows only as a small, ele- 
vated, red itching area (much like a mosquito 
bite) which develops within the first two days 
and disappears after about five days with no 
general reaction. A successful vaccination 
forms a blister on about the fifth day, with a red 
areola which spreads to the size of a silver 
dollar, reaching its intensity between the ninth 
and twelfth day. At that time there may! 
fever and general discomfort. The blister dries 
to a crust, which should be allowed to stay 2 
place until it drops off of its own accord. The 
technique of (Continued on page 157) 
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END us fifty cents in stamps, your name and 
address, and the date when you expect your 


| baby. Each month for eight months you will 


receive a letter from Dr. Kenyon, mailed in a 
plain envelope, so that no one will know the 
Always ask for “Series I. For the 
Mother-to-be and the Baby-to-come.” It will 
be sent promptly. Layette patterns included, 


UALLY important is the second seneé 

of eight letters to cover “The Baby’s First 
Year.” Send us fifty cents in stamps, 
your name and address, and this series will be 
sent complete, with a cardboard cover. Aé 
dress all requests for both series to the Health 
and Happiness Club, Goop HovusEKEEPING; 
57th St. at 8th Ave., New York City, N. Y. 

















What woman does not know 

that she is a thousand times 

more attractive when her 

skin is smooth and fresh 
and fair! 
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ive jones elf 


WHAT NO ONE ELSE CAN GIVE YOU 


a Beautiful Skin -- 


Give YOURSELF the gift you’ve always need to gain a beautiful skin. 


lasts a month or six weeks. Get a cake 
longed for, that no one else can give 


Askin specialist gave the prescription today. You will find it at any drug store 
ou— > “e : 
y A for this wonderful soap. Wrapped round or toilet goods counter. 
— rr : ‘ 
beautiful skin! each cake is a booklet with the proper 
Perhaps already you are blessed with treatment for normal skins and special 
anaturally good complexion. Startnow treatments for each of these six com- 
to give it proper care to keep it always mon skin defects: Tus Anprew Jercens Co., 
fine and young looking! : : = . 2921 Alfred Street, Cincinnati, Ohio. 
Excessive oiliness Sallowness For the enclosed 10 cents please send me the new 
large-size trial cake of Woodbury's Facial Soap, the Cold 
Cream, Facial Cream and Powder, the treatment booklet, 


Blemishes Enlarged pores “4A Skin You Love to Towe h,” and instructions for the 
new complete Woodbury “ Facial. 


seTrTaTratrereaer a: = 


a 


Dow — the large-size trial set: 


ReeSesa5ss 


gs 


Or perhaps it grieves you to see your 
skin less lovely than it should be? If 
80, the chances are your trouble is one 
of six common skin defects which, hap- 
pily, are easy to remedy. 


Blackheads Dryness 


™ 
— 


—_-> 


aR ! 


If you live in Canada, address The Andrew Jergens 


Begin, tonight, the treatment that meets — ©. Limited, 2921 Sherbrooke Street, Perth, One. 


your need and see what a delightful 
Ice, warm or hot water and Wood- improvement you can bring about with _ 

bury 8 Facial Soap—and just a little even a week or ten days of proper care! eons 

patience and persistence are all you <A 25c cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap — ciey —____——_Sate 
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A. 4. Co. 
In ‘using advertisements see page 6 





OUR boy is in training. Perhaps 
not for the college football team, 
but for the more important game of 
life. And you are his trainer. In select- 
ing his diet, follow the rule which a 
dozen famous coaches have laid down 
for their teams: No caffein. Postum 
instead! Read what three of them say: 
“Postum holds an important place 
in the training diet of my teams. And 
not merely because it is my favorite 
mealtime drink. Steady nerves are a 
first in football, 
Postum is one hot drink that does not 
irritate the nerves. It never interferes 


» 


with sound sleep.” es 


Joun F. Meggitt, 


Head Coach, New York University. 


requirement and 


MAIL 


“Three times a day for fifteen years, 
Postum has been served at the train- 
ing table of my football teams, and I 
think it has had much to do with the 
condition of my men.” 
H. J. Sreceman, 
Director of Athletics, University of Georgia. 
° e + 

Instant Postum made with hot (not 
boiled) milk combines the wholesome- 
ness of roasted wheat and bran with 
the body-building nourishment of 
milk. It is prepared in a moment. And 
it has a smooth, rich flavor that every 
boy likes—even those who dislike 
milk alone. 

Try it on your table for a month 
and see the results! Your grocer has 
Instant Postum—or send the coupon 
for one week’s free supply. 


THE COUPON NOW! 





—G. H.——11-28 


The 
INSTITUTE 


FORUM 
For NCovember 


Is Rich In 
Suggestions 


From 


Our Readers 


A Systematized Closet 





“I don’t think there’s any 
drink forathletes that compares 
with Postum. It has been my 
own mealtime drink for years, 
and it has a regular place in 
the training diet of my teams.” 

Jess B. Hawtey, 
Head Coach, Dartmouth College. 





P. 

Postum Company, Inc., Battle Creek, Mich. 

] want tomake a thirty-day test of Postum. Please send 
me, without cost or obligation, one weck’s supply of 
*« Instant Postum (prepared instantly in the cup). 


Name 

Street... 

School. 

City... -... tate... 


_Fill in completely—print name and address 


‘Tn Canada, Address Cawanian Postum 
812 Metropolitan Bldg., Toronto 2, Ont. 


Company, Lrv. 
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brought up in a large home with plenty 
of closet room, but when I came to live 
in an apartment I had to study economy of 
| space. I thought out a plan which has given 
me great help in caring for my necessary 
things and also great pleasure. I have one 
closet for myself. This-is of good size and has 
on the left two generous shelves extending 
| across the back of the closet. The side shelves 
|I use for boxes, which are each designated by 
|name or by shape. I have catalogued every- 
| thing in the boxes, so instead of looking over all 
the contents of a box, I just get my book and 
| look over the catalogue. Of the two shelves 
in the back of the closet I use the upper for hat 
boxes, and on the lower one I have hat stands 
for the hats I am wearing. 
But the thing I am most proud of is a system 
of bags I have made. It was necessary to put 
|a chest of drawers in the back of the closet. I 
| use the lowest of these for sheets and pillow- 
| cases, the second for my underwear, one of the 
|top drawers for stockings, and the other for 
small things for my convenience, as jewelry box, 
handkerchiefs, and so forth. On account of the 
| chest of drawers I could not hang clothes in the 
back of the closet, so I made a variety of bags 
and hung them there. I have double hooks on 
| the under side of the shelf, and I also used a 
| number of small brass hooks. Next to the wall 
I hung two cretonne bags—thirteen by eleven 
inches. These I made flat with whalebone at 
| the top and hung them with little brass rings. 
| One I bound with green ribbon and one with 
|rose. In the rose one I keep pieces of white 
| muslin, and in the green one, pieces of black 
{cloth for patches. Then I made two button 
bags, one of watermelon silk (from my 
daughter’s bride’s-maid dress) for white but- 
tons, and one of cretonne for black buttons. 
For my hairnets I made a flat bag of broad, 
flowered ribbon. I used cardboard the width 
| of the hairnet envelope, but two inches longer, 
|for the back. This I covered with ribbon and 
| then made a flat pocket in front, just the size 
lof the hairnet envelope. In a small, flat, 
cretonne bag I keep papers of dress-snappers. 
In another of the same size I keep papers of 
pins. In the front row I have a pretty cre- 
tonne bag for my darning cotton, and another 
for my gloves, and a dark-red plush bag for my 
pearls. I have made all these bags from 
material around the house, but I have not 
finished my closet yet, for there are other bags 
I must make. On my right, as I go in the door, 
| I have a shoe-bag on the wall, and on the op- 
| posite side hanging on a hook I have a bag to 
hold my good dresses. These bags are of the 
same cretonne, blue with little pink roses rul- 
ning through it. Now, when I open my closet 
door, a gay sight is before me. The colors and 


a: so many of my neighbors, I was 


























The telephone girl is “on the job” every minute. Paula High and Ruth Adams (left) know well the value of stimulating 


Quaker Oats breakfasts in their work 


The Modern View of Breakfast 


What you need for breakfast and why—The importance 


of a food that “stands by” you 





: 


Why Quaker Oats “stands by” 
you through the morning 


Do you feel hungry, tired, hours before 
meals? Don’t jump to the conclusion of 
poor health. Much of the time you'll 
find it is largely brought on by an 
ill-balanced diet. 


The greatest dietetic mistake today 
is a poor breakfast. Other meals are 
apt to be far better balanced. That is why 
today Quaker Oats is so widely urged. 
Few foods have its remarkable balance 
of the vital growth elements. It is the 
best proportioned of all cereals grown. 


That is why it “stands by” you 
through the morning. 


a 











EADS of great businesses are urging 
* 4 correct breakfast eating as all-important 
in their employes’ work. 

Educators are stressing it as all-important 
tochildren's advancement. Dietary authorities 
tegard it as essential to good health. Thou- 
sands, these experts say, handicap themselves 
‘etiously, largely through ignorance of what 
Sneeded in the way of breakfast nourishment. 


The first essential is well-balanced food— 
served as temptingly as possible. Thus Quaker 


Oats~—with its remarkable food balance— its 
overwhelming richness in the protein ele- 
ment, is being urged by leading dieticians. 


16% is protein—plus—an excellent food 
“balance” and unique deliciousness 


Quaker Oats contains 16% protein, the 
“stamina element” that builds muscle, that 
constitutes a “factor of safety” against disease. 


Quaker Oats provides 50% more of this 
element than wheat; 60% more than flour; 
100% more than cornmeal. The oat is richer 
in this element than any other cereal grown. 
Consider what this means. 


Besides its rich protein element, Quaker 
Oats ranks high in minerals, is abundant ia 
Vitamin B. 65% is carbohydrate. It retains, 
also, the roughage to lessen the need for 
laxatives. 


Served hot and savory, Quaker Oats sup- 
plies the most delicious of all breakfasts— 
a creamy richness that no other cereal known 
can boast. 


Quick Quaker—the world’s fastest 
hot breakfast 


Your grocer has two kinds of Quaker 
Oats. Quaker Oats as you have al- 
ways known them and Quick Quaker, 
which cooks in 24% to 5 minutes— 
faster than toast—and makes the 
richest breakfast now the quickest. 
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David Binney Putnam, “explorer son” 
of the famous publisher, who at 14 is 
hero to all young America. His latest 
book is “David Goes to Baffin Land.” 
Quaker Oats plays an important part in 
David’s daily diet, especially in the field. 








THE QUAKER OATS CO. 


In using advertisements see page 6 








The ancient university of Paris, 

which has made Dr. Rosenthal 

Laureate of the Academy of 
Medicine 


Yeast keeps 


Yeast acts as the watchful policeman of the 
alimentary canal. It reduces the poisons which, pene- 
trating into the blood stream, make the body cells 
grow old and wear out more quickly. Yeast is one of 
the best agents of intestinal purification. The continued 
use of yeast, by cleansing the organs, protects human 


health.’’ 
>} Gongé Rosen hak? . 


fr AMous alike in Europe and America for 
A his remarkable studies of the blood, Dr. 
Georges Rosenthal speaks with acknowledged 
authority. 


This distinguished scientist and physician 
confirms the discovery made by thousands of 
Americans that eating fresh yeast prevents 
sluggish, poisoned intestines and—in his own 
words—“ protects human health” from all the 
ills that follow. 


“Yeast feeds on and absorbs the wastes,’ 
he says. “It deprives the disease microbes, 
which are always ready to develop in our 
bodies, of their nourishment. That is how 
yeast acts as the watchful policeman of the 
intestinal tract. At the same time it stops 
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Dr. Georges Rosenthal 


Laureate of the Institute, and of 
the Academy of Medicine, and of 
the Academy of the Moral Sc- 
ences, Paris. Doctor of the schools 
of the City of Paris. Doctor of the 
Anti-Tuberculosis Dispensaries 
of the Social Hygiene Depart 
ment, Paris. Assistant at the 
Pasteur Institute. Laureate of 
the Municipal Welfare Work of 
the City of Paris. Chevalier of 
the Legion of Honor 


the body cells young 


says Dr. Georges Rosenthal, noted French specialist 


Where the trouble starts... 
where yeast works 


From throat to colon is one con- 
tinuous tube. Here is where 90° 
of your ailments start, doctors say. 
Fleischmann’s Yeast, a food as 
fresh as any garden vegetable, 
keeps this entire tract clean, active, 
healthy; prevents poisoning; pro- 
motes health, youth 


poisonous decay and thereby helps to a great 
degree the normal working of the intestine.” 


Dr. Rosenthal’s words reveal the impor 


tance of a healthy and active colon, shown 
below. 


Keep Young with Yeast 
Clogged intestines are easily restored to nor 
mal activity when you eat fresh yeast which 
Dr. Rosenthal has shown to be so effective. 
Half the doctors reporting in a recent survey 
in the United States said they prescribed yeast. 


Eat three cakes of Fleischmann’s Yeast 
regularly—daily—one cake before each meal, 
or between meals. To get full benefit from 
yeast you must eat it regularly and over 4 
sufficient period of time. Cheeks will bloom, 
skin will clear; that tired feeling vanishes; 
happiness and success seem easy. All grocers 
and many leading cafeterias, lunch counters 
and soda fountains have Fleischmann’s Yeast 
Start eating it today, 

Write for latest booklet on Yeast in the 
diet—free. Health Research Dept. H-58, The 
Fleischmann Company, 701 Washington St, 
New York, N. Y. 


~ YEAST 


— 
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The Institute Forum 


shapes are not only pretty to look at, but I 
know where to put my hand on the thing I 
want, and that is a great comfort to one living 


F tment. 
"1.8. M., Dobbs Farry, WY. 


A Labor-Saver 
When cooking, I find it convenient to place 
wwaxed picnic plates on the top of the oven. 
On these I put the forks, spoons, and other 
small utensils being used at the stove during | 
the preparation of the meal. This saves steps | 
and keeps the range clean. They can be dis- | 


carded after use. 
Mrs. S. I., Minneapolis, Minn. 


Make Use of Your Stale Bread 
Even in the best-regulated households stale | 
bread sometimes accumulates in the bread- | 
box. I have found that the best way to pre- | 
serve the bread for future use is to dice it while | 
still soft enough to cut, then spread it on a tray | 
to dry thoroughly. When it is dried beyond 
any possibility of molding, I put it in a glass 
jar, ready for any scalloped dish at a moment's | 
notice. L. L., Ithaca, N.Y. 
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Prevention Rather Than Cure 


I know all mothers of tiny babies hate cod- 
liver-oil stains on babies’ clothes. But, of 
course, we must give them the oil. I have no 
trouble at all, for I give my baby hers in her 
bath. If any drops on her chest, it does not 
stain. Mrs. F, O. P., Santa Cruz, Cal. 


To Save the Pockets 

To keep the patch pocket on boys’ waists 
and your own aprons from being torn down, 
try stitching along the top edge for about half | 
an inch, then turn and take a diagonal stitch 
to the side of the pocket. This operation can 
be done when stitching the pocket on. The 
triangle thus made does not injure the looks or 
usefulness of the pocket. 

Mrs. H.C. A., Fairport, N.Y. 


Refurbish Your Bridge Table 
When your bridge table becomes shabby 

cover it tightly with a square of bright cre- | 
tonne, finishing the edges with a flat braid of | 
aharmonizing color, and small colored or brass | 
thumb tacks, or bring the edges under the 
srewed-on strips that some tables have. 
Give this a coat of shellac and when thor- 
oughly dry a coat of waterproof varnish. If 
you use folding bridge chairs the same material 
may be used for seats and chair backs. This 
makes an attractive and practical addition 
to your bridge party. 

Mrs. A. W. K., San Juan, Porto Rico. 


Table Service and Decoration 

. Those who are seeking a manual on the sub- 
ect of table service will welcome a recent book 
called “Table Service and Decoration.” This is 
by Lilian M. Gunn, an instructor in Household 
Arts, Teachers College, Columbia University, 
and is the outcome of many years of experience | 
i teaching table service. Its purpose is “to | 
advocate the very simplest and easiest methods 
of serving three meals a day in an orderly and | 
attractive manner and to give directions for | 
elaborating the s¢rving when the occasion de- | 
mands it.” 
Four methods of table service—family, | 
Sassian, English, and compromise—are dis- | 
cussed in detail. Mrs. Gunn gives many | 
“uggestions regarding afternoon teas and re- 
ceptions, buffet service, and Sunday-night 
suppers that will make for smooth and delight- 
ul service. 

_ Several chapters are devoted to considera- | 
a of linens, flowers, and candles, and | 
cir use as table decorations. The book is 
published by the J. B. Lippincott Company. 


Note 
The Institute can not acknowledge or return 
r+ ogg Please do not send stamps for this | 





REVEALED ... BY YOUR MIRROR 


Dental arches (teeth and gums) differ. Each 

requires a different type of tooth brush to win 

gloriously white teeth, coral-firm gums. Read 

below how easy it is to let your mirror tell 

your type, to know exactly what kind of brush 
is best for you to use. 


1—Tufted Pro-phy-lac- 
tic. Most dental arches 
are full.formed and re- 
quire this type of brush. 


2—Oval Pro-phy-lac-tic, 

Scientifically designed 

for small, more sharply 
oval arch. 


3— Masso Pro - phy - lac. 


* 
tic, For dental arch that 
1 \ has tender gums. Mas- 


sages as it cleans, 


your teeth 
this one chance 


| 
Choose and use the Pro-phy-lac- brush for you is the new B® 


fi hy-lac-tic. 
tic Brush that is specifically de- — Ape ag a 


signed for your dental arch veals a small facial contour, your den- 
tal arch, too, is small, more oval in 


‘lo to the help and advice of sha e. Then the Oval Pro-phy-lac-tic 
the dental profession, Pro-phy-lac- is the right brush for you. 
tic now presents three new and dis- Now look again. Examine yourgums 
tinctly different types of tooth brushes. carefully. If they are pale and lifeless- 
All have won the hearty approval of looking, you need the new Masso Pro- 
leaders in the movement 4s greater phy-lac-tic. This brush massages as it 
care of teeth and gums. cleans. It suits both large or small 
To choose the right brush for your- dental arches that require special care. 


self, simply spend ten seconds with ‘ ‘ 
your mirror. Decide what type of In a few weeks—the difference 


dental arch (teeth and gums) you have. Use your new Pro-phy-lac-tic for a 
Then choose and use the Pro-phy-lac-tic few weeks. Then look into your mirror 
that is scientifically designed to bring _—_ again. . . if you want to see how much 
your type the good health that is the right Pro-phy-lac-tic Brush can do 
rightfully yours. to give you whiter, sounder teeth— 
It’s easy. If your mirror shows a _ firmer, healthier gums. 
dental oak of normal size as shown by Pro-phy-lec-tie Brash Compeny, Florence, Mass. 
a full-formed face and mouth — the Pro-phy-lac-tic Brush Co. (Canada), Limited, Montreal 


Pro-phy-lac-tic Tooth Brushes 
different in shape and size... alike in quality 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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QDuestion- 
Box 


Questions concerning foods, sanitation, ang 
health will be answered by Dr. Wiley only 
if a stamped, addressed envelope accompan- 
es your request. No exceptions can be made 
to this rule. Prescriptional advice can not be 
given nor can samples be analyzed. Address Dr, 
Harvey W. Wiley, Director Good Housekeep- 
ing Bureau of Foods, Sanitation, and Health, 
57th Street at 8th Avenue, New York City 
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. WILEY has prepared for dis- 
tribution an important series of 
pamphlets: for children, “‘Artificial 
Foods for Infants,” and “The Feed- 
' — ing of Older Children”; for adults, 
\ ae ——— “Constipation,” “Reducing Weight,” 
-_ —/ “Increasing Weight,” “Diet in Preg- 
+ nancy and Lactation,” and “Hy- 
p LE NTY V LIA M | NX 4 p peracidity and Fermentation.”’ These 
pamphlets will be sent for five cents 
° in stamps each and a stam 
make healthy. happy children : addressed envelope. All those al 
ested in health should send a stamped, 
Imagine a creamy, nourishing spread made of carefully self-addressed envelope for the ques- 
selected cocoanut — peanuts, plenty of milk, a dash of tionnaire designed for The League 
salt—no animal fats. 4 Imagine a delicious, nourishing for Longer Life. With its aid, your 
spread rich in vitamin content. Imagine those two exact physical condition may be 
things and you have the exact picture of pure, creamy, determined and improvement made 
delicious Nucoa. No wonder mothers today are giving 
their children plenty of Nucoa spread on bread, crisp 
brown toast, or melted on vegetables and meats. @ Nucoa 
is rich in Vitamin A, the growth-promoting vitamin, and Misleading Inf , 
Vitamin D, which makes strong bones and guards against _ nS es 
rickets. @ If your children—your family—haven’t tried acid eas shone Dountegy baal anvepaed ake ines Co 
Nucoa they’ve missed something good and something in aluminum was one of the ouaneibusery causes of cancer, 
good for them. gq Hundreds of thousands of mothers and that America had not as yet accepted it. 
today use Nucoa on the table and for cooking. @ The Mes. W.S. C,H. ¥. 
Best Foods, Inc., New York, Chicago, San Francisco. There is no truth in the report that Germany 
Senator Oscar W. Underwood, speaking in the | has declared the use of aluminum cooking uten- 
United States Senate in 1917, said: ‘‘Margarine | sils is contributory to cancer. I have inquired 
is inspected by the Government ....... it | of the Department of Commerce with regard to 
must be pure; it must be wholesome, or the the restriction, if any, placed upon: aluminum 
Government of the United States would not cooking utensils in the principal countries of 
allow it to go into the homes of this country.” Europe, and the reply is that there are no such 
* + © + & restrictions. Physicians should be careful to 
You should see the wonderful sunlit Best Foods | avoid circulating such absurd stories. All me 
kitchens where Best Foods Products are made. | tallic cooking vessels should be kept scrupv- 
lously clean. No food products should be set 
| aside in a metallic cooking utensil for k 
over until the next meal. This is particu 
true of cocking utensils made of copper and 
brass. 





You Are Right 
My wife contends that by boiling rapidly she cooks 
foods rapidly and that slow boiling ‘cooks foods slowly. 
I contend that water boils at 212° and that rapid boiling 
is still 212° and means only a waste of gas. As we 
considerable cooking, will you kindly advise me if 1 am 
right? Mr. A. S., Pa. 
I am glad to take the part of a husband 

Nearly everybody I write to is a wife. You live 
at sea level. The average temperature of 
ing water by our common thermometer at st 
level is 212°. If boiling water is not confined, 
you can not raise it above that temperature 
Slow boiling is just as hot as quick boiling, and 
saves a lot of fuel. If you are in a mountainous 
region—for instance, a mile high, as you 

Not ever . « be at Denver—the boiling point of walet 

soneubteaan: ; _——— would be far less than 212°. Thus cooking 

mitted to sell ~ : J much more slow at high levels than at #4 

Nucoa. If you Y New York City level. At high altitudes it takes a long 

wish the name of f _Picese tell me thename = to cook an hard by boiling. 

with deo same ct Best Foods Lt aa ‘ . 

Nucoa in your neigh- Please send me further in- Do Not Form A Bad Habit 


borhood fillin and * formation about Nucoa. [ ] 


check the coupon and I have been told that one teaspoonful of E Salts 
mail. 


a day will help - keep — weight end also - = “= 
Mork, Finest Market Affords peasatechinn sure. Is this perfectly safe to try? What are r 
Be fie ite from a standpoint of health? Also, is there any 
\ - eons | the day when this is most effective? Cy 
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Dr. Wiley’s Question-Box Walk a Over me de 43 e 7 


Whether or not Epsom Salts will reduce | 
your weight depends on how much you eat, 
character of your food, and how sensitive 
you are to the laxative effects of Epsom Salts. 
A teaspoonful of Epsom Salts in one person | 
icht cause a violent catharsis, while in an- 
other it might be only a mild laxative. If you 
take enough to keep you ill, you will undoubt- 
edly lose weight. A much more reasonable 
ure would be to restrict your diet, eat 
chiefly non-fattening foods, and control your 


weight by a temperate diet. 


Nothing Better Than Milk 
1 ? 
Could you name some good food ay 7 ew, We 
There is nothing superior to milk as a food | 
drink. Unfortunately, milk is not regarded 
by many pe as a beverage, but rather as a | 
food supply. Next to milk, fruit juices occupy 
a high position. Grapejuice, lemonade, and 
orangeade, if they are not too sweet, are excel- 
lent drinks. For givwth purposes milk is far 
ahead of all other beverages. After we are 
grown, fruit juices are most agreeable. Most 
le can also drink moderately tea and coffee 
and often immoderately. For wholesome pur- 
poses tea and coffee should be drunk straight. | 
For palatable purposes most people prefer them | 
with added sugar or cream. One thing should 
be remembered in hot weather—which will not 
come for six months yet—namely, avoid drink- 
ing these beverages ice-cold. They are per- 
fectly agreeable at a temperature of about 60° 
and not dangerous at that temperature. 


Regrettable But Sometimes Necessary 

I would like your opinion on the enclosed slip indicat- | 
ing the treatm:nt of our city water. Mrs. ] h Mo. 

The method of treatment shows that lime, | 
alum, and chlorine are added to the water to | 
kill bacteria. After the chemicals are added, | 
the water goes through a mixing chamber and 
flows into three coagulating basins. After the 
sediment has subsided, the water then goes 
to the final settling basin before finally being 
distributed to the city. It is unfortunate that 
any city water supply has to be treated with 
chemicals. Nevertheless, it is sometimes 
necessary. Particularly muddy waters, such 
as those found usually in the Missouri and 
Mississippi rivers, have to be coagulated with 
chemicals before they can be used for drinking 
or domestic purposes. Chlorine is active in 
killing bacteria, and alum is an excellent coagu- 
lator, The city chemist usually endeavors to 
use only a sufficient amount of chemicals to do | 
the work. Very little of the chemical reagents 
is then left in the water. The city authorities 
are, therefore, up against the problem of 
choosing the lesser of two evils. 


Costs More Money 


Will you please tell me why fowl, etc., are not drawn 
before being put into cold storage? Some one tells me | 
they keep better if drawn, but I notice all fowl and fish | 
are cleaned as they are sold. Miss M. T., Mass 

Feet, feathers, and entrails are sold with the 
fowl. The dealer gets more for the fowl when | 
he sells the inedible portions. Probably one- | 
third of the weight of the ordinary fowl dis- 
appears with the disemboweling, defeathering, 
amputation, and decapitating processes. 


It Depends Upon The Relative Ages 
Are two eges a day too much if one does not eat meat? 

Miss M.W., Ft 
Whether or not two eggs a day are too many 
ds upon the age of the child who eats the 
eg and the age of the egg whi-h is eaten. Ex- | 
cept during the early months of spring and | 
summer, practically all eggs that reach the city | 
antaats have been preserved in cold storage. | 
~ €ggs are perfectly fresh when placed in cold | 
Orage and turned from time to time therein. | 
on keep in a very satisfactory way. No eggs | 

id be kept in cold storage longer than nine 

months at the very utmost. Children do not | 
need ege’s when they are young. Eggs should | 
hot be eaten when they are old. 


WITH THE MAIN SPRING? ARCH 


Beauty and 


arch-comfort 


are both present here 


HERE is a charming air of 

daintiness about these shoes; 
yet within their graceful lines is 
concealed the famous built-in 
Main Spring* Arch, exclusive 
with Walk-Over Shoes. This re- 
silient arch not only gives per- 
fect support to both the foot 
arches, but exercises them as 
well. Thus it not only prevents 
foot ills; it corrects them also. 
However, the Main Spring* 
Archis so feather-light, you can 
scarcely tell it is in the shoe. 


May we send you our new 
booklet, “Watch Your Step— 


It May be Your Feet.” It will 
tell you much of interest about 
the preventive and curative value 
of the Main Spring* Arch. 
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Here you see the 3-point suspension of the 

Main Spring* Arch with the two forward >oints 

resting on a springy rubber pad, and the third 

int firmly fastened at the heel. The pad at 

| ee helps support the metatersal arch as well. 
*Reg. U. 8. Pat. Of. 


GEO. E. KEITH COMPANY, CAMPELLO, BROCKTON, MASS. 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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e. Scrubbing a thing of the Past ¢ 


S Lingleums need only a gentle mopping to restore 


their sparkling freshness, if you’ve lacquered them 
with B/C. “Pilig.mew lacquer, made especially for 
linoleums, keeps dirt on top, away from the design 
-and eglors—out of the pores. The hard, glossy coat- 
ing provides an easy gliding surface for the mop 
and elimjnates half the effort of cleaning floors. 
Every mud or other stain, every sticky substance 
vanishes with the first gentle mop souls. It takes 
but a few moments to lacquer your linoleums with 
B/C—anyone can do it. Dries within one hour so 
that it may be walked upon. A coat or two each year 
will keep your floors new looking and clean. As 
B/C is clear and colorless, it neither dims nor dis- 
colors linoleums. Use it on new floor coverings— 
brighten up the older ones. Ask for B/C at all floor 
covering, department, paint and hardware stores; or 
mail coupon with 25 cents and name of your dealer 
for ¥2 pint can, regular price of which is sixty cents. 


BECKWITH -CHANDLER COMPANY, Dept. 111 
Avenue B and Wright St., Newark, N. J. 

Gentlemen: Enclosed is 25 cents to cover mailing costs on a 
¥% pint can of B/C Linoleum Lacquer (retail price sixty cents). 


Name 
Address 


My dealer's name is 
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cans, ready for use. 


What Fave You 
To Be 


Thankful For? 


By Elaine 


Entertainment Editor 


THE THANKSGIVING DIN. 
NER is the outward and visible 
sign of the inner and spiritual 
gratitude which every heart feels 
at harvest time. It would seem 
indeed that Mother Nature had 
so much to give our immens 
country that one section could not accept it all. 
So she had to divide the gift, apportioning 
wheat to one locality, corn to another, cotton 
to still another, fisheries, mines, and manu 
factories to others. Be 
So why not divide up the Thanksgiving tele- 
brations as the gifts themselves are divided? 
Why not make the dinner a different festival 
in each locality? 
THE CORN BELT: For instance, those who 
are fortunate enough to live in the great Com 
Belt may adapt their decorations .atThanke 
giving as follows: For the middle ofthe table 
make a corn-crib of light-weight igardboant 
sewed together at the edges and -awired, if 
necessary, to make it stand firmly..™All over 
the corn-crib stick large single grains*of differ 
ent-colored corn, golden and yellow, russet and 
brown, and label the centerpiece ‘Corn Crib” 
A tiny bit of liquid glue on the flat side of each 
grain of corn will stick it firmly to the cant 
board, and.the corn may be put on hit or miss 
as to color, or in tapestry patterns. 
At each guest’s plate place a doll made af 
a small corn-cob dressed in corn-shuck ski 
with arms of wire wound in corn-shucks, wi 
an apple stuck on the top for a head. Grains 
of corn form the eyes in the apple, a corn tass¢l, 
the hair, and the nose, mouth, and eyebrows 
are drawn with.ink. 
Miscellaneous favors for such a dinner party 
are small corn-cobs (Continued on page 116) 


For any leaflet below send 10 cents to 
Elaine, Good Housekeeping, 57th Street 
at Eighth Avenue, New York City. 
Bride’s Shower of a Thousand Stars 10c 


Mascots and Mottoes Birthday 
Parties 10c 


Hallowe’en Party 10¢ 
Leap Year Party 10¢ 
Bridge Rules in Rhyme 10¢ 
Miscellaneous Games Leaflet 10¢ 


| Wedding Anniversary Verses 10¢ 


The Corn Belt 





The more knowledge a woman 
has of what is required to remove 
dirt from floor coverings, the more 
Scertain she is to have a Hoover. 

Purchasing an electric cleaner 
without this knowledge and seeing 
the results of Hoover cleaning in 
the homes of her friends, she is 
almost sure to say: 


en The Hoover firs; 7. 


What she has discovered. 
is that The Hoover offers the three 
methods necessary for the removal of 
all types of dirt from rugs and carpets: 
suction to gather up the surface dust; 
sweeping to pick up the thread and 
lint; and beating to remove the most 
destructive dirt of all—the heavy, cut- 
ting grit wedged deep in the tufts and | 
pockets of the rug. 

Only in The Hoover are these three 
cleaning methods combined. And only 
in The Hoover is beating provided, 
through an exclusive principle, “Posi- 
tive Agitation.” 

It is because of the efficiency im- 

) parted by “Positive Agitation” that The 

) Hoover is able to remove more dirt per 

‘~ minute than other cleaners. Faster, 

, easier, more thorough cleaning results 
and rug beauty is preserved by the lift- 

» ing of the nap and brightening of the 
colors. 

Before buying any electric cleaner 
have The Hoover's ability to remove 
the most dirt per minute demonstrated 
in your home. Telephone your local 
Hoover Dealer. 

Cash prices: Model 700 Hoover,$75. Model 543, 
$59.50. Dusting tools, $12.50. Model 972, $135; 
Dusting tools $15. Floor 


polisher adaptable to 
‘ models built in the last 


On ir—Ev a! 
dey. .30 Earn Sandra five years, $7.50. Easy ad 
sel irough the N. BC ite tees  U 
Red Net-work. Tune in! Only $6.25 down. Hoover 
dealers will make you =\ 
an allowance on your -« & h 
fi . 
* \ 


old machine. 


a 


In using advertisements see page 6 





Speak up! 


LMOST every other person you meet today is grumbling 

about something connected with government and al- 

most every other man or woman you meet neglected to vote 
on last Presidential Election Day. ’ 


Often you hear them say, ‘‘What’s the use of voting? My 
vote won’t change the result.’’ Many of the men and women 
who should have cast their ballots in 1924 must have talked 
like that, for only 52 percent of them voted. 


America has faced many crises. She has made laws, amended 
laws, abolished laws. She has kept step with changing world 
conditions. But many old problems remain unsolved. New 
ones will arise. Your government will be as sound and wise 
as you and other Americans make it. You have great respon- 
It is your duty to exercise that 
And the way to exercise it is through your vote. 


sibility and great power. 
power. 
Do not neglect it. 


By failing to vote, you offer en- 
couragement to the political plun- 
derer and other unscrupulous 
persons who are eager to profit 
by the opportunity you give them. 
Only by voting can the majority 
of Americans holding like opin- 
ions dictate their wishes and save 
themselves from the dan- 

ger of being governed by a 
minority holding opposite 
opinions. 


Your next President will 
not be a despot or a dicta- 
tor. He will not make or 
unmake laws, but he has 








In 1920, 54,053,000 citizens of the 
United States were eligible to 
vote. Only 26,674,171 yvoted—ap- 
proximately 49 percent. In 1924, 
out of a total of 56,215,000 men 
and women who should have 
voted, only 29,091,417 did—about 
52 percent. 

Most good Americans are willing 
to abide by the will of the major- 
ity. The trouble is that many of 
us are not sure that the will of 
the majority is being expressed. 


Published by 


great power and influence and 
will go into office bound to use 
them to bring about the kind of 
government wanted bythose who 
elected him. 


Once in four years you are called 
upon to vote for a President and 
thereby help to solve great 
problems. Let no private 
affairs prevent you from 
doing your duty to your 
country on Election Day. 


Be a good citizen. Go to the 
polls on November 6th and 
vote. 








an 
— 





When about one-half of the voters 
neglect their duty the country is 
governed not by a majority of 
the people — but merely by a 
majority of the minority. 


sible vote so that the will of the 
No 


one else can speak for you on 


real majority may be known. 


In 1928 America needs every pos- 


Election Day. Speak for yourself. 
Vote. | 


HALEY FISKE, President. 


METROPOLITAN LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 
NEW YORK 
Biggest in the World, More Assets, More Policyholders, More Insurance in force, More new Insurance each year 
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What Have You to Be 
Thankful For? 


(Continued from page 114) 


hollowed out like canoes and filled with hard 
candies; corn-shucks tied with ribbons into 
bags full of candies or salted nuts; toy carts 
filled with popcorn; fat toy horses labeled 
“corn-fed”; tiny farmer dolls labeled “corn. 
hoppers”; necklaces of corn strung on bril-, 
liant, knotted silk cords and labeled “The 
Corn Belt.” 


THE COTTON BELT: Those who live in the 
land of cotton may make a cotton gin center. 
piece for the middle of the table at the Thanks. 
giving dinner. All over a house made of card- 
board, stick tufts of pure white cotton in 
floating tufts as it comes from the boll, or from 
layers of absorbent cotton, and label the cen- 
terpiece “‘Cotton Gin.” 

From the cotton gin radiate rows of cotton 
to each guest’s plate, with a tiny black doll 
somewhere along each row dragging a little tow 
sack, some of the dolls dressed as men, some as 
women, and some as children. 

At each guest’s plate may be a cotton-seed 
doll; an apple with cotton seeds for eyes, cotton 
seeds or cotton stuck on for hair, and with the 
mouth drawn on in ink. Small fine cotton 
handkerchiefs may be used as favors for the 
ladies, and bandannas for the gentlemen. 
Toy rabbits with cotton stuck on for tails, toy 
bales of cotton, or toy log cabins are amusing 
at the plates. 


MANUFACTURING DISTRICTS: For the 
manufacturing sections of the country the cen- 
terpiece may be a miniature float such as is used 
in a parade, with the principal article manufac- 
tured in the community upon the float formed 
of flowers, and labeled, “the industry that 
‘floats’ the country.”” At each guest’s plate may 
be a smaller float with one of the less important 
manufactured articles upon it. (If real flowers 
are not available artificial flowers may be used 
to decorate the floats, but greens and autumn 
leaves and flowers are most effective.) 

In an automobile manufacturing community 
each guest may be given a favor of a toy aute 
mobile that winds up and runs. And a pri 
may be awarded to the guest who can “get 
the most mileage out of one wind.” 
corers, apple peelers and potato peelers, and 
toy articles for any practical use will prove 
amusing in similar contests. 


MINING COMMUNITIES: Ina mining cer 
ter the centerpiece may be a pyramid of came 
board blocks, some of them covered with 
tinsel, some with silver tinsel, others with 
velvet, others with white velvet or crépe papeh 
A card on the top of the pyramid may 


| “Nuggets or silver, salt or coal, everything 


that comes from a mine eventually tums @ 

gold!” : 
At each guest’s plate may be a small 

block covered in the same way as the 

of the centerpiece, and filled with candies @ 

salted nuts. : 
As with these leading industries described 

so with the others for which there is no spa 

heres Similar decorations may 

by the clever hostess for fishing comm 


oratie-growing districts, and so forth. 
x 


- Winter Colors 
“(Continued from page 62) 


| the street, and lustrous satin and tran 


velvet for the day and evening; that furs 
flat and flexible; and last but not least, 
the silhouette is ever and always fl 
feminine, except in the realm of sports, 
tweeds and straight lines still reign. The 
ning mode typifies this flared and femiml 
mode, with long and dipping skirts, the 
décolletage, precious jewels, and the hair 

in a softer manner. 





New Beauty 
like 


glowing pearls 


awed 


MAZDA is not the name 
of a thing, but the mark 
of a Research Service 
centered in the Research 
Laboratories of General 
Electric Company. 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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It isn’t the years that make 
a skin grow old 


.... it's weathering 


Bie young faces look old—because the 
skin is weatherbeaten. Some older faces 
look young—because the skin is delightfully 
fresh. For the years have little to do with 
the freshness of the skin. It’s weathering 
that makes the difference. 


See for yourself 


Take a mirror to a bright window. Look 
carefully at your face. Now look at the skin 
on your shoulders. Younger, isn’t it? Yet in 
point of years your face and your shoulders 
are the same age. But your face has been 
exposed. Your shoulders have not. Protect 
the face and it stays young, too. 

You can—easily—with Hinds Honey & 
Almond Cream. It protects the skin from 
weathering. 

At this season of the year, with its drear 
rains and whistling sleet, the skin chaps—a 
violent form of weathering. 

When that happens, pat on Hinds Cream. 
It works magic with chapped skins. Heals 
the rawness. Gently smooths. Coaxes back 
the freshness. 

But even better than that—use Hinds 
Cream to prevent chapping. Simply pat it on 
as a powder base before going outdoors. 

Pat it on your face at night, too—and in 
the morning. Rub it vigorousiy all over you 
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after your bath (takes out the tiredness). 
It'll keep your skin blessedly white—silky 
—young. 

You'll find Hinds Cream in its blossom 
pink bortle on every toilet goods counter. 
Start using it today. Or if you like, we'll 
gladly send you a generous sample bottle 
in return for the coupon below. Just fill it 
in and mail. 

© L. & F., Inc., 1928 


*HINDS | 


@ Ftoney €5-7tlmond 


*60 vu S waT. Ore. 











Lehn & Fink, Inc., Sole Distributors 
Dept. 238, Bloomfield, N. J. 

Send me a sample bottle of Hinds Honey 
& Almond Cream, the protecting cream for 
the skin. 

Print name and address) 


Name 


Address 


This coupon not good after Nov., 1929 


Lehn & Fink (Canada) Limited 
9 Davies Ave., Toronto 8 




















Health and Beauty 
The First Wrinkle 
By Ruth Murrin 


but interesting book with the provoc- 

ative title, “Charm by Choice.” The 
author is Ruth F. Wadsworth, M.D., who has 
degrees from Vassar, Columbia, and Cornell, 
and who has been a practising physician for 
seven years. The chapter that interested me 
most was the last one, enumerating signs of age. 
Not wrinkles, gray hair, fading color—these 
had been dealt with more or less in earlier 
chapters—but what Dr. Wadsworth considers 
far more significant signs that youth is passing. 
There were six of them, and all of them were 
mental: self-satisfaction, the conviction that 
one’s own ways are the best and only ways; loss 
of interest in the affairs of others, particularly 
in affairs of national or world-wide impor- 
tance, unless they are calamitous; increased en- 
joyment of material things such as food, money, 
possessions, and material comfort; inability to 
accept new customs because the old ways ar 
best; prejudice, the unreasoning dislike or dis- 
approval of unaccustomed things; and bitter- 
ness, the habit of thinking, “What have I done 
to deserve this?” 

They do sound frightfully middle-aged, 
don’t they, much more so than a few little lines 
at the corners of the eyes! 

Why does it seem to make such a difference 
—that first time when, facing a strong light, 
a woman notices unmistakable crow’s-feet? 
Lines and wrinkles are etched into faces by life. 
In the fine tracings under a mother’s eyes there 
is a record of the anxious, wakeful hours she 
spent watching over a sick child. Laughter 
leaves its mark in the deepening of the are 
from nose to mouth. Worry and joy, work and 
play, all stamp their hieroglyphics on our faces, 
but we resent it. We prefer to tell how full our 
lives have been in some other way, because to 
every woman in the world the first real wrinkle 
says, “You’re growing old.” : 

I wish I did not get so many letters asking 
how to remove wrinkles already there. Its 
so much easier to prevent them than it is to 
remove them. One of the first things to re 
member about preventing them is that one 
should not get too thin or lose flesh too rapidly. 
Wrinkles are caused by the disappearance of the 
tissues underneath the skin which had given 
the contour a round, firm appearance. _ The 
craze for slenderness caused many a girl 


Rie ine I have been reading a tiny 


YOUR BEAUTY QUESTIONS 

Ruth Murrin has prepared a leaflet onWrinkle 
Treatments” which tells what preparations you 

hould use and how you should apply them. 
Write to her for it, enclosing a stamped, salf- 
addressed envelope. 

Don’t forget that “A Primer of Personal Low 
liness” will give you practical advice and will tall 
you the essentials of all good looks problems. 
Send 25¢ to Good Housekeeping Bulletin Sere, 
57th Street at Eighth Ave., New York Cily. 
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clean... 


clean... 
clean... 


... that’is what your dentifrice should do . . . what Colgate’s does 








If a dentifrice really cleans, it need not do anything else... medicines, strong antisep- 
tics and harsh abrasives are all unnecessary. Dental and medical authorities advise that 
a dentifrice should be non-medicated and made to clean. 


The bubbling, sparkling 


foam of Colgate’s is a dental cleanser unsurpassed. It leaves your teeth white... your 


mouth refreshed. It does its work thoroughly. And safely—safely for a lifetime of use. 





Colgate’s cleans this 
dependable way 


Even a 
short test proves that 
cleaning is the main 
thing ... that when a 
dentifrice really cleans, 


delight you 


Colgate’s contains the 
most effective of all 


cleansing agents—in a medicines, strong anti- 


special, pure, mild form 

. combined with 
calcium carbonate and 
aromatic oils. 

As you brush Colgate’s upon your 
teeth, the cleansing agent forms a bub- 
bling, sparkling foam. This cleansing 
foam penetrates between the teeth, 
reaches inaccessiblesurfaces,purifiesand 
Stimulatesthe gums... the entire mouth 

And carried by this searching, foam- 
ing wave, the fine calcium carbonate 
powder helps to clean away mucin and 
food deposits ... polishes tooth enamel 
to shining smoothness . . . destroys 
acids in the crevices at the gum margins, 
sweetens all the mouth surfaces. 


MORE DENTISTS 


The mildly antiseptic aromatic oils 
add refreshing action to the thorough 
cleansing. 

Constant research and continuous 
testing of all new theories 
have failed to show a way to 
make a more effective dental 
cleanser than Colgates! 


septics and harsh abra- 
sives are unnecessary. 

We have a trial tube 
of Colgate’s for you. 
Fill out and return the coupon and it 
will be mailed promptly. We will send 
also a copy of an interesting new book- 
let on care of the mouth 





Colgate & Company, Dept. 207K, 595 Fifth Ave., N.Y. 


Gentlemen: Please send me the booklet, “How to 
Keep Teeth and Mouth Healthy,"’ and a trial tube 


of Colgate’s Ribbon Dental Cream. 


The coupon brings 
trial tube, free 


The brightening effect of 
Colgate’s upon your teeth will 


Name__ 


Address 


RECOMMEND 
AMERICANS USE 


COLGATE'S 
COLGATE'S 


THAN ANY OTHER 
THAN ANY OTHER 


DENTIFRICE 
MORE DENTIFRICE 
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AA Rust-Free Home 


is a Care-Free Home| 


ODERN invention has played its part in making Americans a 
home-loving people. Better homes have been made possible 
by the development of ioe materials. 

Before rust-proof metals came into general use in construction, 
home owners constantly faced the annoyance of leaks from corrodible 
water pipes, flashings, gutters and downspouts. Frequently such leaks 
caused serious damage to interiors and furnishings. 

In recent years the expansion of the great fabricating mills of the 
Copper and Brass industry has made it possible to use these enduring 
metals in home construction for but a little more than the cost of cor- 
rodible materials. 

When you are building or buying a home insist on Copper flashings, 
gutters and downspouts; Brass pipe and solid Brass or Bronze hard- 
ware and lighting fixtures. These metals cannot — 
rust. They never require repairs or replacement. 


COPPER t& BRASS 
RESEARCH ASSOCIATION 
25 Broadway, New York 


Midwestern Office Canadtan Office 
Landreth Building 67 Yonge Street 
St. Louis, Mo. Toronto, Ont. 





Send for our free 
asllustrated booklet, 
“A Real Home” 


Pacific Coast Office 
Architects Building 
Los Angeles, Cal. 








COPPER, BRASS, BRONZE— The Wo 
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Health and Beauty 


look lined and worn long before she had to, 
Next in importance, in keeping the face 
smooth and unlined, is the care of the skin 
itself. A dry skin easily develops many fine 
lines. It should be kept soft enn, and 
stimulated by nightly patting and massage to 
bring the blood up into the tissues. An oily 
skin needs quickening and stimulation, and 
creams and astringents will do this. Every gi 
in her teens should learn how to cleanse 
| skin perfectly, and how to keep it smooth and 
|free from roughness. As a rule, a good cold 
| cream, a bland soap, and a skin lotion are all 





Sa | she needs to keep her skin in good condition, 


| In the twenties, she will probably need other 
special helps, additional creams, a good tonic or 
astringent, a powder base. Daily, regular 
care with good preparations will help put off 
the evil day of wrinkles almost indefinitely, 
So much for prevention! Now, if lines have 
| already come, can anything be done? I do not 
believe that wrinkles can be removed abso- 
lutely except by removing the cause. If one is 
thinner than she should be, she can fill out the 
lines only by putting on a little weight. If lines 
around the eyes are caused by late hours, by 
extreme fatigue, by reading for hours in a bad 
light, by driving continually in strong sun- 
| shine, the way to get rid of them entirely is to 


stop doing the things that cause them. A nap 
in the afternoon for the busy homemaker, ora 
| half-hour’s rest in darkness and quiet before 
dinner for the business woman, is one of the 
best cures for premature wrinkles. 

I sometimes have requests for creams or oils 
that will fatten the tissues, and I must answer 
that I do not know of any way of fattening 
tissues except by eating more food. But I do 
think creams and oils help. The patting and 
massage are refreshing and bring the blood # 
the surface to do its good work. The creams 
soften the skin and make even deep lines much 
less noticeable. A lined face should wear a film 

|of oil or cream every night. Then there are 
special preparations which freshen the face and 
tend to make lines disappear temporarily. 
They are particularly welcome when you come 
home with your nerves screwed up in a knot, 
and you want to look well for an evening party. 
They are also helpful for a once- or twice-2- 
week treatment. 


Pies for the Holiday 


Season 
(Continued from page 79) 


the cut edge is against the plate. Then “flute” 
this double fold of pastry in the following man- 
ner: Place the tip of the index finger of the left 
hand against the fold on the inside so that itis 
between the tips of the thumb and index 
finger of the right hand, which are placed on 
the outside of the fold. Press firmly close to 
the pie plate with the thumb and index fingers 
of the right hand. Remove the fingers and con- 
tinue the “fluting” around the entire rim of the 
pie. See illustration. If the pastry shell is to 
be baked before filling, it is always necessary 1 
prick generously the entire bottom and side 
surfaces of the crust with a fork. This is done 
to prevent the air, which is confined beneath 
| the pastry, from forming bubbles in it, as e% 
| pansion takes place during the baking. If de- 
sired, the paste may be placed over the back of 
a pie plate, baked, and the shell thus fo 
filled as desired. However, this kind of shell 
can not have the attractive fluted rim. Pi 
the plate in this case also. : 
As soon as the pie has been prepared, It 
should be baked. If it is necessary to wait any 
time before baking the finished pie, place t™ 
the refrigerator so that the pastry may be kep 
cold. The baking of a pie is a good half of pie 
making, for a well-made pie may be ruined im 
the baking. Good Housekeeping Institute 
‘urges you to bake all pies by temperatult 
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Old Dutch brings 





Flealthful Cleanliness 


in the kitchen important where food is prepared 





The sign of Healthful Cleanliness. “How spick and span everything looks—a wonderful 
housekeeper”— is the thought that enters the mind when one steps into an Old Dutch kitchen. 
And there is something too, that the eye doesn’t see that is most important—it's Healthful 
Cleanliness. Old Dutch not only removes all the visible dirt and stains, but the invisible im- 
purities as well. This is important where food is prepared. 
Old Dutch keeps the sink, cooking utensils, refrigerator, cabinet, walls and painted woodwork —floors and 
kitchen furniture, wholesome and hygienically clean. It is the safe, sure way to spick and 
span appearance and Healthful Cleanliness. Old Dutch gets into every nook and corner. 


There is nothing else like Old Dutch, It is dis- 


tinctive in quality and character. \ 
Under the microscope you see its a 
flaky, flat-shaped particles like this. 5 


It does not contain any coarse, scratchy grit 
> which looks like this. Old Dutch 
CRY makes a smooth, clean sweep which 
safely and surely removes all un- 


cleanliness. No scratches to hold dirt and 
gather more, and make further cleaning more 


difficult, 


Guaranteed by Good Housekeeping 


Old Dutch possesses a cleaning energy scien- 
tifically described as similar to “adsorption,” 
which takes up and carries away the invisible 


and often dangerous impurities, assuring 
Healthful Cleanliness. 


The results obtained with Old Dutch shows its 
use to be a distinct advance in house cleaning 
efficiency. You will like it because the work 
is done better, and more quickly and easily— 
economical—a little goes a long way. It 
doesn’t harm the hands. 


Chases dirt— 
protects the home 


© 1928 The C. P. Co. 
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NINTESGY _ COLOR. 
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bis is veritably the Age of Color. Hing Color now 
tules ... Brilliant harmonies of home decoration, inside 
and out, are the vogue... Daring, yet artistic color 
schemes, unthouaht-of before, are being introduced every- 
where ... So increasingly important is a sound hnowl- 
edge of color combinations that Acme Quality now 
offers home owners an authoritative book on the subiect. 
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Proclatms a Dew Era 


of bome Beauty 


IN THIS COLOR AGE 
People are‘‘Color Alert” 


Not to understand “color” 
is to be behind the times. 
People everywhere are “color 
alert.” Which means that 
in the exterior and interior 
decoration of the home, one 
must “know his colors.” 
One cannot afford to choose 
them inadvisedly. 


Color cannot be good if 
its ingredients are cheap. 
Only quality paint can be 
“authentic.” Colors that are 
not right turn harmony into 


discord. 


Let Acme, “The House of 
Color,” be your guide in the 


expert selection of authentic 
colors that mean so much 
where the beauty of your 
home is concerned. 


This is how: When buy- 
ing paint, enamel, stain, 
lacquer, varnish, remember 
the importance of Acme 
Quality, the name that pro- 
tects against error and dis- 
appointment by insuring 
regal colors, advanced colors, 
durable colors. The Acme 
dealer is “The House of 
Color” in your town. 


COLORS FOR 
INDUSTRIES 


Out of his long experi- 
ence in developing > 
rect colors, processes 
and special finishes for 
industrial use, Dr. Holley 
's qualified to give ex- 
Pert counsel on color to 
manufacturers of prod- 
ucts and equipment in 
Which color plays an 
important part. Address: 
Industrial Color Divi- 
sion, Acme White Lead 
and Color Works, De 
oit, Michigan, U. S. A. 


PROXLIN LACQUER FOR AUTOMOBILES 
INDUSTRIAL FINISHES FOR ALL SURFACES 





A WONDERFUL BOOK 
“King Color Rules the Home’’ 


This book, now ready, is the 
last word on authentic colors 
for use inside and outside the 
home. As the joint work of 
Dr. C. D. Holley, Associates, 
and Miss Nancy McClelland, 
national authority on in- 
terior decora- 
tion, it brings ac- 
curate informa- 
tion on correct 
color, its selec- 
tion and use. 

It pictures in 
beautiful, authentic colors 
the exteriors of Twe/ve Mod- 
ern Homes, each a different 
style, each an authoritative 
design by a leading architect. 

It also pictures in actual 
colors the principal living 
rooms of these homes, and 
tells just what shades and 
tints to use for the walls, 
ceilings, woodwork and fur- 
niture. In all, the book con- 
tains 56 pages. 

“King Color Rules the 
Home” will be sent you, 
prepaid, for thirty-five cents 
in stamps—to partly cover 
printing cost and postage. 
Send the coupon today. 
Acme White Lead and Color Works 
Administration Offices; Detroit, Michigan 


Branches in Principal Cities 
Dealer Service Stations Everywhere 


»Acme White Lead and 
Color Works, Detroit, 
Mich,U.S.A.(Dept.C-11) 
Send me, all charges pre- 
paid, the book, “King 
Color Rules the Home,” 

y Dr. Holley, Associates, 
and Miss Nancy McClel- 
land. 

I enclose 35c in full pay- 
ment. (Stamps accepted.) 


Street and 
Number 
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oO you 


Topay I 


to follow this old plantation recipe 


SPECIAL way of mix- 
ing batter to make lighter pan- 
cakes—a trick of combining in- 
gredients from old plantation 
days! Corn, rye and rice flours 
are added to the usual wheat 
flour. 


It is a southern cooking secret 
for unusually fluffy cakes. More 
and more women are using it to 
bring new cheer to the breakfast 
table. 


Along the Mississippi, before 
the Civil War, the fame of these 
dainty, golden-brown pancakes, 
with their wonderful 
spread far and wide among the 
plantations. But in those days 
only Aunt Jemima’s master and 
his guests could have them. As 
long as he lived, she would not 
reveal her recipe to a soul. 


Today this same recipe is prob- 
ably more popular among good 
cooks than any other in history. 


We are often asked, “Are 
these stories of Aunt Jemima 
and her recipe really true?” 
They are based on documents 
found in the files of the earliest 
owners of the recipe. To what 
extent they are a mixture of 
truth, fiction and tradition, we 
do not know. Quaker Oats 
Company, Chicago; Peter- 
borough, Canada. 


FR EE —a chance to 


know this secret of making 


FRFCEE 


hghter, Hluffier pancakes ? 


ZEES 


SESEETE 


8 


g 
i-¥ 


T Is Easy 


v, 


Millions of women ate baking 
light, tender pancakes just like 
Aunt Jemima’s. 





: A 
Her own ingredients— sit 
ea 
ready-mixed i 
Her four flours, wheat, rice, i 
corn and rye, with all her other prs 
ingredients, milk, sugar, baking rest © 
powder and salt, now come ready- Mean 
mixed just as she proportioned sugar, 
them, in Aunt Jemima Pancake meg, 
Flour. It’s so easy today! Just spoon! 
add a cup of milk (or water) to gratec 
. Dot 1 
flavor, every cup of Aunt Jemima Pan- rare 
cake Flour—and stir. our 
. . and p 
Watch your husband’s face oun ¢ 
light up when he first tastes these For 
fluffy, wholesome cakes with some 
that matchless plantation flavor. carefu 
Try Aunt Jemima’s four flours— sugar, 
her entire recipe ready-mixed in — 
Aunt Jemima Pancake Flour. thi’ 2 
Grocers have it. water, 
minut 
three 
mixtu! 
to pre 
Retun 
minute 
tind of 
wer 
utils 
— ‘ 
the pie 
fifteen 
For 
We 
{ C. si 
the rai 
and ri 
s ; cupful 
ia butter. 
= ee pastry 
; , ‘ top cre 
test this famous recipe oy aeumpainiane sensei me a | 
—ready mixed. To get a@ free trial size package of 6LIP poy ge pang Le Page package Aunt Jemima Pan Add a 
Aunt Jemima Pancake Flour sogether with a recipe THIS COUPON Name water 
booklet giving many delightful suggestions for serving over w 
Address top cru 
forty 


pancakes and waffles, just mail coupon. 
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Pies for the Holiday 
Season 


using a heat-controlled oven or a portable oven 
thermometer. Only in this way can you be sure 
of tender, golden pastry every time you bake a 

‘. and our Cooking Temperature Chart (see 
page 84) will give the proper temperature and 
time periods for baking all types of pies. 

Of all the pies, Pumpkin Pie perhaps ap- 
pears more frequently on the Thanksgiving 
table of today than any other. The Institute’s 
favorite recipe produces a filling that is fluffy, 

icy, and flavorsome as well. Use either 

cooked and strained pumpkin or the 
canned variety. To two cupfuls of pumpkin 
add three egg-yolks and one cupful brown 
. Mix together one-fourth teaspoonful 
wat, one-half teaspoonful nutmeg, one tea- 
spoonful ginger, one teaspoonful cinnamon, 
one-quarter teaspoonful cloves, and one-quar- 
ter teaspoonful allspice. Add to the pumpkin 
mixture with two cupfuls scalded milk. Next 
fold in the stiffly beaten whites of three eggs 
and pour into a pastry-lined pie plate. Bake 
ten minutes in a hot oven of 450° F., then re- 
duce the heat to 325° F. and continue baking 
for thirty minutes. In serving, cool the pie 
sightly and arrange small mounds of un- 
sweetened whipped cream, one in the center of 
each individual piece of pie. Drop one tea- 
spoonful of honey in the center of each mound 
of cream and serve at once. 


Pies That Everybody Likes 
Apple Pie, too, is worthy of use at Thanks- 
iving time. For a truly luscious apple pie, 
e a pie plate with pastry as outlined above. 
Pare, core, and cut five apples into eighths. 
a row of these around the plate one- 

half inch from the edge and work toward the 
center until the plate is covered. Then pile the 
rest of the apples in the center of the plate. 
Meanwhile combine two-thirds cupful of 
sugar, one-quarter teaspoonful of grated nut- 
meg, one-eighth teaspoonful salt, one tea- 


spoonful lemon juice, and one teaspoonful | 


grated lemon rind and sprinkle over the pie. 
Dot with one and one-half teaspoonfuls of 
butter. Then wet the edges of the under crust, 
cover with the upper crust as described above, 
and press the edges together. Bake in a hot 
oven of 450° F. ior forty minutes. 

For Lemon Pie that has a delicate, flavor- 
some filling which holds its shape when cut 
carefully, combine one and one-half cupfuls 
sugar, four tablespoonfuls flour, five table- 
spoonfuls cornstarch, and one-half teaspoonful 
salt, in the top of a double-boiler. Pour over 
this mixture two and one-quarter cups boiling 
water, stirring constantly. Cook for fifteen 
minutes, stirring frequently. Meanwhile beat 
three egg-yolks well and pour the cornstarch 
mixture over them slowly, stirring constantly 
to prevent cooking the egg in tiny particles. 
Retum to the double-boiler and cook two 
minutes longer. Remove and add the grated 
tind of one lemon and one-half cupful of lemon 
juice. Cool and pour into a baked pastry shell 
having a fluted edge. Beat three egg-whites 
until stiff, then add six tablespoonfuls of granu- 
lated sugar gradually while beating. Heap on 
the pie and bake in a slow oven of 300° F. for 
fifteen minutes. 

For Raisin Pie, cook 2c. seeded raisins in 
v4 o boiling water for five minutes. Combine 

\ ¢. sugar with 2 T. of cornstarch and add to 
the raisins, Cook until thick. Add the juice 
and rind of one lemon and one orange, one 
cupful chopped nuts, and one tablespoonful 
butter. Mix well. Line a pie plate with 
pastry and pour in the filling. Cover with a 
top crust; bake in oven of 450° F. for 30 min. 

For Cranberry Pie, combine 3 T. cornstarch, 
ha salt, 1'9 c. sugar, and 14 t. nutmeg. 
“dd 1/2 ¢. cranberries chopped fine and 1 c. 
water, | Pour into a pastry-lined pie plate, dot 
over with 114 T. butter cut in bits, cover with a 
‘op crust, and bake in a hot oven of 450° F. for 
orty minutes, 
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Coconut 
Banana Snow 
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uiek Viet coconut 


with its tropic sweetness serve 
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Take 3 bananas, cut in small 
pieces; }4 cup powdered sugar, 2 tea- 
spoons lemon juice; 1 egg white, stiffly 
beaten, 14 cup cream, whipped, % cup Baker’s 
Coconut, Southern-Style. All measurements are 
level. Combine bananas, sugar and lemon juice. 
Chill. Force through sieve. Fold pulp into egg 
white; then add cream and coconut in same 
manner, Serves 6. 


OU’RE LATE from a tea... 

you are too weary to think of 
preparing an elaborate dessert .. . 
or you’ve just clean forgotten to 
plan anything! 

These are the times when you 
should remember the sun-rich fruiti- 
ness of coconut. Its tenderly ripened 
meatiness “makes” any simple 


FRANKLIN 


BAKER’S COCONUT | 


BAKER’S SOUTHERN-STYLE, 
the new moist-packed kind in tins. 















































hurry-up dish. Franklin Baker 
brings it to you fragrant and sun- 
shiny sweet as if you yourself had 
just scooped it from the shell! 


Baker’s Coconut will keep moist 
and fragrant and tender a long 
time. Keep it on hand always. It 
will flavor as well as “dress up” 


many of your desserts. 
* 


BAKER’S PREMIUM SHRED, 
in triple-sealed, stay-fresh packages. 


a 








Toronto 2, Ont. 


Name 


FRANKLIN BAKER CO., Inc., Hoboken, N. J. 


0 Send recipe book (free) 0 Lenclose 10c for 4 size can Southern-Sryle. 
(If Canada, address Franklin Baker, Ltd., 812 Metropolitan Bldg., 


Print name and address— Mark x for choice. 


G. H. 11-28 





Street 
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Do you like simplicity ... Confess, do you love luxury? 


Are you willing to discard the ... Rich color? 


conventional ? ” - 
Would you adore to live in th 


. Does sy mbolism appeal to you ? grand manner? 


Then it’s PINE TREE... modern... pine- For you... FONTAINE! Rich. . . with Ot In the y 
cone bordered . . . and with the quaint pine richness of the French Renaissance! Refle jour far 
tree (from America’s first silver coin) on the ing, as though the artist Fontaine had hit & outline . 
reverse side of each piece...to whisper self designed it . .. the majesty of the Pals glorious 


“Sterling”, unmistakably, to the initiated. Royal... the magnificence of Malmaiso™® were on 


NTERNATIONAIS' 


FINE ARTS DIVISION 


A word as to prices: A twenty-six piece starting set (eight teaspoo% 

four knives, four forks, four bouillon spoons, four individual salad fori 
To match the place service, an entire table service in and two tablespoons) in the Minuet or Pine Tree pattern costs $73.34 
sterling is to be had in each distinctive Internationa! , Ms . , - +o ti 
pattern. The pieces shown are Pine Tree (above) and the Wedgwood pattern, $75.70: in the Fontaine design, $90.00: and in 
Minuet (below). Trianon pattern, $75.35. Teaspoons shown here as low as $11.00 for # 
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Do you like Greek austerity one ...Your eyes light up at an old  1...Do you adore fine laces? 

minute... Colonial doorway ? ie all 
' 2... Fragile china? 
4 . . . y ° > 
2... Rosettes and bows the next? ... A fine highboy? 
P 3...Tea Roses? 
3... Areyou enchanted withWatteau? 3...Sandwich glass? 

For you who answer Yes/ one needs no ball 

In the Yes that shines in your eyes, one reads It is easy to know your choice... MINUET of crystal to foretell that WEDGWOOD .. 
your fate... TRIANON! Pure Greek in is for you! From the American Wing of the most feminine of silver patterns ... is yours 
outline... daintily French in detail...two Metropolitan ... its inspiration ... From Cameo-like figures, exquisitely wrought . . 
glorious strains wedded as happily as they Americana of long ago . . . its precious dig- In appearance, almost lacy. . . yet in weight 


were once wedded in Versailles! nity ... its graciousness of manner! ... imposing! 


S | E R ’ i NG "7 All the niceties of silver etiquette are explained and illustrated in a book 
eC which authorities call “the finest and most useful about silverware ever pub- 
lished”. ELSIE DE WOLFE, famous interior decorator, cooperated in per 


MERIDE J wie as . . 
N. CONN. fecting it. 25c—a fraction of the book’s actual worth—will bring you your 


copy. Write today. 


Enclosed is 25c. (coin or stamps), for wt 


So 
- 

y INTERNATIONAL Sitver Co., Meriden, Conn 
Table Silver 


Name 


‘se. cand, .my deats, . . 
0 perfect gem of a book on silver... 4 


City edeoesces State 





In using advertisements see page 
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Heinz Cream of Tomato Soup! What gives it that cheery red The Stone Walls of 


color? Juicy tomatoes. That tempting savor? Spices. And that New England 


(Continued from page 21) 


smooth richness? Can it be cream? Yes, cream, rich cream. 
assumed the look of natural phenomena, like 


5 the sand ridges and the brooks. N 

Tomatoes and spices and cream. What a wonderful com- | clothed them with garments of her omni 
peopled them ~ her little folk. 

a . . " On my own farm, where the land has 

bination for flavor! What a wonderful soup for dinner! bent clone over since the days of the A 

pioneers, the walls, though showing 

gaps and ruins, still stand proudly defiant o 

the inroads of time. Some of them have from 

time to time been repaired, and I have had my 

= _ in <7 - 

ne day, while we were working on 

my helper remarked, se 

“My father always used to say that good 
fences make good neighbors.” 

I was forcibly struck by the aphorism, forit 
is a line right out of Robert Frost. Or, rather 
Robert Frost and my helper probably it 
from the same source—the New England sal 

The poem is. not unfamiliar. It is the first 
one in “North of Boston,” called “Mendj 
Wall.” I know there’s a lot of truth in it, for] 
have mended wall myself. It begins thus: 








“Something there is that doesn’t love a wall, 

That sends the frozen-ground-swell under it, 

And spills the upper boulders in the sun; 

And makes gaps even two can pass abreast. 

The work of hunters is another thing: 

I have come after them and made repair 

Where they have left not one stone ona 
stone, 

But they would have the rabbit out of hiding, 

To please the yelping dogs. The gaps | 
mean, 

No one has seen them made or heard them 
made, 

But at spring mending-time we find them 
there.” 





Walls Have Enemies 
Many things there are that do not lovea 
wall, and not all are supernatural. One is the 
frost. Another is a boy who can not resist the 
whistle of a woodchuck. Modern motorists, 
getting stuck in the spring mud, take stones 
|from the walls to place under their wheels, 
and seldom replace them. And then there is 
the unimaginative farmer; many such in my 
neighborhood have sold off their stone walls- 
G Ox on. co. +20 at $10 a perch—for road-making and building 

materials. 

A friend of ours was once visiting in the country. Happening into the kitchen | _ Finally there is the efficient farmer, who sets 
she found the cook busily making tomato soup for dinner. weit er —_— mpyns weiuenie lane bn 
The tomatoes had been picked half an hour before in the garden. But what | {).. "eaalonyeeetingtion: « Mowreathy “Tt is dificult t 
interested our friend most was the big cupful of rich, heavy cream the cock | mow or plow close to a stone wall, and stone 
poured in. walls offer opportunity for the a wild 
“It’s the cream that really makes the soup,”’ she explained = po pe as — pare 
Of course it’s the cream. That's why Heinz is not just Tomato Soup but | my stone walls I might gain half an acre d 


Cream of Tomato Soup—with the cream already in it. Rich cream, plenty ot it. — rh ey know what shoul M 
, . we. | with it if I had it. It is not lack of lanc 
The tomatoes are ripened on the vines— plump, red and juicy—and used |v a sear lestaet. 


fresh. Our spices—we send our own buyers round the world to select the best. | GQeceen ent justify one’s stone walls on utili: 
But flavor comes chiefly from knowing how. Experience is the final ingre- | tarian grounds. It takes labor to keep them 
dient. And it is our 59 years of experience in making good things to eat that has | —— a a ~ 

made the Heinz name mean Flavor - H. J. HEINZ COMPANY, PITTSBURGH, PA. |inest” gn: 
But there are values in life other than util 


| tarian. There are aesthetic values. There are 

spiritual needs to which an old stone wall some 

* how ministers. In this age we are all too ready 
to discount those values. On my farm I am 


trying to preserve some of them. I own oe 
of the few farms hereabouts on which the ston 


C I< ; a mM otf l O mM rs | TO walls have been kept nearly intact. 
The old stone walls were invariably laid dry 


without cement or mortar, except for an 0cc# 
sional retaining wall neara house or barn. They 
were seldom the work of professional stone 
masons; the art of wall making was practised 
by the farmers themselves, fathers en 


to sons. As I have gone about New En , 
I have found a number of different types; * 


7 
¢€ oO m ta ims he i ¢€ h ¢€ i e aim technique as well as the material varies with 
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\4 onder working plans that lift 
a load from mothers’ shoulders 


*Tnstead of the old 
‘discipline’ many 

» || mothers are find- 
ing ways to use the 


child's own inter- 


. . ’* 
Morgoret Gray Bianton, ests to guide him, 
y known psycholo- 
ist ond lecturer on all 
phases of child training 


Gray Blanton 


always up to something new! 
How children chafe against re- 
straint! 


Baresenss comes mischief— 


Perplexed mothers, mindful of their 
own childhood, are getting wonder- 
ful help from the new, sane ways of 
handling these little human dynamos. 


“The new knowledge of child be- 
havior is smoothing the path for 
many parents in meeting their prac- 
tical, daily problems. Instead of the 
old ‘discipline’ they are finding ways 
to use the child's own interests to 
guide him to the thing he should 
do."" So says Margaret Gray Blan- 
ton, who with Dr. Smiley Blanton, 
Professor of Child Study at Vassar 
College, has written ‘“‘Child Guid- 
ance’’—one of the most inspiring 
books for parents. 


There's the question of the right 
sort of breakfast, for instance. Moth- 
fs pretty generally know how im- 
portant it is for youngsters to form 
sound breakfast habits. They've read 
about the nation-wide school tests 
that prove how the best records are 
made by children who start out with 
abot, cooked cereal for breakfast. They 
know that in 70,000 school rooms 
this sign hangs on the wall: 


“Every boy and girl needs 
ahot cereal breakfast’ 


80, because they're utterly convinced, 

themselves, about the value of a hot, 

twoked cere: al, mothers sometimes urge 
it too hard! ‘ ‘Now, eat your cereal. 

t's so good for you "the morning 
Plea in m any homes. 


says Margaret 


And red-blooded, normal boys very 


often reply, 


‘*Aw, I don’t dike Cream 


of Wheat!’’—or oatmeal—or what- 
ever cereal it is. These same boys 
would scorn a football, given them 


for health! 


But when the hot, cooked cereal 
habit becomes a fascinating game— 


ee a rs rs ts es 


For 32 years the choice 


of child specialists 


Specialists in child health have for years 
recommended Cream of Wheat as an 
ideal hot, cooked cereal. 

1. It is abundantly rich in the physical 
and mental energy growing children 
need. It is all real food. 

. With every harsh re of the grain 
removed, Cream of Wheat is amaz- 
ingly quick and simple to digest. 

. Its creamy goodness is easily varied 
by adding raisins, dates or prunes 
while cooking. 


Safeguard your boys and girls by giving them, 
regularly, Cream of Wheat for breakfast. 


r 
ee es ee 
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that’s another story! That’s why this 
splendid plan—a children’s club—has 
been approved by psychologists. No 
more coaxing at the breakfast table. 
Given a rcason they can see, children 
fairly hustle to do the thing you want. 


This jolly plan is called the 
H.C. B. Club. Children first eat their 
Cream of Wheat because it’s parc of 
the game. But soon they're scraping 
their bowls because they've got the 


habit. 


FREE—+“his plan that gets 
results at breakfast 
This fascinating H. C. B. Club plan 


arouses children’s enthusiasm for a hot, 
cooked cereal breakfast and makes them 
want to eat it regularly. Badges and a 
secret for members, gold stars and col- 
ored wall charts! All material free, sent 
direct to your children with a sample 
box of Cream of Wheat. They'll work it 
out for themselves. 90,000 mothers are 
finding it such an easy way to be sure 
their children get the hot, cooked cereal 
they need so much. Send the coupon in 
today. 


Cream or WHEAT CoMPANY 
MINNEAPOLIS 


Dept. C-30 
MINNESOTA 
Gentlemen: Please send my child the free material 
for the H. C. B. Club as described above 


Child's name 


First name Last name 


Street City State 
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the Teddy Bear Caves 


of the exclusive Roosevelt Hotel, 


New York City 











“‘We serve malted milk to the children 
regularly,”’ says Miss O’ Donoghue, dietitian 
**_—and of course it is ‘Horlick’s’ ”’ 





HEEE: where only the best 
is ever thought of—noth- 
ing will do but “‘Horlick’s!”’ 


Nothing but the purity and 


wholesomeness that doctors 
have commended for almost 50 
years... 


Can you offer your children 
less? 


If they are underweight 


If your children are nervous, 
irritable, lacking in appetite... 
give them “Horlick’s’’ (natu- 
ral or chocolate flavor) to build 
them up.* 


Energy, fresh color, sound 
sleep, keen appetites usually 
return when underweight con- 
ditions are corrected. 


Schools, mothers, report grat- 
ifying gains almost at once. 


*1f your children are seriously under- 

weight, by all means see a physician. 

Underweight is often a signal of serious 
danger 


“ Horlick’ sMaltedMilk 
sustained me,” said 
Amelia Earhart after 
her trans-Atlantic 
flight. During the whole 
24 hours and 49 min- 
utes she ate only Hor- 
lick’s Malited Milk tab- 
leis and two oranges 


Horlick’s Malted Milk gives 
your child a delicious, highly 
concentrated food in the most 
digestible form known. 

What ‘‘Horlick's gives 
It is a complete food. It con- 
tains all the nourishment of 
rich, full-cream milk plus that 
of malted grains. Carbohy- 
drates, proteins, minerals—all 
the vitamins, preserved by the 
exclusive Horlick process. 

“Horlick’s” is rich in calcium 
—so important, physicians 
stress today, in building strong 
bones and teeth. One ounce of 
“Horlick’s”’ contains as much 
calcium as 4 pounds of beef, 8 
eggs, or 4 large helpings of car- 


THE ORIGINAL 


rots. In addition it supplies 
phosphates, iron and other 
essential minerals. 


And so easily are these food 
elements digested in “Hor- 
lick’s”’ that they are assimilated 
almost at once. 


_ It is easy to see why “‘Hor- 
lick’s” is so good for children! 


Do not confuse 


But do not confuse ‘‘Horlick’s” 
with other preparations. Only 
“‘Horlick’s” is the original 
malted milk. 


Only ‘“‘Horlick’s” has been 
used and endorsed by physi- 
cians and hospitals for almost 
50 years. 


MALTED MILK 


*“HORLICK’S 


FREE SAMPLE 


HorR.ick’s MALTED MiLk Corp. 


Dept. B-14, Racine, Wis. 


(If you live in Canada, address 2155 Pius IX Ave., Montreal) 
This coupon is good for one sample of either Horlick’s Malted 
Milk (natural) or Horlick’s Chocolate Malted Milk. 

The Speedy Mixer for ay mixing a delicious Malted 


Milk in a glass will also be maile 
in stamps to cover postage. 


to you if you enclose 4 cents 


Check sample wanted (1) Natural (1 Chocolate 


Name 


Address 
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In the Teddy Bear Caves, the famous playroom of the Roose 
velt Hotel, the children guests enjoy the delights of a child's 
paradise. They often have their meals here—and “‘ Horlick’s’ 
is always a treat for lunch. “‘All the children love it,” 

Miss O’ Donoghue, dietitian in charge of the children’s menus 


At this magnificent hoid, 
where people of the great world 
come together, one expats 
nothing but the finest of every 
thing. Naturally, only “Hor 
lick’s’’ is ever served to th 
children of guests 


“Horlick’s” is made unde 
the most sanitary conditions 
The milk is from Horlick’s own 
herds, or from herds unda 
Horlick inspection. The choie 
grains are malted in Horlick\ 
own malt house. Every car 
you would take to protect your 
ownchildren, Horlick hastaken. 


If you have been confused by 
conflicting claims, we urge you 
to ask your doctor. 


A generous sample FREE 


Why not start your children 
now on Horlick’s Malted Milk? 
They love its delicious flavor, 
and you can just see the goodit 
does them. 

Let us send you a generous 
sample to start with. You 
choice of flavors, natural o 
chocolate. Just clip the coupon 
and mail it. 

Or, go to your dealer and 
buy a package today. Insist 
on ‘“Horlick’s,” the om 
and genuine. 


A nourishing and delicious 
food drink for adults. Ir 
duces sound sleep if taken 
before retiring. An 

food beverage for invalids, 
convalescents, nursing 
mothers, the aged and infirm 
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‘The Stone Walls of 
' New England 


. In some sections there are enough 

, broken from ledges, to make i- 

4 neat, square-topped, straight-sided, en- 
wall whose builders evidently made use 
and level lines. Elsewhere nothing 

ble save boulders and cobbles of un- 


shapes and sizes, rounded by glacial 
Permanent stability is almost impos- 
in such a wall. In the walls of my neigh- 


horhood flat and round stones are to be found 


r and I were both untaught in the 
art of building, though he was loath to 
admit it. Our first attempts at rebuilding 
fallen walls were amateurish and consisted in 

setting stones on top of the pile wher- 

po be would stay, and endeavoring to build 

up to a reasonably level top line. The 

was not successful, artistically or practi- 

But as we proceeded we began to get 

of it, selecting the right stone for the 

and steadying it with small stone 

As the spirit of the undertaking got 

of us we did more tearing down before 

rebuilding, and in this process discovered how 

the walls had originally been laid. In the end 

we got so that we could make a very good job 
of it. 

Two main types of wall were to be dis- 
covered on my farm, single and double. The 
single wall was taller and in some respects more 
sightly, and when well laid, with the larger 
stones at the bottom and plenty of flat ones 
togive stability, it might stand for generations. 
But the top stones were easily toppled off by 
acliimbing boy or dog, or by a cow reaching 
over for forbidden fruit, and breaches were 
easily made. 

Better was the double wall, laid with the 
fatter stones pointing slightly downward to- 
ward the center, interlacing when possible, 
and anchored by smaller stones placed on their 
inner edges and by the cobbles and dornicks 
thrown into the interstices. Such a wall, if 
conscientiously laid and well finished, may 
be walked on without damage. It is broad 
and low and virtually permanent, though it 





may settle a little with the action of frost and 
perhaps broaden out a bit at the base, so that 


the sides of old walls are seldom perpendicular | 


—just as a man loses some of his youthful 
trectness and an inch or so of stature when he 
passes his three score and ten. 


Beauty of Color 
There is a rugged, picturesque beauty in 
stone walls. They follow the natural windings 
of the country roads with unpremeditated art. 
They border the green woods and divide the 
fields. They mount the knolls and dip into | 


the dells with facile yet solid grace. And there | 


is beauty in the individual stones when one 
comes to study them. With us their variety 
is endless. Here is brown sandstone, here a 
hard flint “nigger-head,” here gleaming marble 
from Vermont, here granite from New Hamp- 
shire or from our own Pelham ledges. 
And the colors! We speak of our stone walls 
4s gray, and so they are in the mass. It is a 
utiful gray, not unlike that of weathered 
boards. It blends pleasantly with the verdure, 
adding a harmonizing neutral hue to the lands- 
tape, and it relieves the monotony of white 
ow in winter. But there are a hundred hues 
and tones of gray in our walls. There are 
stones of gun-metal color or slate, light granite 
glistening like silver, dashes of red or yellow 
ton rust, the ivory tones of quartz, olive green 
of moss and lichen, and stones of every conceiv- 
able gradation of purplish, greenish, bluish, 
and reddish gray. Many are buff; a few are 
t black. This variety of color seems 
more noticeable in cloudy weather than when 
thed in gilding sunshine, and becomes most 
marked when the stones are wet. 
Something there is that doesn’t love a wall,” 
"y Lik more things there are that do love 
ichens, for example. How warmly they | 
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Husband wears 


Happy Smile 


when I serve 
‘STEERO’ specials” 


“Husbands don’t often say nice things about their 
wives’ culinary skill,” writes Mrs. Emil Sell of South 
Dakota. “But I found a sure way for winning both 
appetite and ardor when I discovered those magic 
menu makers—‘STEERO’ bouillon cubes. Your cook 
book helped me to help myself. . . and I've added 
a lot of my own creations to your own very good 
‘101 New Dishes.’ Here are two my husband likes 
particularly: 
“1. Drop a ‘STEERO’ bouillon cube into a cup, pour 
on a little boiling water; when dissolved, add to 
mashed potatoes. 2. When lima and navy beans are 
half cooked, add a cube or two. We find the ‘STEERO’ 
flavor a welcome change to everyday dishes.” 
A new family treat lonight! 
Try “STEERO” bouillon cubes tonight in your vege- 
table, soup or meat dishes. They cost little. . . are 
“Sreero” bouillon cubes easy to use. And for 101 magic touches that trans- 
were introduced in 1909. form everyday dishes, write for food specialist Bertha 


ay a now known oe M. Becker's new cook book— 
millions. Look for the name 


“STeerRO” on lhe box and 
re Pa eee ee 

on lhe wrapper of each cube. 

Three sizes: 12, 50 and 100 

cubes, Sold by grocers, deli- a 

calessen and Prug lores, , 


new dishes 


and samples of cubes 


FREE 





American Kitchen Products Co 


278-K Water Street, New York, N. Y 

Please send me your new cook book 
New Dishes,” and free samples of the l 
NAME 


ADDRESS 


CITY & STATE 





In using advertisements see page 
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COLOR WOVEN 
Sheets & Pillow Cases 
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New borders, in pastel colors, 


enhance their 


O THE clear white loveliness 
of Wamsutta Percale these 
ColorWoven borders add a de- 
lightful note of color and design 
that is not only new but unique. 
Delicate though they are—in 
pastel-tinted patterns as fine as 
hand embroidery, ColorWoven 
sheets and pillow cases are fade- 
less and wash-fast. 
You need have no fear that the 
color you sele& to harmonize 


WAMSUTTA MILLS 
Founded 1846 


snowy beauty 


with your bedroom color scheme 
will ever betray you, no matter 
how many times it is washed. 
The laundry record of Wamsutta 
Percale itself set the Standard 
that we have lived up to in mak- 
ing these attractive patterns im- 
pervious to years of laundering. 
Hand embroidered sheets and 
pillow cases of Wamsutta Per- 
cale may be had in several beau- 
tiful and distinctive designs. 


Ripitey Watts & Co. 
Selling Agents 


New Bedford, Mass. 44 Leonard St. New York 
SN a yo 
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PERCALE SHEETS 
AND PILLOW CASES 


THE FINEST OF COTTONS 








The Stone Walls of 
New England 


clothe the rough old stones with their soft gray. 
green. They seem to prefer those that haye 
in themselves the least natural beauty of form 
and texture and color. They will bear close jp. 
spection. Some of the little crinkly 

are edged with crimson. They begin thei 
growth in little round patches, not unlike the 
scabs on an apple; then gradually—so slowly 
that few men have ever had the patience to 
watch the process—the patches are extended 
and join and eventually overspread the entire 
surface. 

I have little to display at my farm in the 
way of efficient agriculture, but I have 
walls. I like to take a friend or two and walk 
the length of them, calling attention to growing 
things not planted by man. To my mind 
it is a sport that surpasses golf. 

Many plants there are that love a wall, 
Flowering weeds thrive beside it—hardhack 
and meadowsweet, wild carrot and yarrow, 
Joe-Pye-weed and bouncing Bet, goldenrod and 
Proce! mullein and evening primrose, — 
laurel and wild geranium, and the lovely, 
| meadow rue. In the loam and leaf-mold accv- 
| mulated at the foot of the wall trilliums and 
| violets bloom, the wild rose and the shin-leaf, 

and the pokeberry pushes out from beneath 
it. Wild raspberries-and black-caps bear fruit 
| in its shade, and in winter the purple canes of 
| wild blackberries; bending over it in curves 
of infinite grace, add a touch of warm color to 
the scene. 


Wild Vines Cling to Them 

Best of all, I think, is the wall loved by the 
wild vines. They are among the chief treas- 
ures of my humble domain. The woodbine, 
the wild grapevine, and the poison ivy are 
most in evidence in summer. The woodbine 
clings lovingly to the wall; nowhere else save 
on the trunk of an elm tree does it seem 9 
thoroughly at home. The poison ivy and wild 
grape clamber luxuriantly over the top, cover- 
ing it completely and reaching upward like a 
bush. 

One of the prettiest of the wall-loving vines 
is the bedstraw. Its squared stems are rough 
with tiny, backward-pointed prickles, and the 
small leaves grow in whorls about the stem. 
It blooms in August, tiny white flowers, like 
baby’s breath, in thin, airy terminal clusters, 
giving it a beauty of ethereal delicacy. 

It is in October, however, that our vines are 
at their loveliest. Bittersweet and nightshade 
lay flaming berries on the old stone altar. Fat 
green grapes turn purple in the sunshine. Birds 
come to peck suspiciously at the gray-white 
fruit amid the golden foliage of the poison ivy. 
The woodbine now grows ever more gorgeously 
crimson, rivaling the sumacs and blueberriesin 
the pasture. Not only the foliage but the 
stems of leaves and berries blush deeply. 

The wild clematis, variously known 3 
virgin’s bower and traveler’s joy, appears in the 
second stage of its beauty. It is covered with 
curled, silvery, silky plumes, even more at 
tractive than the small, starry, white flowers 
of August, and is sometimes appropriately 

| called old man’s beard. 

| Under an elm tree, on the stone wall that 
|runs along our road, we have another highly 
| valued vine, though it suffers from the ul 
| happy name of carrion vine. It is a variety 
wild smilax. In June it bears small, incom 
spicuous, greenish-white flowers of evil odor; 
in October it is heavy with almost spherical 
clusters of dark blue berries, extraordinarily 
handsome, that peep out from the vines 
graceful foliage. : 

Humanly speaking, the vegetation that 
springs up along the stone walls is a mark af 
shiftless farming. Unless the brush is tt 
periodically, these wild hedgerows become, ® 
an incredibly short time, strips of incipiett 
forest. Ruthlessly I cut them down, and yé 

| 1 know that I am destroying beauty. For ne 
where is nature more artlessly exuberant than 








The Stone Walls of 
New England 


along the old stone walls. They are her per- 
ennial borders, and she fears neither mildew | 
nor aphis. The soil is enriched by windrows of 
autumn leaves rotted by slow-melting snows. 
Birds, perching on the wall, are the sowers of 
seeds. They plan no pattern, but they achieve 
endless variety. Human gardeners have much 
to learn from wild hedgerows. 

There are wild shrubs that love a wall. It is 
in the wallside hedgerow that the shad bush 
waves its snowy banners in early spring. 
There rhodora and laurel, benzoin and witch 
hazel, bloom in their season; there blueberries 
and viburnums offer their fruits. 

Trees there are that love a wall and spring 
up in the hedgerow—low junipers and tough 
hornbeams, alders and field willows, aspen and 

low birch, and chance seedlings of elm, 

ickory, ash, maple, silver birch, and white 
pine. Wayward wild apple trees lift a tangle 
of branches and twigs over the wall, magnifi- 
cent with bloom in May, and in October drop 
small pink or yellow apples upon it. 

But the most troublesome and most lovely 
of all is the wild cherry. With what prodigal 
hand nature sows its seeds! How persistently 
it springs up in the wake of the brush scythe! 
It is a pest, an arborial weed. It harbors the 
tent caterpillar that the farmer is fighting to 
keep out of his orchards. And yet how sym- 
metrically it grows and with how straight a 
trunk! There is nothing more beautiful in all 
the sweet spring landscape than a wild cherry 
tree in full bloom against a background of 
pines or hemlocks. And there is no more po- 
tent lure to the autumn birds than the wild 
cherry when it hangs out its fruit in the fall, 
black or scarlet according to its kind. 

But come with me along my walls, and I will 
show you other things than trees and flowers 
and vines. A great variety of bird life is to be 
observed in the wild hedgerows. They are the 
haunt of the white-throated sparrow and the 
Maryland yellowthroat. Sometimes the riot- 
ous song of the brown thrasher is to be heard 
there. Purple finches use the hedgerow as the 
scene of their pretty courting. Catbirds build 
their nests in the thickets, rear their young, sing 
their songs. Fox sparrows in the early spring 
and chewinks in autumn scratch among the | 
dead leaves on the ground. On moonlight | 
nights whippoorwills sit on the wall and call 
to one another. 


Animals Delight In Them 
Four-footed animals there are that love a | 
wall. Woodmice and deermice live there, and 
the stones offer a ready refuge when the preda- 
tory owl appears. Weasels use the wall as a 
base for their forays. Sometimes rabbits seek 
the larger holes for safety. 





“Have you ever heard a rabbit squeal?” 
asked my friend, as we skirted the field to- | 
gether. “It is a real cry of pain and terror, | 
loud and shrill. A friend of mine heard it | 
recently while driving along a country road. 
He stopped and found a little cottontail rabbit | 

ked up in a sort of shallow cavern under a 
stone wall, screaming in a horrible way. Con- | 
fronting him was a weasel just about to spring 
at his throat. One little tragedy of the wild 
was averted.” 

Woodchucks, who usually seem to prefer 
to have their mounds and burrow entrances at 
the edge of the woods, or in the middle of a 
meadow where they can get an uninterrupted 
view in all directions, sometimes make an en- 
trance under the stone wall and use the top asa 

kout. They often hide in the wall itself, 

ding perhaps a hidden avenue there from 
one point to another. Often, as I have climbed 
over a wall, I have heard the warning whistle of 
& woodchuck directly under me. It is a sound 
that never fails to send my dog into a frenzy 
excitement. Sometimes a skunk, perhaps 
hunting for mice, is brought to bay in the wall, 

and that is not so pleas-.nt. 
ut the merriest, busiest lovers of the wall 











Full-Size Package 
of this 3’, Times Faster 
Cooking Macaroni 


Madam- Kindly 
Accept 











No More Burnt Macaroni! Cook Now In 
5 Minutes. Save 15 Minutes Pot Watching 


The New Quaker Food Invention 


XPERTS say this is one of the 
finest things that’s been done to 
save housewives trouble and bother. 


Dieticians acclaim it. For it makes 
one of the great strength foods of the 
world into a quickly and easily pre- 
pared dish. 


Quaker Oats Company experts have 
developed an utterly New-Type 
macaroni called Quaker Quick Maca- 
roni. A milk-containing macaroni 
that cooks in 5 minutes instead of 20! 
Please accept a full-size package free 
to try. Present coupon below to your 


‘grocer. We pay him full retail price. 


Find out the latest thing that’s been 
done to make kitchen work easier 
for you. 


A U.S. Patented Food Invention 


We made this new creation with 
whole milk. Ordinary macaroni is 
made with water, and takes 20 
minutes, as you know, to cook. 


That milk, too, brings you a finer 


Good For Full-Size Package 


macaroni. A super-tender, far more 
succulent, macaroni. 


Years were spent perfecting it. Pro- 
tected by U. S. Patent, there is no 
other macaroni like it. Please remem- 


ber this. 
5 Minutes —That’s All 


Five minutes cooks it perfectly. 
Which is as it should be. For strength- 
giving macaroni should be often on 
your table. Quicker now for a maca- 
roni meal than making sandwiches 
for the family. You cook it while the 
coffee cocks. This is something you 


will like. 
Full-Size Package Free 


Go today to your grocery. Present 
coupon below. Get a full-size pack- 
age of Quaker Quick Macaroni—free 
to try. Try its quick cooking. Note 
the amazing tenderness. See what a 
royal dish macaroni has been made. 
Clip the coupon now before you forget. 


Tue Quaker Oats Company 
ebeh eciaenetiniditaonning 


Present to | 
Any Grocer 





grocer. He will give you a full-size package FREE 


Note to Retail Grocers: The Quaker Oats Co. 
hereby promises to pay you 10c on presentation of 
this coupon to the Quaker Oats Co., 80 East Jack- 
son Bivd, Chicago, Il. 

It must be duly signed by the housewife who re- 
ceives the free package. And only one package to a 
family. No payment will be made to coupon brokers. 





To get your full-size package of Quaker Quick Marcaroni, simply sign this coupon and present to your | 


Name 


Address 


City... 


Quaker Q UIC Ik Macaroni / 
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a new DELIGHT 


THERE was a time when, if the 

table was correctly set, social 

usage was satisfied. But the 

younger hostesses have dis- 

covered the thrilling new dec- 
orative effects that the foundation of an Irish or 
Scottish linen damask tablecloth affords. Correct- 
ness alone in table setting is not enough; it must be 
arranged to secure to the full, the rich decorative 
effects offered by the new Irish and Scottish cloths 
of lustrous linen damask. In soft white, or in the 
pastel shades of rose, gold, pale green, and old 
ivory, these tablecloths will bring not only cor- 
rectness, but a radiant glow of beauty to your 
table. Begin the thrill of discovering a new art by 
asking to see the latest Irish and Scottish Linen 
Damask tablecloths and napkins. You will find 


them less expensive than their reputation implies. 


LOVELY LINEN 


DAMASK TABLECLOTHS & NAPKINS 


IDENTIFY GENUINE IRISH AND SCOTTISH LINEN BY THIS MARK 
November 1928 Good Housekeeping 


The Stone Walls of 
New England 


are the striped little chipmunks and the red 
squirrels or chickarees. On the roundabout 
route from the hickory trees to their nests and 
burrows they find avenues to their liking on 
both the inside and the top of the wall. When 
they are taken by surprise by dog or cat or man, 
there is a sudden whisk of a tail, a bound to- 
ward the wall, and a mysterious disappearance, 
Or when clumsy man is the only fancied enemy, 
the wall offers a safe vantage point on which to 
sit and scold at him. 

But the red squirrels are not always pre. 
occupied with the duties of home making and 
food storage, and the need to outwit their ene- 
mies. More than any other animals on the 
farm, they are devotees of sport. For hours 
at a time they are concerned with no other 
activity than play. With incredible swiftness 
and sureness they scamper over the walls and 
up and down the trees. A vast amount of 
squealing and chattering seems to be required. 
Even the gathering of nuts is turned into a sort 
of game. A gay, competent, mischievous 
neighbor is the chickaree. 

Snakes, too, love the walls, though that may 
be no recommendation to most people. My 
own feeling toward them is a curious mixture 
of repugnance and friendliness. They startle 
me with their silent, unexpected appearance, 
and I draw back instinctively, yet I am not 
afraid of them, and I am conscious of none of 
the common desire to kill a snake. Indeed, 
I find something beautiful in them, with their 
wonderful, sinuous grace and their bright mark- 
ings. They are, after all, a part of nature, like 
the birds and the squirrels. There are bad 
birds and bad rodents, too. None of the snakes 
that live in my walls is venomous, and some 
of them are beneficial. 

It is not to be expected that the age-old 
prejudice against snakes can be easily eradi- 
cated. The human fear and hatred is inherited 
and instinctive, dating back, as sonte aver, to 
the Garden of Eden. And in this the innocent 
serpent must suffer, I suppose, with the guilty. 
The average boy delights in snake killing, as 
though it were something heroic, and most 
people of maturer years seem to find some vir- 
tue in this particular form of slaughter. Butit 
is, after all, a stupid and hardly an uplifting 
form of sport. If they are guilty of venom, 





they should be killed for the sake of self- 
protection, but why slay the harmless? God 
made them; let them live and enjoy His sun- 
shine as we do. 

My friend David Grayson tells me that one 
day he was out walking with John Muir, 
who was a lover of snakes, and the talk was 
turned in that direction. 

“Poor creatures,” said Mr. Muir—“loved 
only by their Creator!” 


As Do Children and Dogs 

Among the lovers of walls I must not neglect 
to mention children and _ = What a play- 
ground a stone wall makes for the youngsters, 
provided it is broad and firm and there is 
no danger from toppling stones. What a ready 
hiding-place from pursuit, what a delectable 
range of Alps to scale! As for my dog, the 
wall never fails to fascinate him, redolent as it 
is with enticing scents and offering such exas- 
perating resistance to exploring teeth and 
claws. I have seen him stand barking for 
hours before a wall where he has seen a squirrel 
disappear or heard a woodchuck whistle. In- 
tense emotion causes saliva to run from his 
tongue, and his head becomes covered with 
froth until I feel sure that a dog-ignorant 
stranger would cry “Mad dog!” and seek 
safety or a weapon. 

Many things there are that love a wall, but 
I count myself the greatest lover of them all, 
for I possess something unknown to birds and 
beasts and flowering shrubs, and that is sent 
ment. I am not ashamed of it. Something 
in me is impressed by the geologic antiquity 
‘of the stones. My admiring veneration 8 
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Different with 
Ripe Olives 


139 
ALIFORNIA Ripe Olives are a real delight to the 
thoughtful hostess because of their many varied 
uses in the menu. Ripe Olives have long been 

known as the prime relish or hors d’oeuvre. Served ice 

cold with pickles or radishes they give the distinctive 
touch to the well planned meal. 

A delightful contrast in flavor to meats and salads, Ripe 
Olives give smart appearance to light lunches and teas. A 
palatable and highly nutritious food for every occasion, 

Grown to full maturity on the trees in sunny Califor 
nia, all the natural flavory goodness is retained in Ripe 
Olives. Let the whole family enjoy this delicious fruit 
at any time. 

Most good grocers have been selling Ripe Olives to 
some of their customers for years. If your grocer does not 
have them advise us and we will put you in touch with 
a reliable source of supply. 


We will be glad to send you our free booklet showing 


many delightful ways of serving Ripe Olives on every 
social occasion. 


ADDRESS—CALIFORNIA OLIVE ASSOCIATION (Dept. 11) 
216 PINE STREET, SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA. 


a 2m & A 


“Olives 


This advertisement is sponsored by a 
statewide organization of growers and 
packers, which co-operates with the Cali- 
fornia State Cannery Inspection Depart- 
ment in standardizing, improving and 


supervising the packing of all Ripe Ofives. 


In using advertisements see page 6 


























“Dinner is just ruined, Tom 
and the cook’s wild!” 


Their guest had gone up to dress an hour ago. 
' She reached the bath—and then— - 

A rusty, sluggish stream of water ttick> . 
ling into the tub. She drained it off and tried © 
again—and again—. 

Well, the dinner was. ruined. The cook 
was up ih arms. The water—the plumbing— 
the antiquated, rusted pipes—these were to 
blame again. 

And how needless it all was—and is. Even 
in this enlightened age—when plumbing is so 
efficient and bathrooms so important—even 
now, many, many folk neglect the question 
of water pipe. 

They do not know that cheap pipes are cer- 
tain to rust in time. They do not know that 
you are almost certain to get red, rusty water 
—ruinous to tempers, exasperating, trouble- 
some in a hundred ways... 








Alpha* Brass Pipe in your home is your best 
safeguard against rusty water, low water pres- 
sure, and leaks from rusted pipes. 

And it’s less expensive than you may 
think. In a typical $20,000 house it costs only 
$76.00 more than the cheapest rustable pipe. 


ALPHA BRASS PIPE 


made from a special kind of 


Chase Brass 


*All brass pipes are not the same. Alpha Brass Pipe is better than ordinary brass 
pipe because it conlains more copper and lead. Plumbers prefer it because it 
cuts cleaner and sharper threads, making leak-proof joints. It positively cannot 
rust and the Alpha trade-mark, stamped every 12 inches, guarantees it for 
soundness and satisfaction. 
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The Stone Walls of 
New England 


aroused by the record of pioneer labor that 
went into these walls two hundred years ago 
when the fields were first cleared and men and 
women went earnestly about the task of 
making homes. Something in me is touched 
by the spell of the antique. 

Something in me, too, is gladdened by the 
rough, unconventional beauty of old stone 
walls, the undulating lines of them bordering 
the roadside and traversing the farm, the 
friendly, homely look of them, their variety of 
from and texture. They seem more natufal 
than any of the other works of man. In sum- 
| mer they add a touch of color harmony amid 
| the green, and in winter they raise their sturdy 
| gray ridges above the snow. Over them grow 
the vines that love a wall, and there is beauty 
even amid the wasteful and inefficient brush. 

It is all in the point of view, and the sad 
part of it is that the practical point of view has 
become so predominant among us. Is Pan 
indeed dead, and has sentiment gone per- 
manently out of fashion? Is this an age when 
everything must measure up to the standard 
of usefulness? Must efficiency be our shib- 
boleth in every walk of life? Is there no place 
left for the things that merely delight the eye 
and minister to the soul? 

At any rate, I shall maintain my old stone 
walls. I like to think of them as a symbol. 
Something there is that doesn’t love a wall, 
that wages perpetual warfare against sentiment 
and beauty and old ideals. But on my farm 
there is something that loves a wall and holds 
it to be a bulwark against the inroads of materi- 
alism and iconoclasm, something that clings 
to it, vine-like, as symbolic of a spirit at once 
fine and robust, noble and staunch and beauti- 
ful, that flourished here in New England 
generations ago. 





Famous Hostesses 
(Continued from page 27) 





pose a woman may assume half so attractive 
| as a natural one. 
| But the average woman has many selves, 
and the self she presents to her guests must be 
her very best. She must be on her mettle, her 
| very tiptoes of charm. Her mood sets the tone 
of the gathering, insures its success or failure. 
| If this mood is gay, so is that of her guests. 
If she is bored, worried, irritable, exhausted, 
| this attitude is contagious, reflected at once 
| by her guests, just as children clinging to their 
mother’s skirts grow fretful or gay with her. 
Mrs. Robert McCormick, a hostess of the 
| fine old school whose drawing-room in Chicago 
| was famous when the century was younger, 
jused to say that the right mental attitude 
|toward the job of hostessing was more than 
half the battle. 
| “Most women,” she said, “are fit only for 
| bed by the time the last flower is arranged. 
More parties have been ruined by a jaded 
hostess than by a poor cook.” 

Atmosphere at a party is more important 
than food, and it is the hostess who creates the 
atmosphere. The appointments, the service, 
the setting, are the mere mechanics of enter- 
taining. They can be handled by a caterer or 
a housekeeper as efficiently as by the hostess. 
But while the hostess may, in an emergency, 
substitute for the caterer, the réle can never be 
reversed. To attempt it would be a fiasco. 

It was Mrs. McCormick’s custom to set 
aside a few moments before the guests arrived, 
to rest her mind as well as her body. It was 
what she called “mental grooming.” ce 

Wise, indeed, is that hostess who is willing 
to sacrifice a detail of the menu to her own 
personal freshness. What guest does not pre 
fer a sparkling, agreeable hostess to a dessert 
that is a work of art? 

Mrs. Robert McCormick’s daughter-in-law, 


, 
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ts your attic worth. ? 


ASTE space under the eaves is an 
expensive luxury in these days of 


small houses. 

Do you need more room—new 
rooms? Then clear out the attic. Dis- 
card useless odds and ends and con- 
vert it, through paint and varnish, 
into useful space. Put in partitions—a 
little lumber and wall board will do it. 
Paint the walls apple green, enamel the 
woodwork a warm gray, paint the floor 
a dark color, to set off the gay colors of 
the furniture, then varnish it—and 
you have an extra bedroom, a sewing 
room or a den for father or son. There 
are dozens of color schemes for attic 
rooms—nurseries, playrooms. Paint 
and varnish, enamel and lacquer will 
transform the old attic into a brighi, 
cleanly place—a livable, lovable, use- 
ful place. With them you can decorate 
itin any color scheme you wish—and 
change the scheme at any time, too. 

Then there’s the discarded furni- 
ture in the old attic. You can put it in 
Service again—help furnish the new 
tooms—by using paint, varnish, en- 
amel or lacquer. All the colors of the 
rainbow are at your service. Paint and 
some new hardware—new drawer pulls 
and casters, for instance—will do won- 














ders with old furniture. Old chairs ree chests, tables, bureaus, picture 
frames—even bowls and vases—can be renewed, recolored and re-used 
with paint, varnish, enamel and lacquer. 

And when the'work is done you will not only have tastefully dec- 
orated new rooms, but the added satisfaction of a cooler house in sum- 
mer and a warmer one in winter, of added value to your home and pro- 
tection for all the painted surfaces. For when you paint to beautify, you 
preserve; when you paint to preserve, you beautify. 


To be of any use, screens must be perfect. Even a small hole will admit pests. 
Before you put away your screens this fall give them a coat of good screen paint. 


© 911A 1928 
Save the Surface Campaign 


SAVE THE SURFACE CAMPAIGN 

18 East 41st Street, New York 
This cooperative movement by the Paint and Varnish Industry has 
for its object the awakening of the public to the economic need for 
paint and varnish products. The world-wide slogan, “Save the Surface 
and You Save All,’ is your reminder of that need. Discrimination in 
the selection ot materials and in their proper application is essential 
to good results. Your guide to quality and satisfaction is the reliability 
of the individual manufacturer, dealer or painter. 


In using advertisements see page 6 


“A delicate subject 


—but these girls must be told” 


—a dean of women says 


Unfortunately this delicate subject 
is seldom discussed. Now, a new 
patented process deodorizes this 


scientific sanitary pad completely 


VEN among girls who are very frank Som today... 45c for box of 12. On sale 

with each other, there is a question of at all drug, dry goods and department stores; 
daintiness, of fastidious personal care that is also, through vending cabinets in rest-rooms. 
unfortunately seldom mentioned. Yet many 








women are unconsciously guilty. At certain 
times they are seriously offensive to others. _ 
pee realization come constant fear and Deodorizes... and 4 other 
worry. . 
Today these fears are ended. Science has important features: 
discovered a way to counteract this offense. 
y ‘ 1—Softer gauze ends chafing; pliable filler 
Kotex now completely deodorizes* absorbs as no other substance can; 

Kotex has brought a new idea of feminine 2—Corners are rounded and tapered; noevi« 
hygiene to women all over the world. In dence of sanitary protection under any gown; 
the past ten years they have learned new com- A 
fort, new ease of mind through this sanitary 3—Deodorizes—safely, thoroughly, by a new 

protection. Now, after years of work, a and exclusive patented process; 
process has been perfected that completely, 4~A djust it to your needs; filler may be 
amazingly ends al odors. In Kotex. abora- made thinner, thicker, narrower as required; 
tories the one 2 ween | problem in con- 
nection with sanitary pads is solved. and 


Shaped to fit, too 5—It is easily disposed of; no unpleasant 
Because corners of the pad are rounded and leundry. 








tapered, it may be worn without evidence 
under the most clinging gown. There is  *Kotex is the only sanitary pad that deodorizes by 
none of that conspicuous bulkiness so often patented process. (Patent No. 1,670,587, grante: 
associated with old-fashioned methods. And ™#y 22, 1928.) 


you can adjust the filler, make it thinner, 
thicker, narrower—to suit your own special 
needs. It is easily disposed of, no launder- 
ing is necessary. A new process makes it 
softer than ever before. The New Sanitary Pad which deodorizes 





November 1928 Good Housekeeping 


Famous Hostesses 


Mrs. Medill McCormick, candidate for the 
national Congress from Illinois, is a good 
example of the hostess who is always mentally 
on her toes. In her drawing-room, therefore, 
it becomes the obligation of her guests to 
groom their own mental faculties to the pace 
their hostess sets. Always interesting, alert, 
exuding vitality, her magnetism carries to sue- 
cess every function over which she presides. 
This is as true on her Illinois farm as in her 
Washington drawing-room. Last winter she 
played hostess to the entire farm neighborhood, 
at a gala Christmas party where small babies 
were checked in the cloak-room, and she herself 
opened the dancing with her farm manager ag 
partner. 

Mrs. McCormick’s friend, Alice Roosevelt 
Longworth, wife of the Speaker of the 
has this same vital alertness, invaluable to an 
official hostess. To this she adds a fearlessness, 
an independence, which every one is forced t» 
admire, but which few have the courage t 
imitate. She is the most daring hostess ip 
official Washington. 

Snapping her fingers at convention, she 
ignores the “day at home”’ and entertains when 
she pleases, as she pleases, whomever ghe 
pleases. When her more conventional friends 
cry, “But is it fair to Nick?” she raises in- 
credulous eyebrows. 

“But if I don’t approve of conventions, why 
should I be bound by them?” 


Mrs. Longworth’s Novel Menus 

Last winter, at the official dinner which the 
Speaker of the House gives each year for the 
President and his wife, Mrs. Longworth 
startled her guests by serving pot roast and 
pumpkin pie, thus establishing a precedent 
which few may dare to follow. From the 
guests, however, there was no complaint, least 
of all from the guest of honor. With the same 
stoic lack of outward enthusiasm which has 
made White House history, President Coolidge 
gave solemn proof he preferred her menu to 
one of nightingales’ tongues. 

Of course, as one lady present explained (and 
she was not from New England), “There are 
pot roasts and pot roasts, and this one was 
inimitable!” 

Mrs. Longworth’s refreshing freedom from 
convention, however, has a lesson for ery 
formists. Every one enjoys parties are 
different, spiced with a gay surprise. Manya 
hostess is afraid to serve supper around the 
fireplace because at every party she’s ever at 
tended it’s been served on the dining-room 
table. By using her individuality she may 
establish a popular custom and win the 
viable reputation of being original. 

This Mrs. Bordon Harriman has done with 
great success with her Sunday night buffet 
suppers, now famous in Washington. While 
every one else in the official circle was serving 
formal dinners, Mrs. Harriman, one sultry 
evening in 1922, decided to serve her guests in 
cool comfort on her porch. Her guests f 
this so agreeable they clamored to have it re 
peated. All unconsciously she started some 
thing that has become a Washington tradition. 

While they are referred to as buffet suppers, 
they are in reality “sit-down” affairs. _ 

“Men, especially,” says Mrs. Harriman, 
“dislike to eat on their feet. To juggle silver, 
china, and food is enough to make any maa 
nervous.” 

Her menu is simple: three courses—a hot 
dish, a salad, and dessert. Her dining-room, 
to which the suppers are transferred in seasod, 
is the most attractive room in the house. Its 
wall panels once adorned an old English manor 
house; a family portrait hangs over the fire 
place: the tables, chairs, and buffet are 0 
Duncan Phyffe pieces which many a museum 
has coveted. Tall French windows on either 
side look out upca the garden. 

To avoid formality she places her guests at 
several small tables rather than in one large 
group. Conversation, during the meal, is 





to its natural trend, but with tables cleared the 
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at the first sign of SORE THROAT 


Tell your husband 
about the new cool 
LISTERINE SHAVING 
CREAM. 

He’ll like it. 


Prevent a cold this way? 


Millions of ordinary colds start when 
germs, carried by the hands to the 
mouth on food, attack the mucous 
membrane. Being very delicate, it 
ws germs foothold where they 
develop quickly unless steps are 
taken to render them harmless. 


You can accomplish this by rinsing 
your hands with Listerine, as many 
Physicians do, before each meal. 


Use only a little Listerine for this 
gerd and let it dry on the hands. 
simple act may spare you a 
nasty siege with a mean cold. 
It is particularly important that 
mothers preparing food for children 
remember this precaution. 


* 


Listerine, 


quick ! 


It has 


amazing power 
against germs 


Kills test bacteria 
in 15 seconds 


OUR youngsters and you are 

likely to have colds and sore 
throat this winter. Wet feet, 
bad air, sudden changes of tem- 
perature bring them on. 


Using simple means, why not 
do your utmost to prevent such 
ailments? 


Millions of mothers have 
found that the systematic use 
of Listerine full strength as a 
gargle keeps the mouth so hy- 
gienic that germs make little 
headway. They have further 
found that once sore throat 
does develop, Listerine is a very 
effective means of checking it 
before it becomes serious. 


This is easy to understand. 
Colds and sore throat are caused 
by germs. Listerine, full 
strength, as shown by countless 
tests in laboratories of national 
repute has amazing power 
against bacteria. 


For example, it kills even the 
virulent B. Typhosus (typhoid) 
and M. Aureus (pus) germs in 
15 seconds. 


So, at the first sign of throat 
irritation use Listerine. Keep 
it up. If improvement is not 
rapid, consult your physician, 
as many serious diseases mani- 
fest themselves first with sore 
throat symptoms. Lambert 
Pharmacal Company, St. Louis, 


Mo., U.S. A. 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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“I was just too late... 


his 


pain!” 


“My four-year-old son turned over a | 


pan of boiling hot soup. The scald- 
ing liquid drenched the tender little 
face. I remembered Unguentine— 
applied it freely. The agony was 
eased quickly. My doctor said I 
couldn’t have done a better thing. No 
scars were left at all.” 


IRE has hurt all of us. To 

some it has already brought 
disaster. For others tragedy still 
waits . . . And minor burns— 
painful little scalds—these come 
almost as a matter of course to 
every family. 

Physicians say: “Be ready. 
Even the slightest burn may be- 
come infected.” Terrible suffer- 
ing, lifelong scars may be the 
penalty! You can be prepared. 
KeepUnguentine always at hand. 


all burns. Pain is banished. Germs 


are excluded—quick,normal heal- |__| lo ; 
| still smiling. “The slightest touch breaks 
| them—see!” 


ing starts at once. And almost in- 
variably no scar 1s left. 


Use Unguentine on cuts, scratches 
and bruises, too. In severe cases, 
apply on gauze and bandage lightly. 
At your druggist’s, 50c. The Norwich 
Pharmacal Company, Norwich, N. Y. 
Canada—193 Spadina Ave., Toronto. 


LEFT 


“I carelessly lifted the lid from the 
washboiler. A cloud of steam shot out. 
My arm was terribly scalded. I ap- 
plied Unguentine at once. Relief was 
almost instantaneous. The burn 
healed quickly —without the least scar.” 


The surgical dressing 
physicians use 





The Norwich Pharmacal Co., Dept. G-35, 
Norwich, w. 


Please send me trial tube of Unguentine and booklet, 
“What To Do,” by M. W. Stofer, M. D. 
Name 
Street 


A trusted 
name 


City and State 
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Famous Hostesses 
hostess skilfully directs its lead toward the 


| guest of honor, usually some visiting celebrity 
| whom she presents as the piéce de résistance of 
| the evening. 


i f l 
Pp | a member of the royal family of Greece. Oftep 
| it is her friend, Ruth Hanna McCormick, 


Recently it proved to be an American general 
returned from Nicaragua, where he had had 
charge of local elections. Another time it was 


generally acknowledged to be the cleverest 
woman politician in America. With such a 
person leading it, conversation becomes general 


| rather than personal. That it is lively and 


stimulating is insured by the fact that her 
guests are sure to be the most interesting 


people in the capital city—cabinet members, 
| diplomats, visiting foreigners, and a few news- 


paper men and women, who, she insists, are the 


| most interesting group in Washington. 


The informal tone of the gathering is set by 
the invitation. 

“Come if you are free,” she says to each 
guest by telephone, “‘and dress or not, as you 
like.” 

The result is a Senator or two in “plus fours,” 


| straight from the golf course, and the other 
| men in dinner jackets, and every one at ease. 
| This spirit of freedom and originality which 


pervades all her affairs has made Mrs. Harri- 


| man one of Washington’s most popular hos- 
| tesses. She is also prominent politically, a 


member of the Democratic National Com- 


| mittee. 


That one must have tact to play the rdle of 
hostess with success goes without saying. It is 
a prime requisite whether one entertains in the 
East Room of the White House or in a humble 
cottage on the prairies. 

Among the many stories told of Mrs. Cleve- 
land’s almost uncanny tact, this one sur- 
vives: 

At an informal dinner at the White House 
during the Cleveland régime the guest of honor 
at the First Lady’s right was a distinguished 
scientist whose social inexperience left him 
timid and shy. During after-dinner coffee Mrs. 
Cleveland turned upon him her irresistible 
smile, saying: 

“These cups just arrived at the White House, 


Unguentine Sa sles dressing weed | * gift from the Empress of Japan. I am initi- 


for burns in hospitals from coast | 
to coast. Spread it liberally on | 


ating them in your honor.” 

Overpowered by the weight of this honor, 
plus the brilliance of her smile, the gentleman 
replaced the cup with undue speed on its saucer 
—only to see it shiver in bits! 

“Oh, don’t be embarrassed!” said his hostess, 


With this she tapped her own cup with her 
spoon, and it, too, fell in pieces. 

“Oh, see what I have done!” she cried, tum- 
ing to the President a face of mock terror. 
“Now are you going to send us both from the 


| table?” 


Mrs. Hobart’s Quiet Dignity 
A hostess, however, must bear in mind that 
tact sometimes consists in saying i 
The diplomatic silence of Mrs. Hobart, wile 
of the vice-president during the McKinley 
administration, has given her a place among 
famous American hostesses. The consummate 


| skill with which she handled the famous Lord 


Pauncefote incident is responsible for the 
prestige which the vice-presidency com 
today. Previously, all honors attached to that 
office were purely nominal. 

Lord Pauncefote, it will be remembered, re- 
fused, as ambassador from England, to be 


| second to any one in Washington except 
| President himself. In his mind it was the duty 


of the vice-president and his wife to pay the 
first social call upon their superiors, the English 
ambassador and his lady. ‘ 

But Mrs. Hobart, strangely, was not of this 
same opinion. In her mind the vice-president 
occupied the same position in the United States 
as the Prince of Wales in the United Kingdom 

namely, heir apparent to the throne. He was 
therefore entitled to precedence over the 
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Famous Hostesses 


Ambassador. Lord and Lady Paunce- 
waited in vain for the Hobarts’ official 
al. In the awkward pause that followed, all 
ip-loving Washington held its breath until 
the storm should burst, as it would inevitably 
have done had Mrs. Hobart said a word in 
ic, or made one undiplomatic move. But 
pone heard even a rumble of thunder. Finally 
England took matters in her own hands and 
ystorders. Mrs. Hobart was correct. 

Her only comment on the situation was a 
tance remark dropped to the President: 

“The ticket on which the American people 
dected you read McKinley-Hobart, did it not? 
-got McKinley-Pauncefote.”’ 

This so amused the chief executive that 
whenever he saw the vice-president, he would 
gy with a merry twinkle, — 

“Hello, here comes my ticket.” 

It is interesting to note that after this in- 
cident was settled the two families became 

close friends. 
act is a necessity. Humor is a blessing. 
Acombination of the two is irresistible. 

One great strain on the hostess (as who has 
wtdiscovered?) is to keep conversation rolling. 
Who has not shrunk with embarrassment at 
the awkward pause that comes when there 
gems nothing to say at all! No one will fill in 
the gap. To leave the capital city for an il- 
justration, even so distinguished a hostess as 
Mrs. Pierre duPont of Wilmington has some- 
times met her Waterloo. 

While entertaining the President and Mrs. 
Coolidge on her magnificent Delaware estate, 
she led them through her conservatory, said to 
be the finest in the world, where flourish the 
nre and exotic fruits and flowers of the vege- 
table kingdom. The sight usually inspires 
superlatives. But the President maintained the 
silence which has made political history. At 
kngth they came to a banana tree heavy with 
folden fruit. 

“Ha! Bananas!” said President Coolidge, 
his sole comment of the tour. 

Ability to draw out the reticent guest is the 
especial gift of Mrs. Peter Gerry, who, before 
her marriage with the Senator of Rhode Island, 
vas Edith Dresser Vanderbilt of New York. 
“The hostess with the thousand eyes” is the title 
ifriend once gave her. Like Argus, the fabled 
giant who saw in all directions at once, she 
seems minutely conscious of each guest in the 
rom. Tall, graceful, poised, she moves now 
here, now there, now everywhere, making every 
one present feel an intimate, essential part of 
the group, yet her manner is never obtrusive. 


Mrs. Borah’s Welcome 

This same quality is the peculiar gift of an- 
other Senator’s wife. Mrs. Borah is an artist 
it making the stranger feel welcome. When 
recently I telephoned her, saying, 

“May I drop round to see you?” 

“Oh, please do!” was her answer. “I’ll make 
You a cup of tea.”’ 

When I arrived, she made me feel I had come 
itexactly the right moment, a rare quality in a 

. How agonizing is that feeling which 
ve all know so well, “Oh, dear! I came too 
son! I should have waited!” 

But with Mrs. Borah one never feels that. 
Shegreets you cordially, leads you into the draw- 
mg-toom, sits down beside you on the daven- 
port, and in a moment you find yourself chat- 
ing as though you were old, dear friends, not 
merely casual acquaintances. 

My recollection of that call is that I did all 
te talking, but Mrs. Borah listened so gra- 
cously I was not aware of it at the time. More 
than any hostess I might name, she possesses 

art of listening, important in the art of 








SCRANTON 
Drapery Fabrics. 


A new Drapery Style Book... color illustrations... charts 
. .. photographs . . . complete descriptions... by Hope 
Harvey, noted decorator and writer. At leading stores. 


EE this book. It is full of ideas that can be easily trans- 
lated to your home, whatever the size of your rooms or 
the cost of their furnishings. 

Hope Harvey, noted decorator, has prepared this book, 
using the best of today’s interiors. You can see it at leading 
deparment stores. Also, see the actual Scranton Fabrics rec- 
ommended for each window. You will find curtains and 
panels adapted to the most expensive rooms and other cur- 
tains that can be used most economically. You will find 
heavy Lustre nets. And dainty filet patterns designed for 
charming entrance doors, such as the one shown above. 

See both the Scranton Drapery Style Book and the 
Scranton Fabrics. Decorating your windows will then be 
SO easy. 


SCRANTON LACE CO., DEPT. 35, SCRANTON, PA. 


In do’s and don’t’s for hostesses, this one is Matt the coupon and 10¢ 
pwamount: Let the guest talk if she chooses. for the new booklet showing 
At least pretend you are interested. in reduced size all the ma- Name 
wh women of whom we have told above— terial inthe large Style Book. 

¥ are they famous hostesses? It is true The Style Book itself may Street 

are the wives of famous men, but they be had for $10 

Ve not relied on vicarious honors. They have 7 


Enclosed is roc for your new Drapery Style Booklet 
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Toda 


20,000 Women attend this 
Remarkable School 


tt A hh 


Women, everywhere, are 
j attending the White Classes 
J ain Sewing and Dress Crea- 
tion. Thousands of them spend 
two and one-half hours each 
week’, learning the fascinating se- 
crets of sewing by the quick, modern 
White method of personal teaching. 
§ More than ten years ago the first 
White School of Sewing and Dress 
Creation was introduced. Since then many 
thousands of women have learned the joy of 
planning and making charming things for them- 
selves, their homes and their children. § Like the 
White Course, the White Rotary Electric Sewing 
Machine helps you sew with effortless ease. Let the 
White representative demonstrate the White machine 
and explain the White Course when he calls. 
White Sewing Machine Company, Cleveland, Ohio. 


*20 sessions—Morning or afternoon, Ask 
the White representative for details. 


Rotary Electric 
Sewing Machines 


The Martha Washington, 


an attractive Colonial 
model . . . $165 





SINCE 1876 ~ THE SERVANT OF THE WELL-DRESSED WOMAN 
© 1928. W. S. M. Co. 
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Famous Hostesses 


won recognition themselves by their mastery 
of the art of hostessing. Each of them has dis. 
tinguished herself by some outstanding quality 
—friendliness, simplicity, kindness, generosity, 
tact—what human characteristics are mop 
worthy of fame than these? 

They are simple, homely, human traits that 
lie within the reach of all of us, invaluable jn 
welcoming the stranger, in putting the guest 
at his ease. We can not all be famous; life 
puts some in humble places, but she denies to 
none the right to cultivate these qualities whic; 
make for a charming hostess. 


Young Lovers 


(Continued from page 57) 


rather hard to say,”’ he began, and looked ty 
the girl for help. 
“Toby is on the stage,” she said. 
“Sometimes,” he put in with a rueful !augh. 
“He has a great deal of talent,’’ she insisted, 
“but he lacks something, and we are afraid 





that it is personality. He doesn’t put himself 
| across. And we don’t know whether that isa 
| thing you can learn.” 
| The young man certainly was not vain or 
| irritable. He nodded a reasonable assent, and 
| both had an air of laying it before Miss Carruth 
| for more light. 
| “He has looks and figure,” the girl pointed 
|} out, and so he had, on closer inspection; he 
|} had not even put that across before. “He 
| made a lovely Mercutio. But there is s0 littl 
chance to play parts like that. So he thinks of 
trying something else. Business, you know.” 
| There was no need to ask if he had inde. 
|pendent means. Mild young men who make 
| love in other people’s birch woods inevitably 
| have no independent means. 
| “A position in a bank, perhaps?” Miss 
| Carruth could see him behind a bank wicket, 
| thirty years behind the same wicket. “Does 
| your mother permit you to be engaged before 
he has—” 
| “Oh, she doesn’t permit it!” they spoke 
in chorus. 

“She doesn’t even know that we want to 
be,” the girl added. “We simply had to get 
together and talk things over.” 
| “Ves; you seemed to be talking things over,” 
| Miss Carruth observed. 
| They looked into each other’s eyes and 
| laughed as though she had said something de 
| lightful. For two cents they would have gone 
| back to talking things over log-style right be 
| fore her eyes. me 

“Oh, we do love each other,” the girl sighed. 

¥ 


| , 

| “That hour in your woods—” 

| “Hour?” 

| “Well, two hours, then—three hours. 

| you like the feeling that your woods just 
were heaven? I want to put a little silver plat 
on that log, ‘Here Celia and Toby came ® 

| gether.’ ” 

| “They came together on that log every 

| Sunday until I put up the gates,” Miss Carruth 
said. “You are too nice a girl—” ‘ 

| “Dove isn’t nice,” Celia interrupted. “We 

| don’t object to being in line with the other 
lovers—do we, Toby?” : 

He did not object to anything that she did 

not; his eyes said that so lavishly that Mis 
Carruth clicked down her cup. 

| “Hasn’t he any mind of his own?” she dt 
manded, dipping her shingled head toward 

| Toby as though he were an object. “Toes he 

‘let you do all the thinking for him as well asal 

| the talking?” 

| Nothing offended them. 

| “I wish she would!” he said with a laugh, 

| even as Celia explained: 

| “Toby is the brains—I am just the mouth 

| piece. Why, I never knew a thing about 

| or music or anything till I knew Toby. e has 

| an exquisite mind.” 

| Well, perhaps he had—for music and poettY: 





x 
6 
¢ 
' 


uality |oints 


4 


Weds 


but still their prices are 
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General Electric’s engineering skill and distribution facilities 
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other important factor is the method by which they are 
sold .... through retail shops only. Remember—you 
save money by purchasing this cleaner yourself in the 
store at which you deal. 


At your own convenience, you try a General 
Electric Cleaner. You buy because you recognize 
its supreme value. And because you have con- 
fidence in the General Electric guarantee. 


Two sets of attachments with special swivel joints are available at 
$6.50 and $10.00. They are easy to attach—and easy to use. 


If you would like farther information, or the 
mame of a dealer near you, write Section 8S JUNIOR 
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Young Lovers 


His face had a refinement, even a look g 
intellect. 

“But that won’t support a family,” Mig 
Carruth pointed out. “If he wants you ang 
has the right stuff in him, he will go to 
and earn you. But I shouldn’t dally on logs 
until he has.” 

The two smiled at each other as though ove 
| the head of a child. 
| “You don’t know—” Celia murmured, 

“I am not entirely ignorant of the subject!” 
Miss Carruth snapped. 

Could they see nothing but gray hair? He 
brown face was comely, and her shoulders were 
squared with vigor. Not know, indeed! 

“Then you have forgotten,” said Celia, 

A clock struck five, and Miss Carmth 
dropped two lumps of sugar into the fourth cup 
“There are other things to remember,” she told 
them. “Fitness, suitability; whether the single 
life is not really more satisfactory.” 

| They cried out against that, so warmly cer. 


: ~~ “ | tain that she had to insist. 
5 —_— ot “Many persons prefer being alone,” se 
stated. “They find—” 
7 = | “Then they don’t know about being to 
| gether,” the girl broke in. “And that is 
Wad AY a ACL | secret that you can’t tell.” 
Their eyes, meeting, told it without words, 


MISS CARRUTH deliberately exploded a 


bomb under their exasperating certainty, 
T ATO. jms «=| ‘Yes; but when the immediate feeling dic 
| down, perhaps you will look at each othe 





|across the breakfast table and think, ‘Why, 
| really, I rather dislike you!’ ” 
| They did not show the expected shock 
B you eit in so many different ways, it fits | —_ smile admitted it as humorously 
right into any menu. What's more, California Canned As- age Caen on ae tnew be 
: : girl said. 
paragus always brings to your table the unusual touch that |” “That is just on the top,” Toby added. “ 


puts a new zest into the whole meal. you live only on the top, of course it would 
matter.” 


<i ’ “Live on the top,” she repeated impatiently. 
You can eat all you want—there’s no need to worry |“At my age, the top is the place to — 





about the fattening elements in asparagus. | liberty—it is a serious thing to give up liberty.” 


“Liberty is nothing,” Toby said. 


And at luncheon, teatime, dinner, what other food offers She started faintly, as though treason had 
been spoken. “It is the most important thing 


such delicacy? Surely you'll want a few cans always at in the world,” she contradicted him. 
= “No,” he persisted gently, “there isn’t any 
hand—always ready to supply new flavor and freshness. wach thing, ‘tele cals amnion cd Ge 
will be tied to.” 

Asparagus with Parsley “Butter Scrambled Eggs with cAsparagus Tips _ He actually spoke as though she were the 
Turn California Canned Asparagus and liquid Drain California Canned Asparagus. Cut into immature one. | p 
into a shallow pan so that stalks will lie length- —_1-inch lengths, measuring 2 cupfuls. Melt 2 You are not tied to anything when you can 
wise. Heat over alow fire until thoroughly hot. _ tablespoons butter or substitute in a saucepan. ry the door on it and go away,” she pointed 
Drain and serve with parsley butter sauce. Drop in 6 eggs, add % teaspoon salt, % tea- out, ie 
While-asparagus is heating, melt 2 tablespoons _—_ spoon pepper and the asparagus tips. Stir gently Celia took a hand. ‘If you care for any- 
butter, not directly over fire, and add 1 tea~ overa low heat until cooked, but not dry. Serve thing, it ties you. And if you don’t love any 


hopped parsley. with hot, freshly buttered toast. thing. you might as well be dead.” 
elaine sail eit ia “There is a lot of nonsense talked about 


love,” Miss Carruth said in a raised voice and 
dropped a slice of lemon into the a 
“T find that one does very well without it. 
* CALIFORN IA CANN ED fact, I think that love can be a heavy burden. 
The novels have exaggerated its value until 
most of you can’t think straight about it. It- 
Well, Sidi!’ she b.oke off as a white Persia 
cat slithered about her chair, then sprang 


her knees. ‘Where have you been, darling” 
Her fingers pushed into the heavy fi; 
her gray eyes smiled down into the round blue 

stare. : 
“Sidi never misses her tea,”’ she said, pouring 
cream into a saucer and holding .. on the am 
‘of her chair for the tiny, flickering tongut 
: | “She is almost human, this little thing. Eve 

morning—” a 

FREE book . | She told them tales of the cat’s intelligent 
| and devotion, and they listened as though ap 

| were a little sorry for her. Under the edge 
| the tea-table their hands had come togethe, 

BESSEESEEEE SERRE BER EEREREREREReeeee clock struck the half-hour, and —— 


Seen, aii le Adam G te ‘ : finger against the cooling teapot, then 
TZ A c | 
~ ESR : sinndepid we shanaes : * | over her shoulder toward the path. 


Please send me, free of charge, your recipe book ‘‘-Asparagus for ‘Delicacy and Variety.” | “Oh, people do a great deal of talking abo 
|love,” she said irritably. “They dont 
Name— Address ' half what they say they do.” 
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Young Lovers 


Toby again spoke up. “I think you could 
take the reality out of almost any feeling if you 
kept on denying it long enough. I know, when | 

dfather died—I was a little fellow, and 
from crying I said over and over, ‘I 
yeaa don't care!’ And presently I 
didn’t care. But it was a pity—he was a nice 
man. And a only when we are feeling 
’re really alive.” 

tt ee Carruth looked “Fiddlesticks!” but put 
it in more modern terms: “‘Piffle! If I don’t 
like an ache in my tooth, why should I like one 

in my soul?” a aia 

“Jt proves you’ve got a soul, Celia argued. 

“And you take the hurt for the sake of the 
joy,” Toby added. “What is the sense of living 
without joy when you can have it?” 

“Joy!” Miss Carruth mused over the word. 
“Js joy worth everything else?’”’ she demanded. 

That scarcely needed an answer. “There 
isn’t one moment of Celia, good or bad—”’ 

“Not even the time that I didn’t get the 
message and waited for two hours on a cold 
comer,” Celia put it with a shiver. 

He could hardly bear to remember that. 
His other hand had to have hers. Miss Car- 
ruth rang the bell. 

“Was any message left while I was out?”’ she 
asked the maid and nodded casually at the 

ted answer. 

“Shall I bring fresh tea?” the maid asked, and 
was told sharply that there was no need. Miss | 
Carruth glowered after her as she went. 

“We ought to go,” said Celia. 

Miss Carruth, passing her hand heavily | 
over forehead and eyes, seemed to wipe away | 
something from her mood. “I don’t know why 
you have stayed at all.” Her voice was rueful. | 
“] certainly have not contributed to your | 
happiness.” 


HEY had risen and stood hand in hand, 
looking down at her and her cat. 
“Perhaps we have contributed something to | 
rs,” Celia said with her irradiating smile. 
“I should like to know what!” 
“Oh—reminded you, perhaps.” | 





That was sheer impudence and should have 
been well snubbed, but Miss Carruth’s mili- | 
tancy was subdued. The hand stroking the 
cat paused. 

“What is the use of reminding a middle- 
aged woman about youth?” she demanded. 
“I'm sixty!” 

Her eyes watched them for loud denial, but 
though perhaps they saw her forties, the dif- 
ference between forties and sixties did not 
seem to their young twenties anything to be 
excited about. 

“No one is old any more till she drops,” 
Celia generalized. 

“There is no fool like an old fool,’ Miss 
Carruth reminded herself, and, emptying 

n and sugar from the fourth cup, rang for‘ 
the maid to take away the tea things. 

“The less we think about joy, the better for 
= _Now, how are you going to get back to the 

n?” 


“Walk,” said Toby. 
‘ “Get a lift,” said Celia at the same moment. 

You always get lifts,” she added. “People 
are so nice!” 

Miss Carruth showed an unexpected reluct- 
ance to parting with them. 


wash their hands. 


Instantly absorbed—it leaves wot a trace of stickiness 


instant. visible relief 


much-used hands welcome this lotion 


with its swift power to soothe and heal 


HE ceaseless activity of modern 

women makes the care of their 
hands a necessity—and a problem. 
Constant use, constant exposure, 
constant washing of the hands— 
these coarsen delicate skin, leave 
it smarting with discomfort. 

Thousands of busy women use 
Jergens Lotion every time they 


Whatever yourtasks, Jergens Lotion 
keeps your hands lovely 


Cooking 
Gardening 
Dusting 
Dish-washing 
Mending 
Tending babies 
Writing 
Typing 

Book- keeping 


Filing 
Clerking 
Nursing 
Painting 
Designing 
Modelling 
Decorating 
Dressmaking 
Dairying 


It soothes at 


once and heals in just a few 
applications. 

Two famous restoratives give 
this preparation power to heal. 
Benzoin stimulates skin repair. 
Almond softens and whitens. 
Jergens Lotion, of benzoin and 
almond with other healing ingre- 
dients, keeps hands smooth, soft, 
white, despite constant use. 

Best of all, it’s so pleasant to 
use, it never leaves your skin 
sticky. It is absorbed instantly. 

Begin using Jergens Lotion 
today—every time you wash your 
face or hands. 

You'll like the convenient new 
bottle which pours just enough at 
atime. So economical! At any drug 
store or toilet goods counter. 


yo re: tT to see the house?” she sug- 4 i |< q; Kk NN AN . - 
, an them through its immaculate 4 
toms, each of which had been loved into od 4 3 a h LL ay i I a WN 


, brooded over till its perfection would not 
admit of another touch. They were in rap- | Made by the Makers of Woodbury’s Facial Soap 
tures over it, and yet, coming out again, | 2 ; 
there was a shadow of something unsaid. 
Well—what’s wrong?” Miss Carruth de- | 
manded. | 
It needs some one to muss it up a little,’’ | 
Toby suggested. 
And it is all done,” Celia added. 
fan you do next?” 
The garden.” Miss Carruth waved her | 


stick at years of garden work ahead, but not 
Convincingly, | 
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wear? They are woven from 
the cream of the wool crop, 
from long stapled, silky, fine 
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Young Lovers 


“Yes;” Celia was temperate about 
“Then what?” oni, 

“Peace and comfort, I hope,” was the brisk 
answer. “Now I shall drive you up to the 
inn.” 

They would not hear of it; at least, Celig 
said that she would not, and Toby had her oyt 
of the gate before it could be argued. 
waved back at her, then went off together into 
the sunset, arms intertwined and palm againg 
palm, her face lifted and his drooping. Mig 
Carruth stood by the sun-dial looking afte 
them; the cat, after walking about its ston 
rim, settled down on the final hour and 
purred. 

“Joy,” she repeated. 
| forgetting about joy?” 
| If they had looked back from the top of the 

hill, they could have seen her, and the pastel 
hues of her garden, and the fairy-tale house, 
but they forgot. 

“Joy must be—rather nice, Sidi,” Mig 
| Carruth said, and went again through her 
| house, seeing it as something finished and soa 
| little sorrowful. 
| An encounter with the maid who had 
brought the fourth cup unbidden drove he 
into the garden, humming and squaring a non- 
chalant back. 

“That woman is a nuisance,” she muttered 
in the shelter of the shrubbery. “She is 
officious. I shall get rid of her.” 

She had to plunge into her woods to escape 
the sense of following, prying eyes. 





“Sidi, have we been 


UNSET lay like gold leaf on the white birches, 
The creeping jenny was springy underfoot, 
and from the bracken came rich evening odors. 
So her woods had been heaven for one after- 
noon! Now their aisles were melancholy, and 
their message was “Finis.” Life goes by while 
| we pretend not to notice, and nothing is left 
| but to dig our gardens. He had not said that 
he was coming to tea. Simply because he 
| always did come was no reason— 

The curve of the path brought her upon the 
fallen log where she had found Celia and Toby. 
Again it was occupied. A pleasant person in 
tweeds sat there with his hands folded on the 
top of his stick, twinkling up at her. He might 
have been fifty, and her hair was iron-gray, but 
a dryad coming suddenly on Pan would have 

| been startled into just that stillness. 

“Hello!” he called out. “I thought your 
guests would never go.” 

There was conscious impudence in the way 
he still sat and wagged his stick and laughed 
up at her. 

“Sit down and visit,” he suggested. 

The log was damp and decayed as well as 
vulgarized by a long tradition of Tobys and 
Celias, but she sat down and began cav- 
tiously to get her breath. 

“Why didn’t you come and have your tea?” 
she managed to say casually. 

“Oh, I didn’t care about joining young 
lovers! Just looking at them over the hedge 
made me feel like a museum piece.” He tool 
off his glasses and polished them with his 
handkerchief. “It has been a horrid after- 
noon,” he added with a shake of laughter. 

“T have been horrid,” Miss Carruth a¢ 
mitted. s 

“You seemed to be having a pleasant party. 

“Not very. I bit at them.” ; 

He enjoyed the picture. “The trouble with 
you, Kitty,” he confided, “is that you're pre 
maturely a character. You can’t really bes 
character successfully for another twenty 
years yet.” 

She affected depression. 
I do in the meanwhile?” ‘ 

“Well, I’ve told you several times, havent 
1?” He moved nearer along the log. y 

“The reasons against it,” Miss Carruth said 
firmly, even loudly, “are just as good today 
as they were yesterday.” ‘ 

“But the reasons for it are rather better,” be 
observed. “You were glad to see me, my deat. 
Very, very glad.” 





“Then what shall 
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Young Lovers 


“How did I show it?” 

“The way you flung your arms about me—”’ 

“Qh—that?” she said politely, and they had 

h. 
one wanted to,” he insisted. 

She considered. “I never thought that you 
were fatuous, Henry.” ; 

“And you don’t now.” The position of his 
arm brought his shoulder just behind hers. 
“You know, if you are still worried about dis 
liking me at breakfast, I could take a tray out 
into the garden.” 

“That would only be on the top,” she said | 
impulsively, then jerked herself up and 
fushed. “An hour of young lovers is enough to 
demoralize anybody,” she scolded, but it was 
too late. : 

“All lovers are young,” he said into her gray 


They sat there in a growing silence—in line 
with all the Tobys and Celias of the world. 
The log was damp and decayed, and the sun 
was going down, but once more the birch 
woods were heaven. 

When they went back to the house, the 
fairy-tale roof was only a dark outline, and the 
leaded casements were lighted. 

“Henry,” she said suddenly, “have you a 

e in your bank for a young man?” 

“] will try him out if he is a friend of yours,” 
was the quick answer. 

The instant response of lovers, the warm, 
generous giving! Her hand tightened on his. 

“All I know about him is that his name is 
Toby and he wants to get married,” she said. 

“That’s enough,” said Henry. 











Immunity 


(Continued from page 102) 


vaccination is well worked out now. It in 
volves only a tiny needle scratch, as compared 
with the old scarification method, and gives a 
resulting scar which is smaller and less dis- 
figuring but just as effective. Sterile gauze 
coverings are used now, not vaccination shields, 
and every effort is made to protect the scratch 
from infection. It is an accidental infection, 
not the vaccination itself, which is responsible | 
for the very swollen arms or legs, high fever, 
and general malaise which have inclined so 
many people to doubt the procedure. 

The immunity produced against smallpox 
by a successful “take” usually lasts from five 
to seven years. In countries where smallpox 
still exists as a menace, vaccination is rou- 
tinely done every second or third year. If an 
“immunity reaction” is obtained, it is most re 
assuring and produces no ill effects. We are for 
the most part a vaccinated generation, and to | 
Us it does not seem possible that smallpox 
could have been the scourge it was before 1796, 
when Jenner discovered the vaccination 
process. But never forget that if we relaxed 
our vigilance and allowed the anti-vaccina- 
tonists to sway us with their talk (which lacks 
al proof), smallpox might again sweep across 
countries, leaving the dead and disfigured in 
its train. 

_ Immunity can be induced by other types of 
inoculations and vaccines. These are more 
highly successful in certain diseases than in 
others. Vaccines may be prepared from cul- 
tures obtained from discharges or secretions 
from one’s own body (autogenous), or from 
cultures of germs obtained from many different 
Sources. Children as well as adults vary in their 
ability to dey elop immunity when given either 
type of vaccine. Al! children do not respond 
i the same way, but that is no argument 





against their trial in very slow healing proc- | 
sses, in boils 
Sinus trouble 


, or in cases of repeated colds or | 

Your child may belong to the | 
pup of those who can build an immunity | 
Tom the use of the vaccines, and it is usually | 
worth while to try them. It is best to follow | 
your physician’s advice in these instances. 
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But sometimes they like to vary 
it with added seasonings. Spicy 
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Cast Iron Toys 
“‘They Look Real” 


Gas and Electric Kitchen 
Sets 
Crane Bathroom Set 
Simmons Bedroom Set 
Thor Laundry Set 
Yellow Cab and Coach 
A. C. F. Coach 
Fageol Safety Coach 
McCormick-Deering 
Tractor, 
Plow, 
Truck, 
Wagon and 
Thresher 
Buick and Chevrolet 
Mack Trucks, 
Buses, 
Fire Trucks 
Model A Ford Cars, 
Trucks, 
Fordson Tractor 
Ford-Weaver Wrecking 
Truck 


All large Size Automotive 
Toys can be furnished with 
rubber tires ata small addi- 
tional cost. 














“Mother, what can I play?””—this never- 
ending question finds intelligent answer 
in Arcade Cast Iron Toys. 


Indoors or out these famous toys keep 
active minds and eager hands occupied 
in hours of wholesome play. 


They’re inexpensive, and last a long 


time—won’'t break easily. 


See these famous toys at any good store 
or toy shop. Look for this label. If 
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With Patrick Henry’s 
Aid 
(Continued from page 25) 


always am very stilly when I’m a-doing my 
thinking,” she murmured absently. 

At six exactly Mr. Thomas Satterlee Wip. 
slow fitted his key into the Yale lock and 
came into the broad hall—a tall man, slightly 
stooped, with kindly blue eyes and a vague 
smile. 

“Well, mother! Well, mouse! Had a good 
day? Aha! A little bird told me we had com. 
pany overnight, and here she is! Hello, chicka. 
biddy! Lucky I brought home these charlottes, 
Teacher cranky today?” 

Genevieve Gertrude, ensconced in a Gar. 
gantuan arm-chair, looked up from the equally 
Gargantuan copy of Bunyan’s masterpiece 
provided by her hostess as suitable amusement 
for the child mind, and ventured a wavering 
smile. Hm’m. Wouldn’t you just have 
knowed it? One of them nice kind of jokey 
husbands what bossy ladies always went and 
picked out for theirselfs! 

“Well,” she replied earnestly, “‘it’s Friday, 
and things is different on Fridays. She got 
mad two times—once at me and once at Peter 
—but lots of things she didn’t see a-tall. They 
don’t—Fridays. The kids is worser, too, but 
the teachers want to get home as quick as they 
can, so as they can wash their hair, and get a 
wave, and rest their face from the way they've 
wore it all week, and eat lunch what ain’t just 
sandridges and a orange, and talk like other 
folkses, and take naps so they can get steam 
up good for the Mondays. You see, the kids 
never know nothing on Mondays and have to 
be jawred double.” 


ME. WINSLOW put a pasteboard box on 
the table, felt of his tie, and pulled down 
his coat. His left eyelid drooped as he contem- 
plated the sober student of “‘Pilgrim’s Progress.” 
“Got ’em sized up, haven’t you, Miss 
Solomon?” he chuckled. ‘Lord, how it takes 
me back! Hah, mother, my nose says it's 
chowder for supper, and chowder hits T. S. 
just where he lives. I’ll wash my lily-white 
paws now and open a jar of citron rind. Be 
great with charlottes, and you know how my 
sweet tooth—” 

“Now, father!” Mrs. Winslow, a white 
apron tied about her ample waist, had bustled 
into the ornately Victorian living-room, a 
plate of crackers in one hand, fresh napkins 
in the other. ‘We'll save those charlottes for 
lunch tomorrow. It’s so cold they'll be sure 
to keep perfectly. There’s chocolate cake to 
finish, and you know very well I had indiges- 
tion the last time I ate citron rind. We're 
having peaches tonight. Why you men are s0 
crazy over cit—Barbara Winslow, close that 
book this instant! You'll ruin your eyes, so far 
from the light. I declare I never saw such a 
girl, reading, reading, every minute.” 

“You won’t let me help you, mother.” Her 
daughter slid a reluctant finger between the 
pages and moved her head, piled high with 
golden hair. “I’d love to gossip with Miss 
Muffet here, but she is still too shy to relate 
the uncensored story of her life, so what else 
is there to do but read? And, good people, 
would any one feel especially shocked if I 
went upstairs and took down these ambi 
locks?” 

T. S. made a little clucking sound of sym 
pathy. “Headache again, Babs? Too bad. 
Now, if mother would only give in about cut- 
ting that great mop! You know, I didn’t take 
to the idea at first, but blest if the girls dont 
look like real cute little tricks—” 

“Mother isn’t going to give in, Thomas 
Winslow. Cut that beautiful hair! Your new 
hat is too tight, Barbara. It’s perfectly out- 
rageous that you can’t buy a decent-sized hat 
in this town. There are a few sensible women 
left who don’t want to look like every one es¢ 
—as if they were one of a batch of cookies— 
and you’d think the shops— Here, little girl! 
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THE FLRST THANKSGIVING ~~ 162 ~~ 


Thanksgiving cheer comes down to us from 
our Pilgrim Fathers’ times 


“Anp when they had reaped their corn 
and garnered it into barns, the gov- 
ernor of the colony declared a day of 
Thanksgiving, for that this little com- 
pany had been brought to the close of 
another year in this new land safely.” 
Contrasted with the bleakness of 
that day in Plymouth in 1621, the 
warmth of the first Thanksgiving in 
the Pilgrims’ hearts established a tra- 
dition, For over 200 years it was ob- 
served as a feast day. In 1863, - 
by proclamation of President 
Lincoln, the last Thursday 
in November became a _na- 
tional holiday. But the spirit 
of Thanksgiving has always 
been the same—a day 
abounding in good cheer. 








A day to greet your friends and fam- 
ily! A day of joy and laughter! One 
of the happiest days of all the holidays 
throughout the year! 

Small wonder that “Canada Dry” 
is the drink for Thanksgiving! For this 
rare, old ginger ale is a beverage of good 
cheer, a beverage to toast the fruition 
of the year just past, a beverage to 
toast the success of the year to come. 


A perfect ginger ale to serve 
at the best of all meals 


See it standing in tall, thin glasses 
by each plate at dinner. The candle- 
light flickers and strikes through its 
crystal depths, revealing a cloud of 
sparkling bubbles rising to burst and 
let loose its delicate, gingery bouquet. 


Its mellowness adds zest to food. Its 
perfect blend and flavor fairly tingle 
with good cheer. 

This fine old ginger ale is made with 
care and skill. Only the finest quality 
of Jamaica ginger and other absolutely 
pure ingredients are used. It is really 
good for you. 


“Canada Dry” matches the spirit 
of the day 


No wonder that “Canada Dry,” the 
champagne of ginger ales, is the only 
drink to have on this great American 
holiday. Order a case today. Order 
for the meal which ‘makes the very 
trestles on their boards to groan with 
the weight of good things”... Thanks- 
giving dinner! 


*"CANADA DRY’ 


Reg. U. S. Pat. On. 


The Champagne of Ginger Ales 


Extract imported from Canada and bottled in the U. 
Canada Dry Ginger Ale, Incorporated, 25 W. 43rd St., 


S. A. by 
Vew York, N.Y. 


in Canada, J. J. McLaughlin Limited, Established 1890. 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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AL surface nothing’ can mar ~ 


colors that never fade ~ 
ive REAL TILES 


their indestructible charm 


Ir HAS ALWAYS FASCINATED architects 
and builders— 

That combination of beautiful color 
and wonderful integrity which charac- 
terizes Keramic Tiles—real tiles. 

No other building material makes 
possible such beautiful effects of color, 
such lovely freedom and spontaneity 
in design, as Keramic Tiles. For 
Keramic Tiles are made in an almost 
limitless range of colors and tones; and 
the tile being a small unit, color can be 
combined with color, tone with tone, 
to meet any design. 

Soft, rich, brilliant—the colors of 
Keramic Tiles never fade. They are an 
integral part of the tile itself, burnt 


— 








Send today for this interesting booklet! 


into it everlastingly with fire, and as 
long as the tile lasts, the color lasts. 


Nothing mars the surface of Keramic 
Tiles. Heat does not affect them—chemicals 
do not stain them. Friction—constant 
walking on them, the moving about of 
furniture,—does not scratch them or wear 
them out. 


Ir you are building or remodeling— you 
will find it a true economy, a lasting in- 
vestment, to build the beauty and dis- 
tinction of Keramic Tiles into your house. 
A tiled bathroom or bathrooms—a tiled 
kitchen—so pleasant and so easy to keep 
clean; a tiled sun-room, proof against sun 
and rain, frost and damp—you can have at 
a moderate cost. 


Let us send you our beautifully illus- 
trated booklet, Enduring Beauty in your 
Home through Keramic Tiles. You will find 
in it wonderfully interesting facts about 
Keramic Tiles; how they are being used in 
beautiful homes throughout America; how 
you can use them in your home. Mail the 
coupon today! 








AssociaTED TILE MANUFACTURERS 
TILE-SET- 
TING is a true 


3 craft, requiring 
_ a high degree of 
wae skill and work- 


manship. 

In your community there 
is an experienced tiler, who 
will see that your tile job is 
efficiently and skillfully 
handled. Associated Tile 
Manufacturers. 














Keramic Tiles, in the dining room 
with their smooth, true surface, con- 
tribute to good service. 
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Associated Tile Manufacturers, Dept. E-11, 
420 Lexington Ave., New York, N. Y. 


For the enclosed 10 cents- _— send me your booklet 
Enduring Beauty in your Home through Keramic Tiles. 
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With Patrick Henry's 
Aid 

You run up and tell Miss Barbie to take two 
of the pink tablets on my dresser.” 

Genevieve Gertrude promptly and unregret. 
fully closed Mr. Bunyan’s tome, let it slip to 
the chair seat, and marched gloomily from the 
room . . . Oh, dear! Only half past six—anq 
chowder for supper when you didn’t like no 
chowder, and the nice charlottes kep’ for when 
you wouldn’t be there, and just homebly ole 
browny furniture to look at, a-going ’way up 
to the ceilings, and carpet with big flowers, and 


| dark wall-papers, and glass things with raip. 


bows in them a-hanging from the lights, and 
white fireplaces ’thout no fires, and a funny- 
peculiar piano what looked like a black box on 
legs, and no radio nor victorola a-fall, and not 
dasting to set down nor get up till that Mrs. 
Winslow tole you to. Worser’n a teacher, she 
wast And then if you couldn’t sleep so hard 
you didn’t hear nothing, it would be a million 
years before Miss Hewitt and the baldy editor 
come— 


SH E stopped short, her eyes wide, incredulous 

of what they saw. Through the banisters and 
an open bedroom door she beheld Rapunzel 
herself, of the ancient fairy-tale, sitting before 
an old-fashioned dresser in a bower of honey. 
gold hair which covered her and lay upon the 
floor! 

“Say,” remarked the observer with some 
awe, coming close to the miracle, “‘if it wasn't 
swanky to have your head bobbed, you could 
get a good job a-selling hair tonic. Once, when 
I was just a little girl, I seen—saw, I mean- 
a dame in N’Yawk. Her hair was two whok 
yards long, and she just set all day in a drug 
store window and fanned herself. Prob’bly 
she’s a-selling water-wave combs now in the 
five-and-ten and a-saying to the next girl, ‘My 
Gawd, how my poor feet hurts me!’ ” 

“T’ll wager she is,”’ said the owner of the long 
tresses, beginning to braid them expertly. “I'n 
the last of the Victorians. Well, infant, what 
would you say if I told you your Patrick 
Henry’s words had helped me make up m 
mind to walk out of this house tomorrow mom 
ing and to come back—bobbed?” 

Genevieve Gertrude considered, her red head 
on one side. “Your mother ain’t got a weak 
heart, has she?” she inquired with concem. 
“Tf she ain’t, I’d say, go to it. She can’t putit 
back on, anyways. But I guess I’d ought to 
tell you the Junior High girls is a-letting theirs 
grow. They said all the grammas had bobbed 
so now they was a-going to have long hair 
again.” 

The Winslow girl laughed a little as she flung 
one heavy braid over her shoulder and began 
the second. ‘Mother’s heart is as sound as4 
bell. So’s mine—although I’m supposed to be 
a hopeless invalid. You see, doll, poor mother 
lost three children before I appeared, and sh 
still treats me as if I were just five years old 

“Hm’m,” said Genevieve Gertrude dubi 
ously. “Well, if you could get that out’n her 
bean ’thout a row—” 

“Row? There'll be a perfectly gorgeous 
battle—and how I loathe a fight! It makes me 
sick all over. That’s why I’ve always give 
in— Well, never mind the rest, childe 
How curly your hair is, isn’t it!” 

“Paterick Hennery started a pretty big 
row,” suggested his biographer sturdily, “but 
he lived through it. I guess he did. And si; 
you want to get over a-being afraid of one be 
fore you get married. Yes, sir! Door-mats 
get walked on, and he’d just put it all over 
you if you didn’t scrap some. A good big igi! 
fixes things. Once the baldy ed—once tw 
somebodies what I know had a nawful fight 
and they come darn near to not a-gettiig 
married a-tall, but they did! And now, if # 
says he wants lemon pie for Sunday dinnt 
and she says she wants mince, why they )* 
have apple with ice-cream on top. 50)" 


* see how nice it works.” P 


“It’s most unlikely that I shall ever mart) 








So 


RaeatYVaesetraraweanvroenao* 


a +a fae 














t ELIMINATES 


roublesome Adjustment Problems 


The Air-Way Sanitary System is fully self-adjust- 
ing. It works equally well on rugs or bare floors. 


Mrs. Moore—“Your rugs always look so 
nice, Maybe you can tell me how to ad- 
just this so that I will get all the dirt out 
of the rug.” 


Grace—"I really don’t know anything 
about such things—don’t need to. Why 
don’t you use the home cleaning system 
that presents no adjustment problems?” 


Mrs. Moore—'Is there really such a 
thing?” 

Grace—"I have one. I learned about it at 
one of the housekeeping institutes. The 
Air-Way Sanitary System is fully self- 
adjusting. It works equally well on rugs 
or bare floors. It automatically fits all 
surfaces.” 


Mrs. Moore—"Well that’s good news. For 
no cleaner gives its best results unless it 
is perfectly adjusted and I am certainly 
glad to learn of one that eliminates 
troublesome adjustment problems.” 


Grace—"You don’t have to even think 
about adjustments when you are using the 
Air-Way. It instantly adapts itself to 


Air-Way is represented in most 
of the metropolitan centers by 
branch offices, and listed in the 
telephone book as “Air-Way 
branch of your city].” Telephone 
for this interesting demonstration. 
If you do not find Air-Way listed, 
write directly to the factory. 


the nap of the rug or carpet or whatever 
surface you are working on.” 


Mrs. Moore—"I’m very proud of my rugs 
and have tried to make a real study of 
cleaning them, but I seem to have over- 
looked something very new and very 
wonderful. How does your Air-Way get 
at the grit and dirt which is always 
buried in the nap? I have great difficulty 
in removing it.” 


Grace—“The Air-Way agitators gently 
separate the nap fibres, so that the power- 
ful air current gets the imbedded grit and 
dirt without damage to the rug—and gets 
it all. No metal touches your rug and 
hence there is no possibility of discolora- 
tion. And you can actually see the dirt 
as it is being removed. You know when 
your rug is clean. Many famous dealers 
in fine rugs use Air-Way exclusively. 
The Air-Way cleans so many other things 
too—furniture, curtains, walls, ceilings, 
places where you can’t use other methods. 
In fact it cleans everything that doesn’t 
require soap and water.” 


Mrs. Moore—‘tNow isn’t that marvelous. 


representatives not in any store 


I am certainly going to discard my old 
cleaner and equip myself with this new 
device to really keep my rugs and the rest 
of my home clean.” 

Grace—“And the greatest Air-Way fea- 
ture of all, dear, is that you will never 
again have to empty the filthy contents 
of a bag—all collected dirt is sealed in 
a sanitary cellulose filter fibre container 
which you detach bodily and burn or 
cast away. Surely you are one who will 
appreciate the advantages of this new and 
better method and equipment for complete 
home sanitation. Already there are hun- 
dreds of thousands of satisfied Air-Way 
users. Just as modern lighting equip- 
ment replaced the coal-oil lamp and mod- 
ern heating systems supplanted the old 
base burner, so has the Air-Way Sanitary 
System with its exclusive features rele- 
gated into discard the antiquated methods 
of home cleaning.” 


Mrs. Moore—‘‘Where and how can I see 
this wonderful equipment?” 


Grace—“Just phone the Air-Way branch 
for demonstration.” 


* 

@ All Air-Way representatives are 
carefully seiected, courteous, 
capable gentlemen. They are 

BE trained to present the Air-Way 
idea to you under conditions ex- 


SANITARY SYSTEM 


Sold through Air-Way Branches on ly, by bonded LP 


isting in your own home. Each 
is bonded as an evidence of ab- 
solute responsibility. 


AIR-WAY ELECTRIC APPLIANCE CORPORATION, TOLEDO, OHIO, U. S. A.—AIR-WAY LTD., TORONTO, CANADA 
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Mrs. Henry W, Tarr 


is of the old Ohio family so 
distinguished for its brilliant 
legal and political attainments. 
Her personal! life is devoted to 
charities, her family, her friends 
and religious movements. 


Beautiful Damask 


now covers the new Beau tyres 





The Simmons Beautyrest Mat- 
tress—unique in its luxurious 
comfort as in its new beauty. 


Hundreds of resilient coils 
under layers of finest up- 
holstering insure lasting buoy- 
ancy, strong uncrushable sides. 


BEDS SPRINGS 
MATTRESSES 


N' YW beautiful damask inFrench 
patterns covers all the new 
Simmons Beautyrest Mattresses. 
Staunch as the old-fashioned striped 
ticking, it is lustrous with the satin 
beauty traditional to damask. 


Patterned in wreaths or medal- 
lions of delicate leaves the damask 
is made in six lovely colors to blend 
with the favored decorative color 
schemes. This new Beautyrest is 
as great a contribution to outer 
beauty as its inner construction is 
to comfort. 

Mrs. Henry W. Taft says of this new 
equipment in the rose guest room in her 
Park Avenue apartment—“For the first 


SIMMONS 
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time a handsome looking mattress. A 
great improvement over the usual style 
both in appearance and comfort.” 


The best furniture and department 
stores already have the new Beautyrest. 
Six colors—two patterns. All over dam- 
ask in light blue, lilac and rose. Medal- 
lion in sea foam green, beige and Vene- 
tian blue. No advance in price over the 
old-fashioned coverings. 


In furniture and department stores; 
Simmons Beautyrest Mattress $39.50. 
Simmons Ace Spring $19.75 (slip cover, 
extra), Simmons Beds $10 to $60; No. 
1567, $53.75. Rocky Mountain Region 
and West, slightly higher. Look for the 
name “Simmons.” The Simmons Com- 
pany, New York, Chicago, Atlanta, San 
Francisco. 


Mrs. Taft has for her guest room Sim 
mons Bed No. 
Beautyrest Mattress and Ace Spring. 
The matiress is covered with the won- 
derful new damask of beautiful design 
now being used on all the new Beauty- 
rests. Mrs. 
design in pale blue. 









1567, equipped with 


Taft has chosen the all-over 





ad 


Simmons Ace Spring —The 
verfected modern coil spring 
f ight weight, yet with the coils 
so close together, so skillfully 
reinforced that maximum com- 
fort and wear are assuf 
Smartly tailored slip-cover at 
slight extra cost protects the 
spring and gives it a fin 
appearance, 


BUILT FOR 
SLEEP 
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With Patrick Henry’s 
Aid 
Miss Winslow said quietly, and bit her lip as 

she at her reflection in the mirror. 
Genevieve Gertrude fell silent, too, suddenly 
that summer afternoon when the 
rhood ladies had played bridge on the 
jnge porch . . . Hm’m. Of course, Miss 
Barb'ra didn’t want to talk "bout her own 
, but them ladies had—a terrible lot. | 
They said how it was a sin and a shame the 
that poor, sweet girl was dragged at Ma 
w’s chariot wheels. They said she hadn’t 
never had no life of her own, nor no young 
gmp’ny, cause she’d been took out’n school 
when she was ten, and had to be learned her 
lessons by the minister and him most seventy; 
and she hadn’t never went to dancing school, 
nor played tennis, nor ice-skated, nor had no 
, cause they thought maybe her heart 
les wrong with it. And now she was 
e up and must be all of twenty-five, and 
ole brig’dier gen’ral of a mother tagged 
alter her every blessed place and scairt off the 
men. They said Ma Winslow was closer’n 
the bark to a tree—just a-keeping that Black 
Martha by the day in that big house—and she 

was a selfish leech what only wanted— 
“Barbara!” It was the leech’s voice from 
the lower hall. ‘What on earth are you girls | 
doing? You’ve been long enough to get ready 
to go to Europe. Come right straight down. 
The chowder’ll be stone cold.” 





WAS while Mrs. Winslow was serving the 

peaches, rather watery, quarter-pound-of- 
gugar-to-a-pound-of-fruit peaches, eked out 
with slices of chocolate cake, that the telephone 
shrilled sharply, insistently. 

“Prince of Wales speaking,” said Mr. 
Winslow, placidly stirring his tea. ‘Mother, 
you'll answer, of course.” | 

“I don’t know why it’s of course,” retorted | 
his wife. “I’ve just begun to enjoy my meal. | 
You go, father.” | 

Genevieve Gertrude, wearing her best 
Sunday school expression, her elbows in, her 
hands decorously in her lap, looked hard at | 
Mr. Thomas Satterlee Winslow and perceived 
again that funny-peculiar droop of his left eye- 
lid as he rose obediently and went into the hall. 
Well, say! He was pretty smart, he was! 
Prob’bly he didn’t like rows no more’n poor 
Miss Barb’ra, so he’d found out how to get 
‘round that Mrs. Winslow, even if sometimes 
he forgot and slipped up, like with the hair 
bobbing, and the citron, and the charlottes. 
Yes, sir! Prob’bly he’d meant to go to that 
phone all the time! Prob’bly he’d knowed it 
Was a-going to ring! 

“Barbie,” fretted the lady of the house, 
“you haven’t eaten enough to keep a bird alive. 
If you’re not much better in the morning, I 
shall call the doctor. I bélieve we'd better sell 
that car. Your father’s entirely too nervous 
to make a driver, and it’s too hard for you. 
We ought to get a good price, too, the care 
we've given it, never once out in a storm— 
Well, father, who was it?” 

Mr. Winslow, in the doorway, rocked back 
and forth upon his heels. He shrugged a little 
at his wife’s question. 

“Too bad, mother. I’m sorry you can’t see 
Elinor, but they’re staying just one night. It | 
was the Grahams, and they wanted us to come 
over for bridge and to reminisce a bit with | 
Elinor and her husband. Of course, I said 

ds wasn’t well, and we never leave her | 
tlone— The receiver’s off if you'd like to 
make your excuses.” . 

It was Genevieve Gertrude who steadied the 
teapot as it whirled in Mrs. Winslow’s abrupt 
Uprising. 

“Make my excuses! Well, I guess I shan’t! 
I'd like to know why we can’t go down there! 
Here’s Genevieve Gertrude to keep Barbara 
company, and I haven’t set eyes on Elinor 
Lathrop in fifteen years! VM just leave the 
dishes stacked ready for Martha to tackle in the 
Morning, and if Barbie’s head is better, she can | 





Ter fondest wish fulfilled 
-ina MAYTAG 


W tient come true today as in a fairy tale by 
the rubbing of the Aladdin Lamp of industry, 
and the Maytag fulfills the fondest wish of the 
housewife for an ideal washer. 


The Maytag saves nearly a day each week. Its cast- 
aluminum tub and Gyrafoam action wash all kinds of 
clothes perfectly clean without hand-rubbing, and the 
clothes last longer because washed by water action alone. 


The Roller Water Remover, with a flexible top roll 
and a hard bottom roll, wrings everything evenly dry 
and spares the buttons. The drain-plate automatically 
reverses itself, the safety-feed gathers the clothes into 
the rolls, the tension adjusts itself to a thin handker- 
chief or a bulky blanket. ‘‘Why, it almost thinks,” 
said one owner. 


Precision-cut steel gears give the Maytag quiet, 
smooth, vibrationless performance, and 544 factory in- 
spections assure perfection in every part—a lifetime 
of service. 

A phone call to your nearest dealer brings a Maytag. 
If it doesn’t sell itself, don’t keep it. 


THE MAYTAG COMPANY, Newton, Iowa 
Founded 1893 


A postcard request brings an interesting booklet— 
“Better Methods of Home Laundering.” 
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Give him these 
Deliciously Different Chops 


Are you tired of the same old meats 
and vegetables cooked in the same 
old way? Well, here’s a suggestion 
from no less an authority than 
Roger Cretaux, Chef of the Roose- 


velt Hotel in New York. Try a new 
flavor. 


Cooking is a high art and the secret 
of seasoning is one of its most impor- 
tant problems—yet the busy house- 
wife has so little time to experiment 
with “‘a touch of this and a taste of 
that.” So here is Gulden’s golden 
blended seasoning to give new in- 
terest and appeal to familiar foods. 


Just as famous chefs have found that 
Gulden’s Mustard makes ordinary 
dishes a rare treat, so will you find 
it invaluable as a seasoning in cook- 
ing. A few drops will make favorites 
of commonplace vegetables; and by 
spreading Gulden’s on meats—chops 
or steak, roasts, fish and poultry— 


before cooking you extract and 
glorify all of the hidden flavor. It 
is the perfect blend of stimulating 
mustard seeds and delicate spices 
that makes Gulden’s Mustard the 
one complete seasoner for cooking. 


How the Chef of Hotel Roosevelt 
cooks Chops a la Gulden 


Cut pork chop one inch thick and 
split so it will open like a book. 
Spread generously with Gulden’s 
Mustard and close sides with two 
toothpicks. Season with salt and 
pepper and sauté very slowly in a 
frying pan with some butter, until 
the meat is tender. Serve with gravy 
left in the pan.* 


63 Seasoning Secrets Free 
Check coupon for attractive new recipe 
booklet compiled by expert cooks. If 
you also want 2 0z. sam * bottle inclose 
1oc. Charles Gulden, Inc., Dept. J-11, 
so Elizabeth St., New York City. 


“Recipe tested and approved by Good Housekeeping Institute. 


. GULOENS 


MUSTARD 
USE IT AS A SEASONING IN COOKING 





Name 





Street 
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CHARLES GULDEN, Inc., Dept. J-11 

50 Elizabeth St., New York City 

|_| Please send me a free copy of “Seasoning Secrets”, con- 

__taining 63 recipes with a new taste-thrill. 

|} I enclose 10 cents for a 2-0z. sample bottle of your de- 
licious seasoner, as well as recipe booklet. 














With Patrick Henry’s 
Aid 
make a little fudge, not too rich, for the child 
tote see— I guess we'd better get the 7:30 
us— 


Mr. Thomas Satterlee Winslow hummed a 
few bars of an extremely tuneless ditty, his ear 


| cocked toward the hall, where an animated, if 
| one-sided, conversation was going on. His eye. 


lid again drooped over a distinct twinkle as he 
looked at his pale daughter with her honey. 
colored braids framing her face and sweeping 
to her knees. 

“Juliet,” he whispered, “when the cat's 
away, the mice—” 

“Make fudge,” finished Miss Winslow 
gravely, but there was laughter rising in her 
eyes. 

Her father turned toward the correct young 
lady across the table. 

“And how about you, poker-face?” he ip. 
quired. 

Genevieve Gertrude put down her cup of 
cambric tea and released her little finger from 
the elegant if agonizing crook which distip. 
guished her company table manners. Th 
chocolate cake, while not in its first youth, was 
still chocolate cake, and Miss Barbara’s piece, 
in addition to her own, had proved very filling. 

“Well,” she said doubtfully, “T guess I better 


‘do my ole story first, and anyways after choc'lit 


cake, my stummick don’t feel so awful fudgey. 
You see, when you’ve had all you want of a nice 
thing you like a whole lot, why then it don’t 


| seem guite so nice as it did. But I guess wecan 
| find somepin else to do.” 


| her host promptly. 


| 


“T haven’t a doubt of it, Minerva,” retorted 
“Well, whatever it is, 
children, remember that the old man is solidly 
behind you.” 

“Hm’m!” grumbled Minerva to herself with 
some bitterness, finishing her peaches. “Hes 
picked a good, safe place for hisself, he has! 


| But when that ole Mrs. Winslow gets to tearing 
| ’round, I want the solidest thing they is right 


spang in front of me. Yes, sir!” 


HE stay-at-homes stood at the hall doora 
moment after the bridge players had 


| caught, by the skin of their teeth, the lumber- 


ing yellow bus. It was only pleasantly cold, 
and a moon at the full was brushing a veil of 
wispy clouds from its face. 

Genevieve Gertrude turned a pensive gaz 
toward the sky and drew in a deep breath d 
crisp, cool air. “Lookit that ole moon!” she 
murmured discontentedly. “Nothing to do 
but ride all the time, ’thout nothing in the way, 
and nobody to boss you "bout a-going home 
again. That’s the trouble with traveling, Mis 
Barb’ra. I’ve been two times, and honest, 
you don’t hardly get somewheres before you got 
to begin a-worrying "bout the train back. | 
wisht—” 2 

A slim palm suddenly cupped her chin. 
Startled, she looked up into blue, blue eyes 


| which glowed and sparkled, at lips which 





curved with laughter. x 
“Listen!” said this rosy changeling. “Well 
have to come back, I suppose, but we'll go ni 
ing, too. Up the steepest hills—in high! Well 
coast down ’em; we’ll simply fear around or 
ners! I’ve never driven at night. I’ve never 
driven alone. But I’ll get that bus out now- 
this instant. Where’s my hat? No, never mind 
it after all, honey-bun. We'll keep to county 
roads, and with the heat on— Oh, dea 
I suppose I oughtn’t to frighten a child like yo 
Would you be afraid, youngster, to stay by 
yourself just for half an hour? Because its 
such a heavenly chance—” ; 
“Lissen!” in her turn said the child whe 
ought not to be frightened. “My mothers 
had me insured for seventy-seven dollars. You 
never get killed when you got insurance—0™ 
when you ain’t! And if you're a-going to st? 
out, then J am. Say, it looks like ole Paten 
Hennery’d started somepin, don’t it? Hm® 
Well, Rapunzel, you let me find a good place? 
hide my pocketbook, ‘cause I got 4 
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With Patrick Henry’s | 
Aid | 
| 
dollar and eighty-one cents in it, and I wouldn’t | 
like no hold-up man to lift all ‘hat money, and | 
then you show me how to yank that brake in 
case 1 spot a stone wall or a cop spang in front | 
of us, and I’ll let you see how a-scairt I get.” | 
Heavenly had been just the right word—the 
swift progress of the car through outlying 
streets, where friendly home lights glimmered 
through the hedges; the exultant rushes up the 
quiet hill lands farther on, where the distant 
baying of hounds made the only rifts in the 
silence; the dips down into the dusky valleys 
when even the moon’s rays could not struggle 
through the sibilant pines shrouding the lake, 
and where great piles of old snow gleamed | 
erily in the hollows. But the road was a 
drele, and presently the two in the smoothly- | 
ing motor came again to the little town, 
fairy-like in the moonlight. 


GENEVIEVE GERTRUDE roused herself. 
She yawned frankly. 

“Well,” she said with complacency, “ain’t 
wehad a good time! I betcha we've sang all 
the songs they is, ’cept’n the Star Spangely 
Banner and Johnny Sands. I didn’t talk ’bout 
that banner one, ’cause my voice always goes | 
of’n the top of it, somehow, but the baldy 
editor and Miss Hewitt and me sing Johnny 
Sands—all the verses—when we go a-riding. 
Johnny has got such a scoldy wife that he’s 
a-going to drown hisself, and she fies his hands | 
so he can’t swim out again, and then she runs 
down the hill to give him a good push into the | 
river, and he'just steps out’n the way— Here! 
I'll sing you the last verse—after she’s fell in, | 
‘stead of Johnny: 


“Splashing, dashing like a fish— 

‘Save me, Johnny Sands!’ 

‘I can’t, my love, though much I wish, 
For you have tied my hands!— 
For you have’—” 


’ 


“The drama,” interrupted the shining-eyed | 
Miss Winslow critically, “‘is excellent, and I’m 
glad the lady got her comeuppance; but the | 
lune— My dear, that’s the tune the old cow} 
died on.” 

“Well,” admitted the red-haired soloist 
candidly, “there seems to be somepin the mat- | 
ter of tunes when I sing ’em alone. I’m quite | 
s'prised my own self, the way they change. | 
Oh, see that fat little white dog! He’s—” 

“Here, Mr. Nitzwitz!” admonished the | 
driver sternly. ‘Get out of the road, you! | 
Don’t you know it’s bad luck to get killed on | 
a Friday?” 

Mr. Nitzwitz, an obese poodle, apparently 
agreed. He made for the curb, yapping madly, 
then he turned and dashed into the street 
again, jumping and whirling like a dervish. 

The horn and Genevieve Gertrude’s scream 
sounded at the same instant—together with a 
tearing shriek from the foot brake, the sharp 
side swing of the car into a blue stone drive- 
way, the jerk of the emergency—and they 
brought up standing, the bare branches of a | 
young tree scraping their roof, and the aston- 
shed face of a deeply-tanned young man | 
peering in their window. 
































Quality ©‘. The material you use in your 
memorial, the design which gives it form, and the 
carved ornament which embellishes it should be of 
the best. For it is to be an enduring symbol of your 
love and reverence, the loftiest emotions of your 
heart. Choose carefully, therefore, whether you are 
planning a simple headstone or a splendid mausoleum. 

In Rock of Ages Granite you will find a material 
which in every respect is perfect for memorial use. It 
has permanent beauty of color and spotless purity. 
Its texture is even and permits the most delicate carv- 
ing. And not even the Barre hilis from which it 
comes are more enduring. 

Finish it as you will. Leave it plain or carve it. 
Only make sure that your design and ornament are of 
equal worth with the material. 


Our Certificate of Perfection, when requested fromany me- 
morial dealer, assures you of our personal inspection through 
the various stages of completion and is your perpetual 
guarantee against defective workmanship and material. 


Write for booklet “W”"—“How to Choose a Memorial” 


| 
Miss Barbara Payne Winslow leaped from 
the driver’s seat. Long braids ruffled by the 
wind, cheeks rose-red, she confronted him. O F 
Look here!” she panted. “Why didn’t you 
have that imbecile dog of yours on a leash? 


I suppose I’ve killed him, but I tell you I did 
all J could! He jumped straight at the engine 
after going back to the curb. Dogs have no 
egal rights in the streets anyway, and automo- 

ts have. Why didn’t you watch your fat old 
Poodle, if you must take it for an airing? I tell 
you I'm just sick over it, but I couldn’t help it!” 
' € tanned young man appeared to grow a 
Oot taller, to swell until his white, woolly 
sweater was at the bursting point. He took a 
“garette from his mouth and tossed it over the 

Be. “My poodle!” he roared. “My 
poodle! Do I look like a man who would valet a 


THE D/STINCTIVE BARRE GRANITE 


ROCK 0FAGES 
CORPORATION 


VERMONT 


In using advertisements see page 6 

















UNUSUALGIFTS 


FREE- the 7929 Gt Book 


#8 


You folks who buy gifts want something more than just a hundred 
cents’ worth of merchandise for every dollar. You can be assured that we'll give you that, 
and more. You want, too, original ideas, pretty little individual touches, odd, out-of-the- 
ordinary things. 

That is why so many thousands of persons all over this Country and abroad sit down at 
home, year after year, with the new Kellogg Gift Catalogue and trust all their gift buying 
to us. 

We are interested in their Gift problems and we are just as interested in yours. The new 
Catalogue is ready and it’s brim full of gifts you would trudge many weary miles and many 
long weeks to find for yourself. They come from everywhere. Here they are between two 
covers and the illustrated book is yours for the asking. Write for it today. 

The few things pictured here are ready to send to you at once as are all the unusual gifts 
in the Catalogue. We’ll send them C. O. D. if you prefer. Safe delivery of every order and 
your complete satisfaction is our guarantee. 











173. <A book of 


big dogs and lit- 
tle dogs, each one 
in color, and each with a verse by 
aman who knows both dogs and 
FVOUNGMISB . ccc ccccccccces $1.00 







Wood omer. dull finished 
re 





long. . $6.75 








1326. Cigar- “ 

ette “bottle’ 229. Jumbo necktie 

of genuine cop- holder with red eyes 

er, cedar and white tusks. A 

ined, 7% in. good incidental gift 
tall... . .$3.78 for a young fellow. 1101. Golf 
95c tee holder 
and washable 
seere oaré 
29. Climbing tractor of gag 
aluminum with rubber cat- Real os- 


erpillar wheels, climbs over 


n her. 
anything. 8 ‘4 in. long. $2.00 trich leather 


For any golf- 
er. . $2.00 
! 
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990. Five rubber figures that can be 
blown up to different sizes. Lots of 
fun for little children. 50c 















1438. Pair of 6 in. French 
tapestry silhouettes, 
prettily woven in col- 

ors. The pair 85c 
625. Tea Kettle in- 
cense burner, dull 
bronze finish. 3 in 
high. Aspecial $1.75 


310. Three of the 
cutest shade pulls 
ever. 3 in. colored 
parrots on silk cords 
n rings with glass 
bead pendants. 
Three for 75¢ 


175. 
Ejector 
forkwith 
simple 








pushes chops, E 
doughnuts, etc. n~-~ 
off the tines by a 
touch of the 1155. Dress 
e Ssy 
1246. Solitaire table ws thumb $1.25 utility a4 i 
— . any chair of any height. ~ of butterfly / 
saps. Fue 1 tn. Has one adjustable leg. 2s, straw. Soft ; 


A piece of fine furniture 
in blue, green or black 
ducowithgoldlines. $12.50 

(Sent express collect) he 


and lustrous. 
Wild honey, 
Fiemish blue 
or goose- 
berry green. 
$2.00 


soap with dice 
markings. Pair 50c 






1461. Silver plated 
turtle bracelet with / 
chain and pendants | 












for easy adjust- | wes ae 
— = to any girl's [| } eo 
st. ......$1.00 As Bell in pas- 
tel shades 

with beads on 


silk cords for the 
“tongue”. $1.25 
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With Patrick Henry’s 
Aid 
poodle? Great gravy! I’ve been mistaken for 
many different things but never— Oh, my 
good lord!” 

Genevieve Gertrude had lowered a window 
of the car. Elbows supporting her chin, she 
gazed with interest at his twitching mouth, his 
scornful eyes. 

“Not so good, huh?” she commented soberly, 
“Cussing inside, I mean. I used to do it good 
and loud myself, but mice folkses in this town 
don’t care for it. They look terrible snooty at 
you, like you was somepin from the zoo, but 
just a-saying it inside ain’t the same, I’ll tel] 
the world.” 

The young man’s jaw dropped. He pulled 
off a jaunty gray cap, ran his fingers through 
his hair, and stared. “Hardly,” he said, 
“Hardly! Sister, at some other time I’d like 
to have a spleen-to-spleen discussion of this 
subject with you, but just now we’d better find 
out whose poodle has rapid-transited to dog 
heaven. Er—if the other young lady will drive 
on a bit, she’li find a good place to turn around 
—easier, perhaps, than backing on this sham 
rise.” 

The other young lady, scarlet to her temples, 
got in meekly and drove on. At a curve in the 
driveway stood a long, low house, all its win- 
dows mellow squares and rectangles of light, 
etched cleanly by the moon’s magic against 
the dark background of the trees, and here she 
broke her dignified silence. 

“Why, this place has been closed ever since 
the old Scudders died! I—I wonder who heis.” 

It was Genevieve Gertrude’s turn to stare, 
. . . Yes, sir! Somepin was the matter of Miss 
Barb’ra! She wasn’t one smitchereen like she'd 
been when her mother was there, nor like when 
she’d been a-singing and a-joking in the car, 
neither. 

“Well, say,”’ she remarked with some as 
perity, “he’s bossy—and that’s all you want to 
know. Ain’t we got plenty troubles of our own 
to worry bout? I pulled on the brake, if I did 
yell, but I think we skun his ole tree, and if we 
killed that Mr. Nitzwitz— Honest, I wisht I'd 
never sicked you on that Paterick Hennery. 
I guess us ladies can have too much liberty. If 
we'd stayed home and made fudge—” 


BuT—there was no plump Mr. Nitzwitz lying 

on the moon-blanched pavement, no car in 
sight, no disturbance in the big, dark houses, 
no trace of a small dog anywhere! 

“Got a flashlight?” the tall young man de- 
manded. “Good! Of course, he may have been 
picked up, but I’ll just take a look-see under 
those bushes . . . Nope. Nary hide nor hair 
of him! Sure you didn’t dream the whole 
thing?” 

His eyes were on Miss Winslow’s face. They 
lingered there and on her gleaming braids, 
until she bit her lip and lifted her chin haughtily. 

“T only wish I could think so. Probably 
we'll figure in the paper tomorrow as the mon- 
strous hit-and-run murderers of some one’s 
| valuable pet. I’m sorry we trespassed. Get in, 
| youngster. We must just fly home.” 

I say, I’ll be here for another month any- 
| way,” began the young man eagerly. “If! 
| hear anything—”’ 

But Miss Barbara Winslow’s car had 
trundled smoothly on. : 

Genevieve Gertrude looked at the westering 
moon and sighed gustily. ‘“S’pose’n your 
mother’s home?” she ventured after a moment. 

“M’m,” said that lady’s dutiful daughter 
absently. ‘“Hadn’t he the nicest eyes, G. G. 

That young person’s lids flew wide open. 
She prodded Miss Winslow’s arm with a ha 
| little finger. } 
| “Lissen!” she protested earnestly. “I dont 
b’lieve you got me a-tall. Don’t you know 
how to worry? I said, ‘S’pose’n your mothers 
home?’ How ’bout Paterick then?” 

“T shall get my hair bobbed the very firs 
thing in the morning,” murmured Mis 
Winslow, turning the corner of her own street 
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You can reduce heat leakage, \ 
save money and enjoy greater 
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year ’round home comfort in 
a house built with Celotex 
” 
' EAT leaking roofs and walls waste 
: fuel, create extra furnace labor, 
d increase household worries. They 
¢ cause discomfort and endanger health by 
‘ making rooms cold, hallways draughty 
f and floors chilly and damp. 
Ordinary building materials do not 

, offer enough resistance to this wasteful heat Board is used for sheathing; for lining base- able living quarters in summer, even with an 
D loss. A special material is required —one ments, attics and garages ; for insulating roofs oven-baking temperature outside! 
s, that has superior qualities of insulation. of old homes as well as new. Celotex Lath Find out all you can about this remarkable 
. After careful laboratory tests, scientists gives new beauty to plastered walls because fuel-saving and comfort bringing material. 
n found a material ideally suited for insulation it is designed to eliminate cracks and lath Ask your contractor, architect and lumber 
as —long tough fibres of cane! These fibres marks, And Celotex is used as insulation in dealer. Or write direct to us, and ask for the 
7" have millions of tiny sealed air cells— just thousands of refrigeration cars and in many Celotex book, “Year "Round Comfort and 

what is needed for retarding heat leakage household refrigerators. Fuel Saving”. 
q and for keeping out extreme heat, cold and Think of the new liv- Than Bonioos (gest tant TheCelotex Company, 
y. dampness. ing comfort Celotex ‘ Chicago, Illinois. In Can- 
ly Today these fibres are interlaced into strong brings you ... comfort f 1 Wee seo = ada, Alexander Murray & 
‘y durable boards of Celotex ... boards that undreamed of by other by. a Co., Ltd., Montreal. All re- 
n, build as well as insulate—that replace other generations. Warm, ) liable lumber dealers can 

2 CELOTEX WOOD PLISTER BOARD BRICK CONCRETE 

materials, evenly heated rooms in supply Celotex Building 
y- P ‘ : P 
I Everywhere Celotex Standard Building winter .. . cool, enjoy- Relative heat-stopping values Board and Celotex Lath. 

Cross-sections show why Celotex is needed as 
ad insulation —_ < wood, x pees and The word 
| t ae concrete... Asaheat stop, Celotex ts 5 times 
{ | |—— | —— | | as effective as wood; 8 times plasterboard; 12 CELOTEX 

ng 4 : | — “amp times brick; 25 times concrete. (Data com- PR at chery pl 

f : : wee from tests published by the American Galieticn aamnemenene BS 
" : | ciety of —- sod + aa Engineers The Celotex Company 
nt. + uide, 1928 Chicago, Il. 
:| =| CELOTEX 
>” ~~ INSULATING CANE BOARD When you buy a house 
.. P 4 ee look for this sign... 
rd ff Cn ee eae it is your assurance of 
' greater home comfort 
D.C.JAMES 
at CONTRACTOR & BUILDER BRAND 
1 INSULATING CANE BOARD 
T 
rst 
iss 


CELOTEX IS THE ONLY INSULATION MADE FROM THE LONG TOUGH FIBRES OF CANE 
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THE CHEF OF A FAMOUS NEW YORK 


HOSTELRY AND A WELL-KNOWN 


HOSTESS? IN A SMART CHICAGO 
SUBURB, WINNETKA, 


are enthusiastic over delicious dishes 


made with Knox Sparkling Gelatine 


HEN smart New York 


dines at the Waldorf- 


Astoria Hotel one of the favorites in demand is Eugene Thomann’s 
“Bavaroise.” This famous dessert, made by the renowned chef who has 
served New York's elite for twenty-seven years, is a dish of perfect con- 
sistency and delectability. It is made of Knox Sparkling Gelatine, cream, 


sugar, eggs and vanilla. 


Meanwhile — in Winnetka —a leading hostess, .well known for the 
exquisite dishes she serves, declares that Perfection Salad made with 
Knox Sparkling Gelatine never fails to delight her guests, 


You, too, can make both this dessert and 
salad in your own home, easily—quickly 
—and inexpensively. Women are aston- 
ished to find with what ease, skill and little 
cost they can make bavarians, charlottes, 
fruited gelatines, aspics, and salads with 
Knox Sparkling Gelatine. Bavaroise takes 
only 15 minutes to make; Perfection Salad, 
12. Both recipes serve 6 people generously. 

Combine Knox Sparkling Gelatine with 
meats, vegetables, fruit juices, and canned 
fruits! Each package contains enough 
gelatine for four different dishes of six serv- 
ingseach. Send today for your valuable new 
Knox recipe books (free). Address Charles 
B. Knox Gelatine Co., Johnstown, N. Y. 
tOut of deference to this lady we do not use her 

name. It is recorded at Johnstown. 


*Every recipe is tested and proved practical in 
Mrs. Knox's kitchen. 





The Chef's Own Bavaroise 


as made by Eugene Thomann, chef of the Waldorf- 
Astoria, New York. 

1 level tablespoonful Knox Sparkling Gelatine. 

4 whole eges. 4 tablespoonfuls sugar. Few grains 

salt. % pint cream. 5 or 6 drops vanilla, 


In a dish place eggs, sugar, salt and vanilla 
and beat over boiling water until hot; remove 
from fire and continue beating until cold. Soak 
gelatine in 4% cup cold water five to ten minutes, 
dissolve in % cup boiling water, and cool. Beat 
whipped cream into egg mixture, add olved 
gelatine and turn into wet molds. Set on ice until 
stiff and ready to serve. (This will serve six 
people generously.) 











Perfection Salad* 
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Vanilla Bavaroise* 


Note: Two eggs may be used instead of four, 
separating eges and folding in the stiffly beaten 
whites just before turning into molds. This cream 
may be served with berries or any fresh or canned 
fruit, or with whipped cream. Caramel Bavaroise. 
Add 1/3 cup sugar caramelized to the egg and 
sugar mixture. Caramelize the sugar by putting 
it in a saucepan and stirring it over hot fire until 
maple color, add 1/3 cup hot water and cook 
to a syrup. 





. 
Perfection Salad 

P (6 servings) 
1 level tablespoonful Knox Sparkling Gelatine. 
%4 cup cold water. %4 cup mild vinegar. 1 table- 
spoonful lemon juice. 1 cup boiling water. ™% 
cup sugar. % teaspoonful salt. % cup cabbage, 
finely shredded. 1 cup celery, cut in small pieces. 
1 pimiento, cut in small pieces, or 2 tablespoon- 
fuls sweet red or green pepper. 





Seak gelatine in cold water about five minutes 
Add vinegar, lemon j . boiling water, sugar 
salt. When mixture begins to stiffen, add remain- 
ing ingredients. Turn into wet mold, and chill. 
Remove to bed of lettuce or endive. Garnish with 
mayonnaise dressing, or cut in cubes, and serve 
in cases made of red or green peppers, or turn 
into molds lined with canned pimientos. (A de- 
ky accompaniment to cold, sliced chicken or 
veal.) 











Mrs. Knox * 
Charles B. Knox Gelatine Co. 
140 Knox Ave., Johnstown, N. Y. 





Please send me copies of your new recipe books 
My name ix 
Address 


My grocer’s name is 


With Patrick Henry’s 
Aid 


almost on one wheel. “He stared as if | might 
be a Hottentot. Yes, dark blue, they were— 
really a pansy blue—” j 

“Oh, Fido!” said Genevieve 
slumping in her seat. . . 

Pansy blue! Miss Barb’ra was a goner, she 
was. Just plain sunk. And he’d yelled at her. 
too. Hm’m. Pansy blue! And s’pose’n the 
bumper was crooked where it hit the tree? 
Ma Winslow’d make a sweet row "bout that! 


And if the ole tree died, and if they'd killed 


Gertrude, 











| Mr. Nitzwitz— 
| “Here we are, sober-face,” observed Miss 
Winslow, rousing from her dreamy state, “and 
| the lights are just as we left them. Three 
| rousing cheers! Now if I were only sure we 
| didn’t hurt that idiotic poodle, I'd thank 
Patrick Henry for a galumptious evening.” 
“Well,” said that statesman’s aide de-camp 
glumly, “I hope he sticks on the job tomorrow, 
I betcha he'll find his work cut out for him.” 


A! EXACTLY seven on Saturday morning 

a small, white-capped figure cautiously 
emerged from the house of Winslow and, timing 
to a nicety the closing of the door to the blast 
of the one and only factory whistle in the little 
town, walked on the frosty grass to the street. 
A red leather purse was tucked under her arm, 
and once or twice she sighed as she pushed it 
up to a more secure position. 

Ten minutes of a steady lope brought her to 
the corner of that broad avenue whereon one 
portly poodle had yapped defiance at a moving 
car—and disappeared; and, as the runner 
turned into this quiet street, she stopped short 
in her tracks, her gray eyes wide, her heart 
pounding in her throat. 

Before her on the sidewalk was Mr. Nitzwitz 
himself, incredibly white, incredibly fat, in 
credibly jaunty, and yapping madly at even 
known and unknown thing! 

Genevieve Gertrude draped herself upon a 
convenient iron fence the better to endure this 
miracle, and at the same moment a side door 
|in the house across the road opened, and the 
| spare person of Miss Phoebe Rossiter came 
| forth. 

“Gloria!” she called, spatting her hands 
| briskly. “Here, Gloria! Come home right 
j}away. Come have nicey breaktist. Come, 
| Gloria!” 

Gloria? The watcher climbed a stone gate 
post and gazed with all her eyes as the white 
poodle crossed the road and _ reluctantly 
mounted the steps . . . Gloria! Sweet mama 
Mr. Nitzwitz was Gloria! And what was that 
skinny lady in the short skirt a-doing now? 

“There!” crooned Miss Rossiter. “Don't 
whine, baby. Just one more footie. There! 
All our little feetsies are wiped clean. And 
now we'll slip the pink booties on, so Gloria’s 
nice, sharp nails won’t scratch the shiny floors, 
and then we'll have our breaktists. There! 
She’s her mother’s lambkin child, bless her 
| heart!” 

The door banged shut behind the whimper 
|ing lambkin child, and after a moment th 
stunned spectator on the cold post jumped 
down and walked soberly along to the blue 
stone driveway. It was snowy with hoar 
frost, and she slipped more than onct before 
| she reached the low brown house. 

| On its porch the tanned young man wi 
| swinging Indian clubs vigorously. He grinned 
| as his visitor came to the railing and looked up 
at him, unsmilingly. 

“Well, early bird! How’s the worm market 
this morning? And what news of our late 
lamented friend, the poodle?” 

“Name’s Gloria,” staicd his caller soberly, 
“and she wears pink booties to come in the 

|house—TJ seen them a-going on—and she’s her 
mother’s lambkin child, and she ain't killed 
a-tall. Not even skun! But your tree & 
‘some. You see, I couldn’t seem to make Miss 
Barb’ra worry none, so I did all n ght, and 1 
‘come out awful stilly, ‘cause Mr. Winslow 
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Louis XIV soup spoon. . .6 for $21 oo 
Paul Revere bouillon spoon,6for $12.00 

hilton iced tea spoon, 6for$16.00 
LedyMary butter spreader,6 for $13.50 
Virginia Carvel salad fork, 6 for $17.50 






La Fayette after dinner coffee 

spoon ...6 for 
Seville tea spoon (regular), 6 for 
Lady Constance knife 


(dessert size) ........6 for 
D'Orleans fork (dessert size— 
very heavy)......+++. 6 for 














LOUIS XIV PATTERN—Towle 

















LOUIS XIV PATTERN— 


Towle 





yaw Dishes similar to one in background: 
< fs =" For fruit salad, pudding, ice cream, 
GEEGHED o cvccesavcvdccecs $20.00 
42s cenenadtnwsede $50.00 


ERE are selections of flattable silver and charm- 
ing useful silver dishes that cost little. 

He* wants to know what you want for Christmas. 
You can help him immensely, without danger of 
embarrassing either of you as to cost, by saying, 
“I'd love some more Towle Silver.” Matching your 
present Towle pattern in both flat silver and dishes 
is a simple matter. Your jeweler is preparing for 
your needs by placing many pieces in 
his special Christmas stock. He will be 


"Husband, father, brother, uncle. 


For sandwiches, cakes, baked 


q 


I 


potatoes, o-inch........... $22.00 
Tea Set (5 pieces)........... $400.00 nn RE CEE TTT EEE $28.00 
Tea Pot (as shown).........$120.00 Compote for candies, nuts, etc.$20.00 
Sugar (as shown). .......... $ 75.00 Bonbon Dish, also for nuts, 
Cream (as show n). Pee Ne cscs OOO jellies, etc........ . $12.50 
ia a a ae $125.00 CRESS Cape cc cccscce $9 and $12.50 
TEED. . . cccvccccccecccccce $ 30.00 


t 





Let his Gift match 


your lovely solid silver 
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$11.50 
$20.50 


$29.06 
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SEVILLE PATTERN—Towle Servet ‘A ¢ ¥ 


Dessert Dish, also for fruit salad, ~ = ~ TT. - 


. ‘= 
berries, or vegetables. 10-inch,$30.00 rv 


Basket, for cake, bread, corn on 
ree $40.00 
Dish, for fruit salad, ice cream, 


J (IV PATTE ; z ' - ; /IRGINIA CARVEL PATTERN 
poe mae eens Here are selections of flat table silver and charming VIRGI — 
owle 

i ‘ eC ; : : “nC , Deep Bowl, for puddings, ice 

Bor, for salads, ie cream, useful silver dishes that cost little mp Devt, for puddings, ies 

a egg emer teres $35.00 flower-holder, a most attrac- 
ive Compote, tive centerpiece) . . . . -$30.00 

goo agape oon for Neentatie, small 

for candies, tea cakes, etc... . $30.00 ee eaee 
poll aan + Porringer, the baby’s first gift. .$15.00 


SEVILLE PATTERN—Towle ' 


$37.59 
$50.00 


pudding, creamed chicken, 

Cte: SORE. sc cccccdeass $60.00 Candle Stick, each 
Centerpiece, 10-inch, Compote for candies, nuts, etc 

We CE a onc cncenevceess $65.00 Bowl for berries, salads, pud- 
Plateau or cake plate, Gimgs, CtC.....cecccccsceses 

FS PPT rT TTT re $60.0 


—--——, 
| 





glad to show them to you, or order for your inspec- 
tion any others which he may notnow haveon hand. 
Send for The Book of Solid Silver—a slender, ex- 
quisite, blue-and-silver brochure for your library. 
Fascinating chapters on Sterling design, table-set- 
ting, choosing one’s pattern, etc. We will gladly 
send it to you upon receipt of 25¢ to cover mailing 

and handling costs. 
THE TOWLE SILVERSMITHS 


Newburyport, Massachusetts 
Member Sterling Silversmiths’ Guild 


' . OC . 
Arrling Slver Osclusively 


In using advertisements see page 
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Write for Elizabeth 
Arden’s book, **THE 
QUEST OF THE 
BEAUTIFUL,” 
which will tll you 
bow to follow ber si- 
entific method in the 
care of your skin at 
home. And a second 
book, “YOUR MAS- 
TERPIECE- 
YOURSELF,” will 
tell about Elizabeth 
Arden’s Home Course 
for beauty and health, 


DEMEYER 


Come to her Salon and you will hear these precious truths about the care of your skin 


Slizabeth Arden recommends Seece rope 


Se of all, Miss Arden will tell you that no skin can be bright and fine and clear until 


it is healthy. She will say, “you must make your circulation dance so that the blood goes 


joyously through your veins, freshening old tissues and carrying away the deadly waste products 


that produce blemishes.” 


“Y ou must brace up your muscles, make them taut 
and vigorous. And of course, you must keep the 
outside ofy our skin scrupulously clean and toned up. 

And,then,emphatically, Miss Ardenwill be sureto 
add, “whatever you do, do not use make-up to cover 


your faults, but simply to enhance your virtues!” 


As Miss Arden counsels you, you cannot help but 
know that every word is true, for she herself is so 


young and vivid and glowing, that you realize she 


* 


ARDENA VELVA CREAM VENETIAN PORE CREAM 


A delicate cream for sensitive skins. 
Recommended for a full face, as it 
smooths and softens the skin without 


Greaseless astringent cream, contracts 
open pores, corrects their inactivity. 
Smooth over coarse pores at bedtime. 


practises as well as understands the exquisite care 
of the skin. 


Indeed, this is the great truth back of Elizabeth 
Arrden’s success: Every Preparation, every method 
of application is directly inspired by Miss Arden, 
is first of all perfected by her for her own use before 
she offers it to you. That is why Elizabeth Arden 
has won the confidence of ten million women 


and become a symbol of loveliness to them. 


tations for the regular care , hin at home 


VENETIAN FLOWER POWDER VENETIAN SPECIAL 
Fine, pure, delicately perfumed. ASTRINGENT 
White, Cream, Naturelle, Rose, For flaccid cheeks and neck. Lifts 
Special Rachel, Spanish Rachel. and strengthens the tissues, tightens 


fattening. $1, $2, $3, $6. $1, $2.50. $1.75. the skin. $2.25, $4. 
VENETIAN CLEANSING CREAM VENETIAN SPECIAL EYE CREAM VENETIAN ARDENA SKIN TONIC 
Melts into the pores, rids them of Fills out lines and wrinkles around Tones, firms and whitens the skin. 
dust and impurities, leaves skin the eyes. Leave a little on the skin Use with and after Cleansing Criam. 
soft and receptive. $1, $2, $3, $6. around the eyes overnight. $1.50. 85c, $2, $3.75, $9. 


PARIS: 2 rue de la Paix 


On sale at smart shops all over United States, Canada, Great Britain, in the principal cities of Europe, A frica, 
Australasia, the Far East, South America, West Indies, The Philippines, Porto Rico, and Honolulu, Hawaii. 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 


NEW YORK: 673 FIFTH AVENUE 


November 1028 Good Housekeeping 


LONDON: 25 Old Bond Street BERLIN, W: Lennestr. 5 

CHICAGO: 70 E. Walton Pl. © BOSTON: 24 Newbury St. 0 PHILADELPHIA: 133 South 18th St. 0 WASHINGTON: 1147 Connecticut Avenut 
DETROIT: 1253 Washington Blvd., Book Bldg. SAN FRANCISCO: 522 Powell Ss ATLANTIC CITY: Ritz-C arlton Block LOS ANGELES: 600 West 7th 
BIARRITZ: 2 rue Gambetta © CANNES, 3 Galeries Fleuries © MADRID: 71 Calle Alcala © ROME: Via Condotti 65 © Elizabeth Arden, 1928 
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. bd , 
With Patrick Henry’s 
Aid 
don’t go to the bank till nine o’clock. I—I 
don’t know how much just a baby tree costs, 
but would you take a whole dollar and eighty- 
one cents to help pay for it, and mof to tell that 
ole Mrs. Winslow? If it ain’t enough, I get 

a quarter every week—” 

She pulled the red leather pocketbook from 
under her arm and slipped it between the 
carved posts of the balustrade. 

“Count it,” she urged. 

The young man dropped his clubs and picked 
up the purse. He looked from it, lying on his 
broad palm, to the care-worn countenance of 
its erstwhile possessor. 

“Sister,” he said, “when I recover from the 
shock of a poodle being named Gloria—great 

vy! Gloria!—there would seem to be a few 
things which need explaining. If you'll walk 
into my parlor, like the fly in the old song, I 
think your nice little Grecian nose will look 
less blue. This way ... There. Now, just 
why must you pay for a tree which your Miss 
Barbara skinned?” 


ENEVIEVE GERTRUDE, gingerly 

perched on the edge of a too high and too 
wide chair, shook her red head violently. ‘‘Her 
mother bosses. Just awful! And Miss Barb’ra 
hadn’t never went out alone in the car. Her 
mother don’t know it yet. Her mother don’t 
let her go nowheres, nor have no beau—”’ 

“What!” said the young man quickly. “A 
girl like that! I never saw such marvelous 
hair. And pretty as a picture. Don’t you 
think so?” 

“Well,” replied the truthful young lady on 
the chair with caution, “she’s got awful nice 
teeth and simply elegant finger-nails. Lots of 
ladies get married ’thout even them.” 

“Wonderful hair!” mused the admirer of 
long tresses, unheeding this dubious praise. 
“Now, in South America most women are dark, 
and in the mountains where I spend two or 
three years building one bridge—”’ 

“Hm’m,” broke in his listener with sudden 
interest, “high mountains?” 

“Terribly high. Sometimes we use rope 
ladders. And in India—” 

“Ole ladies couldn’t never get there?” 

The builder of bridges laughed. “Never!” 
he agreed. “Winslow, her name is, sister? 
And her father’s in the bank? Suppose I could 
scrape acquaintance in a business way—I only 
came on to settle this estate my great-aunts 
left me—but that wouldn’t get me into his 
house, would it?” 

“You betcha it wouldn’t!”” agreed his con- 
fidant promptly. ‘You’d have to take your 
own self in, and they don’t open the door to no 
agents, neither.” 

The young man from South America drew 
a deep breath and squared his shoulders. “I 
haven’t any too much time, then . . . Sister, 
there’s an ancient bus in the barn. I’m going 
to drive you home, and if all the water in the 
radiator suddenly leaks out, and I have to beg 
some from the bossy Mrs: Winslow, don’t be 
surprised. I’m going to get into that house, 
introduce myself, and come back again, and 
again, and again! As for the tree, I’d like to 
pay you a million or so for skinning it.” 

He dropped the red purse into her lap as he 
went toward the hall, flashing a smile over nis 
shoulder as the door closed. 

Genevieve Gertrude sat still, her fingers 
clutching the chair arm .. . Yes, sir! Miss 
Barb’ra was as good as married aready, she 
was. He meant business! Prob’bly she was 
a-getting another boss, but it would be a 
change anyways, and he did have nice eyes. 

ier mother couldn’t come a-visiting, neither. 
She'd just have to stay home and boss that 
poor Mr. Winslow, or think she bossed him. 
And Miss Barb’ra would get some swell 
— now and some spiffy hats— Oh! Oh, 
r! 
wry first thing— 


No Marathon runner ever made better time 











Her hair was a-going to be bobbed the | 





A Camel for the Den 
Every “Camel” smoker 
will appreciate this hand- 
some porcelain camel in 
natural colors. Spaces for 
cigarettes, matches, and 
— 7 in. long. N 260 
00 


Bunny 











Purse 
A cute little 
gift fora 
sweet little 
girl. A blue 
leather Bun; 
ny. 7 in. 
high with 


holds smal! handkerchief. 
N745 1.25 





Electric 
Cigar 
Lighter 


The Caséo lighter, good 
looking, sure to give satis- 
factory service. Complete 
with cord and plug. 4 in. 
high. Colors: green, red 
or mahogany. Z39%4 2.56 
A good gift for a man 





Our New Bridge Set 

A special value. Fine pin 
morocco leather with gold 
tooled decoration. Two 
packs of good cards, trump 
marker pencil, and score 
pad. £769 1.75 With ini- 
tials 2.00 





Poinsettia Christmas 
Wrappings 


4 sheets of white tissue 


holly, 5 yds. of gold crepe 
tape and a package of seals 
and tags. Set Ni 1.06 

Gift wrappings make your 
gifts more fascinating. 






Pirate Ash Tray 
Remarkably well modelled 
in bright colors, one of 
the most han: pieces 
made this year. 8in. high. 
Ash tray 4% in. dia. Re- 
movabletray glass Z 6 9.00 





have Ch 
Shopping Secret 


“T used to love to shop—it was such 
fun hunting for unusual gifts. ‘She always 
gives such original things’, said my friends. 

“But a growing family took more of my 
time, I found it harder to go shopping. And when 
I did go, I came home worn out— it is so much 
harder to shop than it used to be. In stores, with 
their widely scattered gift departments, I was 
tired and bewildered, until finally I took anything 
because it was ‘closing time’. 

“I really came to dread Christmas, which 
once I so loved. Then one night at my sister’s, I 
picked up ‘Good Housekeeping’. Idly turning the 
pages, I saw Daniel Low’s ad. ‘I let Daniel Low do 
my Christmas shopping’. I read it through and 
asked Barbara: ‘Did you ever hear of Daniel 
Low?’ ‘It’s queer you asked that,’ she said, ‘be- 
cause just today at the office, Mr. Bartley had me 
send his annual Christmas order to Low’s. He does 
it every year—just twenty minutes of looking thru 
the catalog for interesting things, a short letter 
and a check, and his whole worry of Christmas 
shopping is over.’ 

“So I sent for Daniel Low’s Christmas cata- 
log, and when it came I was surprised, a wonder- 
ful book of all that was new, unusual, interesting. 
Again I would be complimented for my originality 
and—Oh! the bliss of quiet shopping at home. 

“When the things came—I was delighted— 
the gifts were so well packed, they looked so fresh, 
so different from the prosy old things I would 
have bought in desperation. 


ristmas 


“When I 
showed John 
the bill, he 
said: ‘Well, 
this is the first 
Christmas we 
have kept in- 
side the budget. 

“Every year 
since, Daniel 
Low has never 
failed to surprise 
me with new 
things of lovely 
quality, with 
every courtesy in 
exchange or re- 








fund. wish it 
were sible to 
put a Daniel Low 


catalog into the hands of every woman in this 
country—it makes it truly ‘more blessed to give’.”’ 

Why don’t YOU take advantage of 
this woman’s experience and clip the cou- 
pon below, that you too may enjoy Christ- 
mas shopping this year? 


Daniel Low’s 
Gifts for sixty years 


SSCS ESET ES ESHER ESSERE eee eee eee 
DanieL Low & Co. 

237 Essex Sr., Sacem, Mass. 
Gentiemen: Here's my address. Please send me 
your advance booklet of Christmas cards and the 
newest small gifts by return mail and your 168 
page Catalog just as soon as published. (Nov. 1) 
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In using advertisements see page 6 





For the guest room or for 
your own room there 
could be no more charm- 
ingly useful gift than this 
6 in. bouquet containing 12 
spools of silk hosiery darn- 
ing cotton, needles, thim- 






Gift tied. 


ble and darner. 
388 1.00 


Cloisonne 
Smoking Set 

A beautiful set which will 
be a most acceptable gift 
toany home. Consists of 
acigarette box 31% in. high; 
enamelled all over; a match 
box holder and an ash tray 

in. diameter. A delight- 
ful example of Chinese 
‘craftmanship. Z603 4.50 


Futura Wall Pocket 

Refreshingly modern is 
this delightful pottery wall 
pocket with its soft shades 
of yellow, blue, lavender, 


and green. It is a smart 


flower holder and will 
a pleasing addition to an 
room. C356 2.00 





Man’s Set 

Of genuine ostrich, 3-fold 
case with large ther- 
lined bill pocket, pass, and 
two open pockets. 6-hook 
key case. Both with I4k 
gold corners. In a hand- 
some satin-lined gift case. 
Li2 5.06 A remarkably 
good value 


Buddha Incense 

Burner Lamp 
A fascinating Buddha de- 
sign in silver plate on an 
ebonized teak wood stand, 
with the incense burner 
in the hands. The silk 
shade has a deep fringe, 
decorated in Japanese 
scenes. Colors—blue, or- 
ange or green. Complete 
with silk cord and plug. 
Sin. tall. V1587 5.00 





‘They learn to play 
SO easily and quickly 





Ay CrHEas everywhere are giving their 
children the advantages of these new, 
modern methods that enable beginners to 
learn to play so quickly. 

Music has taken great strides in these recent 
years. Along with the many developments 
in other cultural educational work, has come 
this new, inspiring idea in piano study. It is 
now possible for every child, regardless of 
talent, to acquire the great gift of musical 
expression through the piano. 

The drudgery of former years has been elimi- 
nated. Today, children are brought into the 
realm of the piano, at home and in school, 
through the interesting appeal of rhythm, 
melody and harmony. 


They Can Start At Home! 
With up-to-date, modern aids, such as the 
now famous Look-and-Play Books, you can 
start the instruction yourself, at home. 


Your piano dealer has these books and if 


you have no piano of your own at present, 
he will let you use one at his store. 

There is also a music teacher near you, who 
can tell you more about this new and happy 
means to piano accomplishment. Every 
progressive music teacher is interested in 
making the piano more easily available to 
the children of America. 


Today your 
children can 
have all the 
advantages of 
piano playing 
without the 
drudgery of 
old fashioned 


instruction ... 


Free Help for Beginners! 


For parents who have no piano but 
who want to start their children at 
once on the royal road to music, 
we will send, on application, free 
of charge, a Four Octave Keyboard 
on heavy paper. 


The Look-and-Play Books 


These are the wonderful Look-and- 
Play Books thathavedone so much 
to make piano playing easy and 
interesting —not only for the child- 
ren but for everybody. You should 


have them! ij 
/ ; = my / 
L100 Kane 


‘en 


f 
” 





If your music dealer has not got 
them in stock write to us, enclos- 
ing cash or stamps, and we will 
send them by return mail. The 
titles are ‘Twelve Look-and-Play 
Lessons for Young People” and 
Everybody's Look-and-Play Piano 
Book” ,and they costonly 50c each, 


National Piano Manufacturers Association 


247 Park Avenue : 


Fe PIANO 


November 1928 Good Housekeeping 


New York City 


THE BASIC 
MUSICAL 


INSTRUMENT 


With Patrick Henry’s 
Aid 

| to the telephone in the hall. No more jm. 
patient subscriber ever jiggled a hook until g 
| drowsy Information had given a number , , 
| S’pose’n Mr. T..S. Winslow was up and come 
| to the phone! S’pose’n that ole Mrs. Winslay 
did! My country ’tis of thee! But you just 
gotta take a chanst, anyways. Now! 

“Miss Barb’ra?_ Yes! Fora walk. I—Thad 
somepin I wanted to find out. Miss Barb’ra 
is all your hair on yet? Well, don’t you das 
get it cut! Huh? Why, he’s fell for it—that 
awful browny young man! You just lay of’; 
Paterick Hennery for a while. He’s no good 
at landing a husband, but bimeby your 
husband’ll say, ‘Why the devil don’t you look 
like other women?’—and then you can bob. 
’Twon’t be no long time, neither. They're all 
like that, you see. Goo’-bye, Miss Barb’ra.” 

She went back thoughtfully to her chair by 
| the window, and after a little she saw the 
| tanned young bridge-maker, his jaw a de. 
| termined line, sweeping up to the doorway ina 
| shabby, old car. Thoughtful still, she pulled 

on her cap, settled the red pocketbook fimly 
under her arm. 
“I betcha he stays to breakfast!” said Gene. 
vieve Gertrude solemnly to the Scudder fumi- 
‘ture, and went down the steps into the first 
rays of Saturday sunshine. 





One Little Turkey— 
For Sale 


(Continued from page 18) 


he looked as if he were going to cry in another 
minute, he tried to smile politely at Candida. 

That choky, quavery smile got Candida. 
She said, a strange tightness in her throat, 
“You can come up here in front—if you won't 
go to sleep.” 

He was clambering in beside her almost at 
once, saying breathlessly: 

“It was—sort of scarey back there. I got- 
dust in my eye. This one.” He showed her. 
“But it’s out now.” 

As she started on again—she’d have to tum 
back soon, she told herself, if she were to get 
back to the Home by evening—she was con- 
scious of his sturdy legs stuck out before him 

| Such round little legs, so scuffed and scratched- 
| looking. Regular little-boy legs. She stole a 
look at him out of the corner of her eye. His 
| hair was such a tumbled mop, and there wer 
freckles on his nose—a nice, straight nose. 

She said, eyes on the road again, “Have 
you—any name?” 

“Peter.” He beamed at this sign of friend- 
liness. 

Candida turned rather white. Her hands 
on the wheel, trembled. “Did you say- 
‘Peter’?”’ she asked helplessly. 

“Do you like it?” he queried anxiously. 

“Peter!” She laughed suddenly, a laugh 
that had no gaiety in it, a laugh that made the 
small figure beside her glance at her. “So 
your name is Peter!” 
~ He couldn’t tell whether she liked his name 
or not. He began to feel more like crying that 
ever. He was so tired—and hungry—ane 
now, if she didn’t even like his name 

He said, swallowing a lump in his throat 
“If you don’t like it, you could change it, you 
know. If you—took me.” 

“Took your” 

“I’m to be—taken. 
can name me. You wouldn't j 
gan to tremble—“name me a girl's nam, 
| would you?” . 
| She ‘sensed, behind his question, that ths 
| was a tragedy to him—this fear that somebod) 
| would take him and give him a girl’s name 
She said hastily, for she had to reassure him- 
she couldn’t stand that trembling little chit~ 
“I think Peter—is a very nice name. But~ 


An’ anybody gets me 
’ his chin be 
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One Little Turkey— 
For Sale 


—I wouldn’t want to—take you, you know.” 
He sighed. “I ’spose not. If you don’t like 

turkeys, I ’spose you wouldn’t like little boys.” 

Then, curiously, “What name did they give 
ju?” 

“My name is—Gabriel.” 

His eves widened. He knew that name! He 
asked, “Do you blow your horn?” 

But she wouldn’t smile. Her eyes were 
leveled on the road again. She must stop this 
—this talking to him, she told herself. It was 
ridiculous. Why wasn’t she rushing back over 
the highway to return him as quickly as pos- 
sible? She told herself she would neither ask 
not answer any more questions, and she heard 
herself saying ina voice that wasn’t at all like 
her own, 

“That is my last name. 
Candida.” : 

“Can—” he stopped. It was evident that 
this was a new name to him. He thought it 
over. It wouldn’t be polite not to say some- 
thing about her name, but what could he say 
about such a funny name? Then he brightened. 
“I know—I could call you Candy!” 

“Candy!” 

She said it sharply and the car, beneath her 
hands, swerved suddenly. Candy? He—that 
other Peter—had called her Candy! That 
other little Peter, who had been taken out of 
her life. For a moment a pain as sharp as a | 
knife-thrust stabbed her heart. Then, 

“No,” she said evenly, “I’d rather you | 
didn’t.” 

“Oh.” It was evident that he was 
disappointed. He’d felt that he was establishing 
friendly relations. His eyes were dark with 
regret. “Wel-l-l—if you don’t like it—I ’spose 
I won’t. But—it would be a sweet name.” 


The Peter part is 





GHE hardened her heart against him. It was 
silly to act and feel so, just because of a little 
boy whose name was Peter—a little boy who 
talked in that solemn, grown-up way that the 
other little Peter had talked. She knew that 
the only sane thing to do was to turn about 
and take him back, to go back herself to Carter 
and the festivities her mother had p anned. 

She felt the little figure beside her begin to 
droop, but she resolutely kept her eyes on the 
road. There were tiny, crescent lines about | 
her mouth now, and a veil of weariness across | 
her beauty. She looked white and strained, | 
like a goblet emptied of its wine. She was like | 
a river drained dry, a room plunged into dark 
ness. 

She was aware, suddenly, of a change in the 
small figure beside her; a stiffening. She | 
slowed down, turned her head. Peter, eyes | 
straight ahead, was holding himself very still. | 

She asked curiously, ‘““What are you doing 
Peter?” 

He drew a deep breath. “I’m playing—I’m 
a little camel.” 

“A camel? Why a camel?” 

Peter knew a lot about animals. They had 

n his invisible companions for most of his 
Seven years. “Camels only drink—once a 
week. An’ I’m playing—they only eat—once 
a day.” He tried to say it nonchalantly, but 
his voice quivered. 

Candida surveyed him in horror. 
You're hungry!” 

“Well—a little piece of bread—an’ maybe 
something else—would be nice,” he quavered. | 

It’s sorta hard to be a little camel. I’d rather | 

—a little rabbit—with a lettuce leaf.” 

She felt contrite, hideously ashamed of her- 
self. She'd been driving the poor child since | 
mid-morning and hadn’t once thought of | 
In the tumult of her own thoughts 
sy forgotten hunger—either for herself or | 


“Peter! 


“Peter,” she said solemnly, “ rery 
: » She s y, “I am a very 
py person. I have a wicked disposition— 
and I take it out on little boys. If you'll for- 
give me, Peter, I'll take you somewhere and | 


you up.’ 


most unwilling 
MISTAKE? 


ANY never dream that 

the kind of baby car- 
riage used makes any differ- 
ence. Yet recent disclosures 
indicate that the child’s 
whole future may be en- 
dangered in this one way. 


















HESE are wonderful times in 

whichto bea baby.Sunshine 
—scientific feeding—strictly 
scheduled sleeping . . . we do so 
many things today to help the 
little life to thrive. We go to 
such extremes of care. 

And yet the mother who 
imagines she is observing 
every caution may be mis- 
taken, now say authorities. 
Without her dreaming of it, 
baby may be receiving cruel 
jars and jolts during every 
airing. 


It is to the baby carriage—seemingly’ 


so harmless—that modern research now 
is tracing many of the mysterious ail- 
ments of schooldays, and even of adult 
years. 
Why the Lloyd carriage 
offers real protection 


Authorities assert that in the case of at 
least one manufacturer, baby carriage 
construction is receiving the attention 
it deserves. Their approval of the Lloyd 
carriage is based upon the known ability 
of the smooth, tough, weather-proof 
fabric of its body to absorb the shocks 
that otherwise would be transmitted to 
the delicate spine. 

This fabric, woven into scientifically 
correct basket shape, in one piece, ac- 


Lloyc 


You can turn your carriage body 
completely around the unique 


















quires further resilience 
from the steel centers that 
invisibly bulwark every 
upright strand. 

Beneath are springs of 
extra size, specially tem- 
pered in oil as motor car 
springs are. And frames of 
exceptional strength and 
perfect balance are aided 
by rugged wood or wire- 
spoked wheels shod with 
the highest quality of bal- 
loon or regular 
rubber tires— 
further provid- 
ing baby with 
immunity from 
jars and jolts. 

All this care 
may seem ex- 
treme, yet that it 
counts is evi- 
denced by the 
millionsof Lloyd 
carriages that 
have been sold. 
It takes 17 rigo- 
rous inspections 
to qualify a car- 
riage for the 
Lloyd name plate. Only because of 
manufacturing efficiency and enormous 
volume of sales, are retail prices as mod- 
erate as they are. 





Lloyd turn-table. 


See the new models in 

gay distinctive colors 
Fresh shipments of the new Lloyd car- 
riages and strollers for this season are 
now being uncrated at stores every- 
where. See them in all their beauty 
before another week goes by. Countless 
color schemes from which to choose. 
Interesti new upholsteries. For a 
valuable k on baby care—‘‘What 
the Doctor Told Young Mrs. Bond” 
simply address Lloyd Looe Products, 
Dept. B.GN. Menominee, Michigan, 
or Orillia, Ontario Canada. 


LOOM 
Products 


L Durie & Bay Cerriages 


In using advertisements see page 6 








O-YEAR-OLD Betsy nib- 

bles her breakfast. Ten little 

2 upper teeth and ten little 

& e>e~y| lower teeth meet with a 

sharp little click. Two-year- 

old Betsy has “perfect occlusion”, as the 
dentists say. Perfect “bite”. 

Chew, Betsy, chew! Make room for 
those ever-somuch-bigger second teeth 
that will be coming along in a few years’ 
time. You want “perfect occlusion” of 
those teeth, too. But you won't get it if 
your little jaws don’t develop properly. 
Give them exercise, Betsy! Chew! 

Look around you, Betsy, at all the big 
boys and girls who are wearing “bands” 
on their second teeth. They'll have to go 
to the dentist every week or so for years 
—getting those crowded, crooked teeth 
straightened. They don’t enjoy it very 
much, and it’s costing their parents a lot 
of money. Take no such chances, Betsy. 
Eat plenty of crisp foods. Chew! 











MOTHERS! Your dentist will tell you 
that many cases of crowded permanent 
teeth are due to lack of proper exercise of 
the jaws in early childhood. Give your 
young child plenty of food that must be 
chewed. Grape-Nuts is a particularly 
valuable food, because of its unique, 
irresistible crispness. Children delight 
to chew it thoroughly. They love its 
nut-like, malt-sugar-tinged flavor! 
Grape-Nuts also helps to build sound 
teeth. Made from wheat and malted 
barley, it supplies phosphorus for teeth 
and bones; proteins for muscle and body- 
building; iron for the blood; dextrins, 
maltose and other carbohydrates for heat 
and energy; and the essential vitamin-B, 
a builder of appetite. Eaten with milk 


or cream, Grape-Nuts is a splendidly | 


balanced ration—and one of the easiest 
foods in the world to digest. Try it! Get 
it from your grocer or mail the coupon 
below. 
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Grape-Nuts is one of 
the Post Health Products, 
which include also Instant 


MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! 


G.—G. H. 11-28 





Postum, Postum Cereal, 


Post Toasties, Post's Bran 
Flakes and Post's Bran 
Chocolate. 








‘ City... 


Postum Company, Incorporatep, Battle Creek, Mich. 
Please send me, free, two trial packages of Grape-Nuts, together 


with the booklet, “Long Life to Your Children’g Teeth." 


Name 


Street .... 





In Canada, address Canavan Postrum Company, Lrp., 





812 Metropolitan Bldg., Toronto 2, Ontario. 
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One Little Turkey— 
For Sale 


“Will you take me to—Thanksgiving?” 
he asked hopefully. “And fill me up with 
turkey?” 

“T’m afraid—not Thanksgiving, Peter. And 
not turkey. But something nice and warm, 
And maybe something sweet.” 

The thought of food made Peter relax. He 
needn’t concentrate on being a camel any 
longer. He could sit back, half close his eyes, 
and think how nice it would be to eat. He said 
dreamily, “Didn’t anybody ever call you~ 
Candy?” 

Her voice was low. “Somebody did—once.” 

“Didn’t you like him?” 

“T—loved him, Peter.” 

“Was he little, like me?” 

“Little—like you. Peter, do you mind if 
we don’t talk about him?” 

“Tf we can get a little lunch, I won’t mind,” 
said Peter with his direct, child’s literalness, 
“An’ if I can call you Candy—jus’ to myself, 
you know—I’ll try not to mind the turkey— 
and Thanksgiving.” 

“Then call me that—just to yourself, Peter, 
And Ill hunt that little lunch.” 

She turned her car about. She recalled a 
barbecue stand a few miles behind them. She 
glanced at her wrist-watch and was surprised 
to see how time had flown. She couldn’t pos- 
sibly get Peter back to the Home before night, 
now. She supposed there’d be a row, but after 
all, she hadn’t kidnaped him. And _ just 
because she’d refused to have this day, as well 
as the morrow, spoiled for her, was no reason 





for any one to blame her. Yes—fast driving 
would do it. She stepped on her throttle. 


pot fast driving, it seemed, wasn’t on the 
books for the powerful little roadster. 
| Something had happened to its insides—the sort 
| of thing that can happen in the best and most 
|expensive of motor families—and Candida, 
| after covering a mile or so, was aware that her 
engine was overheated and straining. 
Candida slowed down. She didn’t know 
much about the motor beneath her hood—in 
the big Gabriel garage there were always two 
| men at least who were experts in such things— 
| but she did know that an engine that was too 
| hot meant trouble, and slow driving. She told 
| herself she’d have to stop at the first garage 
| she came to. 
| She found it, and a small town at the same 
|time. Hardly, a town, a mere huddle of houses, 
one old inn, one postoffice and store combined, 
| the sort of place Candida was in the habit 
|of roaring past without noticing. But she 
| stopped now, established a ravenous Peter at 
the inn, ordered that “little lunch” for him, 
then fared forth to interview the one garage man. 
She returned within a short time, despair 
| written on her face. 
| “We're in trouble, Peter,” she told him. 
| “My oil screen fouled with dirt.” 
He eyed her blankly. “What's that?” 
“Tt’s what a garage man says when he 
means several hours of work. I’m afraid we 
| can’t get back to the Home tonight, Peter.” 
| Now Peter had never wanted to go back to 
| the Home that was lacking in turkey prepara- 
tions for Thanksgiving. And now, with 
loveliest person in the world getting over her 
| crossness to him, he didn’t care if he never 
went back. He said excitedly: ’ 
| “OQh—are we losted? Can we sleep out im 
| the woods? Can we be—chipmunks?” ; 
| Candida eyed him helplessly. If only he'd 
stop playing his animal games! Peter—that 
other little Peter—had always played ant 
| games. She said fiercely, knowing she had to 
end such talking or else endure agonies of 
remembrance, 
“It is very hard for me, you know. 
that is broken down and you on my hands. 
Peter looked at her hands. Twisting am 
slim, they were, and far too fragile and small to 
hold him on them. He considered the situation 
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A nation-wide vogue 

inshopping that leaves 

women free to choose 
for themselves 


ee steps out’’—in 
these words a great mag- 
azine has pictured the woman 
of today, self-reliant as never 
before, sweeping aside old bar- 
riers, Winning new freedom. 


When she shops for foods, 
she wants to be free to choose 
for herself. Free to make her 
own knowledge count in giving 
her family more tempting food 
at lower cost. She needs no 
salesman to tell her what to buy. 


And so, in a few swift years, 
she has made this special plan 
of shopping a nation-wide 
vogue. ly a few years ago 
the first of the Piggly Wiggly 
stores was opened. Today they 
are being used by the women of 
more than 800 cities and towns. 





Choice foods with ; 
prices plainly marked | 


Spread on the open shelves, the 








choice foods of the world are 





Waiting for you to look over at 
Piggly Wiggly. There are no salesmen 
to urge you. 


Slowly or quickly, just as you please, 
you examine the rich offering of delicacies 
and staples at Piggly Wiggly. Famous 





packages you know of old —colorful 
fruits and vegetables, fresh and enticing! 


You read the big square price tags that 
hang by every item. You compare values, 
you reach your own decisions purely on 
merit, uninfluenced by salesmen. And 
always, idcas for your menu come flashing, 
while you shop at Piggly Wiggly. 


Less expense for groceries 


Best of all you save money—regularly, 
certainly, on your groceries when you deal 
at Piggly Wiggly. Lower prices are 
assured by our special plan of operation. 


For dishes that please your family even 
more, for monthly savings that will aston- 
ish your husband—try this method of 
shopping. See for yourself why it has so 
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QHE WANTS NO CLERKS. _ Zo tell 
her what to buy. i 
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Take what you please from 

the shelves at Piggly Wiggly. 

Just read the price tags and 
help yourself 


The woman of today wants 
to choose for herself when she 
buys foods. With no clerks to 
persuade her, she makes her 
own decisions at Piggly 
Wiggly 
© 1928, P.W. A.C 





More tempting foods—less expense! The 
choice foods of the world are waiting for you 
to examine at Piggly Wiggly 


PIGGLY WIGGLY 


STORES 


The finest kinds of each food 
selected for you to choose from 


swiftly become a nation-wide vogue. Visit 
the Piggly Wiggly store in your neighbor- 
hood and choose for yourself. 


A SERVICE NOW OFFERED IN 
OVER 800 CITIES AND TOWNS 


In using advertisements see page 6 


Today 2,000,000 women come every day 
10 Piggly Wiggly—to choose for themselves 
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you play camel—’thout any lunch—it makes 
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and said manfully: “I can take care of you. I 
"spect you need a man to take care of you. [ 
e7e | you feel bad.” 
S feri 122. at oom aper | Something suspiciously bright trembled on 
Candida’s lashes. Did all little boys named 


| . “ 
-s || One Little Turkey— 
‘spect you’ve been playing camel, too, and if 
| Peter want to take care of her? But she 





that Doctors Are Urging | | mustn't let those wells of memory run over 


again! 



















This 10-times enlarged This 10-times enlarged 
microscopic photo- microscopic photo 
graph shows the soft, 


graph shows the tiny 


splinters found in . cloth-like 
ground: “toilet’’ ture oN fa. 
paper... Many ewe. Many doctors 
doctors warn against urge its i 


its use 


Ask for NORTHERN J issue 


20 Times Sterilized! 


N thousands of homes, during the past two 

years, a new Bathroom Paper has sup- 
planted old-time “toilet” papers. A new type 
paper that meets, in every respect, the exact- 
ing requirements of the medical profession. 
It is snow-white in color. It is indescribably 
soft. It is cloth-like in texture. It is amazingly 
absorbent. And, most important—every sheet 
is sterilized. 
Largely on medical advice, mothers are in- 
sisting on this vastly superior Bathroom 
Paper. To get it—ask for NorTuEern Tissue. 


Unlike All Other Papers 

No other paper is quite like Northern Tissue. 
Every roll is sterilized 20 times. (A cultural test 
conducted by the nationally known Columbus 
Laboratories proved it as sanitary as sealed 
hospital cotton. Consider what that means.) 
Moreover it is cooked at a temperature of 
302°. This process does three important things. 
1. It whitens the paper. 2. It makes a soft, 
cloth-like texture. 3. It makes a paper utterly 
free of irritating particles. 


Much ordinary “toilet” paper contains raw 


groundwood. Actually tiny splinters. (Note 
illustrations above.) These splinters irritate. 
Frequently, they cause more serious rectal 
troubles such as Pruritis Ani. 


There is no raw groundwood in “cooked” 


Northern Tissue. That is why many doctors 
are urging the immediate discontinuance of 
ordinary “toilet” paper in favor of white 
sterilized Northern Tissue. 


Only 10c a Roll 


With all of its marked superiority, Northern 
Tissue costs no more than ordinary “toilet” 
paper—only 10c a roll. Hence, it is folly to 
buy inferior papers. 

3ut a word of caution. Every white Bathroom 
Paper is not Northern Tissue. This paper, 
endorsed by highest medical authorities, has 
“The Sterilized Bathroom Paper” printed on 
the label. Look for this: wording. 

Order today. Insist on Northern Tissue. Or, 
we will send you a generous sample, free, if 
you will send us your name. Address, Julia 
Neidle, Nurse, Northern Paper Mills, Dept. 
16, Green Bay, Wisconsin. 


NorTHERN 


| get losted—and broken down 


She said: “Perhaps you are right about the 
lunch, Peter. But—I don’t need any one to 
take care of me.” 

She turned and walked rapidly away from 
him, and Peter, his face wearing that rebuffed 
look that little puppies wear when they wag 
their tails and get a cuffing in return, trudged 
after her. 

“Still,” he thought bravely, “if she has to 
it’s better she 
has me. Maybe she'll need me, if pirates come 
after her in the night.” 


ie WASN’T a very consolin= thought for a 

little boy who had started out hunting for 
turkey and had found himself instead very 
much in the way. Nor did Candida make 
things much better. She hardened her heart 
to his staunchest attempts at friendliness— 
she gave no indication of wanting or needing 


| help -she seemed oblivious to the wonderful 


possibilities of playing animal. It was only 
when, at last, the two of them were alone ina 
big, bare room of the inn, with two large beds 
on opposite sides of it, that she seemed to 
notice Peter once more. 

Then she said with an effort, “‘Can you un- 
dress yourself, Peter?” 

He eyed the little pair of pajamas she had 
bought from the small store—oh, the wrench 
it had been to pick out that tiny suit!—and he 
said in surprise, “Don’t bodies always undress 
theirselves?” He had, ever since he could 
remember. 

| Candida sat down on the edge of her bed 

| and looked at him helplessly. 

| ‘Peter—didn’t any one ever put you to bed? 
Help with the buttons?” 

| “All my buttons are in front,’ explained 
Peter. ‘An’ I know them all. I can wash 

| behind my ears, too. It would help—if you 

wanted me.” He said it diffidently, not to let 

her know how much he'd like it if she wanted 

|him. “You wouldn’t have to bother—about 

| ears and buttons, you know.” 

Candida stood up suddenly. “Peter—” and 
there was a break in her voice. ‘Don’t you 
understand—I don’t want any little boys.” 
She turned away, and her voice, coming over 
her shoulder, was muffled. “Get into bed 
| quickly, Peter, and go right to sleep. If you 
| want to please me—go right to sleep.” 

She almost ran out of the room. She knew 
that the only way now for her to escape from 
Peter was to run away from him. 

Peter watched her go, then turned resolutely 
to his buttons. But he eyed her bed wistfully. 
His own looked very big and very far away. 
That was one nice thing about the Home, you 

| had other little beds close to your own. Then 
| he reminded himself that he mustn’t act like a 
| baby. He had to take care of this lovely lady, 
and taking care of her meant getting into 
| so as not to anger her. So in he climbed, and 
| when he heard her coming back again, he dug 
| his head deep into the hard pillows and pre 
| tended to be asleep. 
Candida, when at last she was in bed, lay, @ 
| slim, tense figure beneath the covers, staring 
|into the dark and thinking of all those things 
she’d resolutely driven from her mind for 
past twelve months. And as she lay there, she 
was conscious that, through her thoughts, she 
was listening for that deep, regular breathing 





which meant a little boy was sleeping. 
| She didn’t hear it. She didn’t hear oy, 
|thing. Or did she hear a little, stifled sob 
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Every day, more moth- 
ets are hearing a soap-secret 
which arms them against 
anxiety when accidents like 
this occur. 

For there’s a simple, easy 
way to get rid of the spots, 
streaks and stains which in 
the past have ruined precious 
things. 

Just wash them out with 
Duz—the soap which makes 
Oxygen Suds. 

Know what Duz can do— 
and it won't matter what is 
spilled on lovely frocks and 
choice table linens or how 


spotted and begrimed the youngster’s things become. 
For Duz takes out grease and grime and stains like 
magic .. . The worst stains too!—Egg, coffee, peach, 


even iodine or blood. 


And Duz is safe—even though it works such 
It cannot harm the daintiest fabric—or 
fade any color fast in water. 


miracles. 
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4 
‘ “It's all right, dear — mother 
knows the best way to wash it!” 





board rubbing. 





Use it for dish washing or 
washbow! laundering and see 
for yourself how gentle yet 
positive is its action. Note 
how soft and white and smooth 
it leaves your hands—how clean 
it makes everything. 

Duz is a mew discovery com- 
bining oxygen with soap. As 
Duz dissolves it makes millions 
of tiny oxygen soap bubbles. 
These seethe, dart about and 
effervesce in the water, absorb- 
ing and dissolving out grease, 
grime and stains. 

The Oxygen in Duz whitens 
without bluing—sterilizes 


(kills germs) without boiling—soaks out the worst 
spots, streaks and stains (except rust) without wash- 


In one operation it does these three things—as no 


other soaps do. 


And Duz is economical] 


a little does a big wash- 


ing in tub or machine. 





The soap that makes Oxygen Suds. Washes out— 
harmlessly—all yellownessand the most stubborn 
stains, Withouthard rubbing, boiling and bluing. 


SOAP MAKES OXYGEN SUDS 


Try this test yourself! 

Spatter tea, coffee, egg, ink or iodine 
on acloth. Soak one half in any soap 
and the other half in Duz Oxygen 
Suds. Rinse. Compare results! You'll 
see all grease, spots and stains vanish 
in Duz Oxygen Suds. At all grocers, 
or write for liberal package . . . Free 
to thrifty women. 


The Duz Co., Inc., 
254 W. 31st Street New York 
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One zip... 


and it’s on! 
Note the special hookless fas- 


tener that makes this slip cover 
hit better and handle easier. It 
as an exclusive Rome De Luxe 
Seature 






































CW... 


this PRACTICAL 


Bedspri 
A gee your luxurious Rome De 
Luxe Bedspring can have the 
neat, tailored appearance hitherto 
found only in expensive box springs! 

For here is a practical slip cover. 
It is not merely a bag tied at the 
ends and sides with string... but a 
carefully tailored slip cover, made 
to fit your bedspring. A_ special 
hookless fastener at one end insures 
snug, neat fic and easy handling. 
One zip .. . and it’s on! 

These features make the Rome 
De Luxe Slip Cover handle easier. . . 
fit better and look better than 
others you have seen. 

You'll want one for every bed in 
the house. These new Rome De Luxe 
Slip Covers not only dress up your 
bedspring, butkeep out dustand dirt. 
And they are surprisingly inexpensive. 
Ask your dealer to show you one. 


Make this trial! 
If you do not already enjoy the 
greater comfort and more peers 
sleep that the Rome De Luxe Bed- 
spring gives also arrange with your 
urniture or department store for a 








Cover! 


De Luxe trial. Note the invigorat- 
ing effects of the natural, relaxed 
sleep this better bedspring brings. 
Its unique construction allows every 
coil to move with absolute freedom. 
It yields freely to the pressure of 
your hips and shoulders, yet rises to 
relieve all strain on the vital organs 
between. The spine lies straight and 
natural; nerves and muscles are 
entirely free from strain. Deep, re- 
freshing sleep comes quickly! But 
remember, this free coil movement 
that brings greater comfort is found 
only in the genuine Rome De Luxe 
Bedsprings. 


Dr. Royal S. Copeland has written an 

interesting booklet explaining fully “How 

Better Sleep Builds Better Health.” Send 

for a free copy. 

THE ROME COMPANY, 
New York Chicago Boston 


Baltimore Rome, N. Y 
Distributing Warehouses Everywhere 


ROME 


‘DeJUxe” 


~ the Bedspring Luxurious 


Inc. 


The Rome DeLuxe label at- 
tached to the slats of every genu- 
ine Rome DeLuxe Spring 1s your 
guarantee of getting all the 
quality points that only this 
spring bas. Look for it and be 
sure! You can now have your 
choice of two beautiful and 
practical colors—Orchid or 
French Gray 


The ROME Company 


BEDSPRINGS * ROME 
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One Little Turkey 
For Sale ~ 


She lay there hours, it seemed to her, listening, 
She thought desperately: “Of course, he’s 

asleep. And if he isn’t, he soon will be. [J 
|not be a sentimental idiot. I'll not ~speak 
| to him—just because he’s small—and in the 
| dark.” And she said suddenly, into that dark 
| “Peter—are you awake?” , 
| A quavery little voice answered her. “I’m— 
| a little awake.” 

“Peter—are you afraid?” 

“N-n-n-no.” 

“Then,” desperately, “why don’t you go to 
sleep?” 
| “The—bed is so wide! An’ I’m not very 
cold—but I’m a little bit cold!” 

Candida, lying there, fought her battle, 
| She said carefully, “I think—if you try—you 
| can go to sleep.” ? 
| And then, because she could tell by the 
| Silence that he was trying so very hard, and 
| he was so small and so lost in the dark room, 
| she said suddenly, the words torn from her as 
if by some physical force, 

“Peter—if I let you come into my bed— 
will you go right to sleep and lie very still?” 

She heard him bounce up like a little Jack- 
in-the-box. 

“On my own side!” he promised breathlessly, 

“Then come on, but remember, Peter—on 
your own side.” 

He crossed the room with a rush and slid in 
beside her. Like a little eel, she thought chok- 
ingly. But in the silence that followed, Candida 
did not find sleep any easier to capture than 
she had before. She was too keenly aware of 
that small figure lying so straight and still at 
her side. 

She spoke into the dark. “Would you 
like my arm under you, Peter? To—get you 
warm?” 

With a wriggle he was against her, tucking 
his head against her arm. He sighed happily. 
This was perfect. He nuzzled her with his 
cold little nose. 

He murmured drowsily: ‘I'll be—a little 
puppy. An’ keep you warm.” And then, 
half-way to dreamland: “I’ll—give you puppy 
kisses. I’ll—lick.” 

For a little while, her gray-green eyes staring 
straight up into the darkness, Candida held 
him so, impersonally, stiffly, while her thoughts 
were a rushing, clamoring tumult within her. 
Then Peter, grown warm and relaxed and 
sweetly moist like a baby in sleep, flung one 
sturdy arm across her as he settled more deeply. 
| And at that gesture, so confident, so protective, 
something in Candida’s heart, that had been 
like a river drained dry by long drought, flowed 
swiftly again. With a little sob she gathered 
him close and held him hungrily to her heart. 
| To the tumbled mass of his hair she whis- 
| pered: ““Peter—dear little boy—forgive me for 

hurting you. I don’t deserve to be alive, 
| Peter. I’m a beast—to be heartless to a little 
| boy—” 
| Deep in his sleep Peter heard her, and he 
tightened his firm little arm about her. Drow- 
| sily, softly, he murmured back from his dreams, 
“T’ll—mind the pirates—Candy—” 

















| (CANDIDA did not know how long it was 
before she slept, but when she woke it was 

| to dawn and the sound of birds outside. She 
| thought, for a moment, feeling the heavy little 
| head on her arm, that she was still in a dream. 
Then Peter stirred, and she remembered every 
| thing. 

When Peter woke, he 
down at him, her cheeks wet with tears. 
| before he could ask her why she cried she was 
wiping them away, saying: : 

“Morning, Peter. Time to get up 

Not until breakfast was over and they were 
flying over the highway again, Candida 
wrapped in her shining caracul and Peter, by 
her side, bundled to the chin in the robe 
had first hidden him, did Candida have much 


found her looking 
But 
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From a painting by Walter W. Seaton r 


THE subtle influence of 
either the porcelain-like 
Gloss or the velvety Eggshell 
finish of Vitralite, reveals that 
elusive and alluring quality 
called charm. ‘That is the 
first noticeable difference be- 
tween a room finished with 
Vitralite and one finished with 
ordinary enamel. 

Aside from its obvious 
characteristics of beauty, the 
teal reason for the widespread 
preference for Vitralite is its 
economy. While Vitralite 
costs more per gallon, it costs 
less per job because it covers 
better, spreads farther and 
flows on with less effort and 
labor. And this is true, 
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REVEALED BY 


Vitralite 
The Long-life Enamel 


whether you are decorating the finest 
residence, a modest home or just paint- 
ing a piece of furniture. 

Once you have used Vitralite, it will 
not require renewal for years and years. 
That is why it can be guaranteed for three 
years, whether used inside or outside. 
Architects and painters will tell you that 
this guarantee is superfluous — that the 
extreme resistance of Vitralite to wear 
and weather can in no sense be measured 


by a three year guarantee. 

Vitralite is made in White, 
Ivory,Cream, Pearl Gray and 
Putty Gray, all in Gloss and 
Eggshell finish; Chinese Blue 
and Leaf Green in Gloss on!v. 

FreE SAMPLE PANEL 

showing the rare beauty of Vitralite, 


Color 


card and names of dealers in your 


will be sent you on request. 


vicinity will also be sent you. 
If any Pratt & 


Lambert Varnish Product fails to give 
Laméert 4 P t fails tog 


GUARANTEEB: 


complete satisfaction you may have 
your money back. 

P&L Varnish Products are used by 
painters, specified by architects and 
sold by paint and hardware dealers 


- : every where. 


‘ ke Pratt & Lambert-Inc., 7gTonawanda 

‘} FOR YOUR AUTOM OBILE St., Buffalo, N. Y. Canadian address, 21 
When your motor car needs refinishing, ask your auto- 

i mobile painter to use Vitralite Automobile Enamel, the 

quick, modern finish, It defies sun, rain, mow and mud. 


Courtwright St. , Bridgeburg, Ontario. 
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oneal all the things that can hap- 

pen to your children, ‘‘Vaseline”’ 
Petroleum Jelly is particularly help- 
ful in treating the following common 
troubles: 


Bruises and Bumps—Apply cold compresses 
immediately, then dress with **Vaseline’’ 
Petroleum Jelly. 

Injured Nails—Apply ‘‘Vascline’’ Petroleum 
Jelly thickly and bandage. 

Sore Feet—Apply *‘Vascline’’ Petroleum Jelly 
thickly at bedtime and massage well. 










Remove Scabs— Apply a thick layer of 
“Vaseline’’ Petroleum Jelly over scabs 
and soak off in warm water twelve hours 
later. 

Sunburn—Spread a thin layer of **Vaseline”’ 
Petroleum Jelly over the sunburned area. 
Repeat frequently till the pain and red- 
ness go. 


Dozens of other ways in which this unique 
product can serve you are told in a new 
booklet, *‘100 Hints on Health, Beauty 
and Home Uses’’. Write for your copy. 
Address Dept. F-11, Chesebrough Mfg. 
Co., 17 State Street, New York City. 


Remember when you buy that the trade 
mark ‘‘Vaseline’’ on the label gives you 
the assurance that you are getting the 
genuine product of the Chesebrough Mfg. 
Co., Cons’d. 














Vaseline 


REG. U. S. PAT. OFF. 
PETROLEUM JELLY 


**Vaseline’’ Petroleum Jelly can be bought 
anywhere in the world for a few cents, 
either in jars or tubes. 


One Little Turkey— 
For Sale 


to say. Then, drawing a deep breath, she 


va 


ke. 

“Peter,” she said, “Will you let me talk to 
you?” 

Peter, filled with warm food, wrapped in g 
snug robe, and sitting happily beside the lady 
he’d sworn to protect from pirates, smiled 
generously. 

“Tf it’s about running away—from them— 


| you needn’t mind me,” he said. 


He was sure, now, that “they” were cruel to 
her. Peter, from his short experience with 
life, was sure that nobody ran away from any- 
thing except people who hurt one. 

Candida, eyes on the road, spoke slowly, 
“Peter, can you pretend for a little while that 
you are not just a little boy, and tell me what 
to do? You see, I ran away once before—just 
a year ago—from a little house where I’d been 
happy back to the big house where I'd been 
born. And after I got there, I was too proud 
to go back to the little house, though I was 
miserable in the big one. Can you understand 
all that, Peter?” 

He pondered this grown-up problem. “Like 
doing something you wished you hadn’t an’ 
then being afraid to say you wished you 
hadn’t?” 

“Not afraid, Peter. Just cowardly. Anda 
little afraid, perhaps, that nobody in the little 
house—wanted me back.” 

“Was it a nice little house?” 

“A shabby, ugly little house, but there was 
happiness there.” 

“Was there turkeys—at Thanksgiving?” 

“Sometimes not much else—but always a 
turkey at Thanksgiving.” 

Peter sighed contentedly. ‘“Let’s go there 
now,” he said promptly, thrilled by the 
thought of a turkey. “Let’s go back now.” 


ig WAS madness, Candida told herself, but 
why not be mad just once more? Why not 
take Peter and go back, just for one day? 

But when, at last, they got there—to that 
shabby, ugly little house lying so neglected and 
empty behind a garden where the grass grew 
as high as a little boy’s knees—Candida made 
no move to leave the car. She only sat there, 
looking through a veil of tears. 

“It’s not—a very happy-looking place now, 
is it, Peter?” 

Peter looked at the grass. ‘You could play 
rabbit there!” he breathed ecstatically. 

“Tt will be cold and dusty and lonely inside.” 

Peter’s eager eyes spied a creek half hidden 
in the tall grass. 

“You could go fishing there,” he cried. “An’ 
hunt robbers!” 

“Peter—shall we go in?” 

His eyes shone. “Have you got the key? 
An’ could we stay?” 

“A key is all I took away with me, and we 
could stay—today.” 

But she didn’t tell him that there would be 
a turkey. She thought of the fat one she'd 
bought at their last stop, and of how Peter 
would shout at the sight of it. But she didn’t 
say a word of it. Strange, how Candida knew 
that little boys loved surprises! .. . 

They were sitting before the old fireplace 
that burned so brightly and made the room 
beautiful in spite of the dust that lay every- 
where, and Peter, more turkey than he'd ever 
dreamed of happily reposing in his little insides, 
was curled up in Candida’s arms, when a | 
young man with tired eyes and a strange gril 
ness on his lips walked suddenly into the room. 

The young man looked at Candida, and 
Candida looked at the young man, and Peter 
felt something bright come into the room 
Then the young man said, his voice curiously 
thick: - 

“You—Candida! And—who is that?” 

Candida stood up, still holding Peter in ber 


arms. Fria : 
“His name is—Peter,” she said. “And— 
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am running away with him.” 
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One Little Turkey— 
For Sale 


At the expression on the young man’s face— 
Peter saw that his hair was tumbled like a 
little boy’s, but his mouth looked as if he’d for- 

ten how to laugh—Peter wriggled down to 
the floor. He stood himself in front of Candida 
like a knight protecting his lady, and he said 
resolutely, 

“But she’s not—kidnaping me.” He'd 
heard that was what people did when they ran 
away with little boys, and got put into jail 
forit. “She’s jus’ taking me. We was running 
away—together.” 

He squared his small shoulders. The lovely 
lady called Candy was under his care, and he 
wasn’t going to let anyone scold her. 

“He’s only—seven,” Candida whispered, 
and all the hardness was gone from her mouth 
now, all the ruthlessness from her gray-green 
eyes. “He—doesn’t belong to anybody. He 
is a little—frog. But if I don’t like frogs, 
he'll be a little puppy. He’ll—lick. And if I 


don’t like licks, he’ll be a man and take care of | 


me—and drive pirates away.” 

Her voice broke, and small Peter, who was 
beginning to feel quite used to taking care of 
her, spoke up manfully. 

“She thought,” he said, for he had the feeling 
that this was the man’s house, perhaps, and the 
man thought they were robbers, “she’d like 
it better if I was a man and told her to come 
back to the ugly little house, ’cause she wanted 
to come back and was afraid to say so.” 

“Afraid?” asked the strange young man, 
but there was a new look—an eager look—in 
his eyes. 

“Cowardly,” whispered Candida. 

“She needed a man to tell her what to do— 


’ 


sol told her. She let me take care of her. She ! 


needs lots of care.” 


ETER was going to say more, but suddenly 
those two seemed to forget all about him. 


He looked at them in bewilderment. For Candi- | 


da was crying, but they weren’t the same kind of 
tears he’d seen that morning, and the strange 
young man, who looked as if he, too, had wanted 
turkey and just found it, was snatching her 
hands, and the two of them were saying such 
queer things to each other. 

“Candida,”’ the man was crying, “don’t go 
away from me again! I can’t—can’t live with- 
out you. This year—it has been a hell. Peter 
gone—you gone—oh, I was a fool about your 
money! What does money matter! If you’ll 
come back, I’ll make money. But until I 
do—you can use your own. The tractors— 
you can buy them, Candida, and I'll pay you 
back later. I’ve learned—money doesn’t 
count!” 

“I've learned, too! Money doesn’t count! 
I don’t want luxuries any more. I’ve been 
buried—buried alive—this last year, under 
luxuries. We'll wait—I’ll help—I was wrong 
about the money, Marty! You can rent the 
tractors until you save enough to buy them.” 

They were tearing away the veil that had 
lain between them, tearing it away with quick, 
swift words that tumbled out in their eager- 
hess to be said. 

“Candida—I thought you’d stopped caring 
—after Peter died. I thought you’d forgotten 
—that you were happy back home with your 
mother and the things she could give you—the 
things you'd been used to all your life.” 

Look at me, Marty! I’ve grown so thin! 
I couldn’t sleep—I couldn’t eat—they wanted 
me to marry Carter Nickols—I thought I 
could! Oh, I tried to do it! But—here I am.” 

eyes darkened at a memory. “TI told 
myself you’d come back—I kept on waiting— 
Praying, even. And then, when you got your 
divorce—” 

«You didn’t contest it!” 

How could I? I told myself I’d done 
pee to wreck your life by marrying you! 
» With nothing. You, with everything.” 

I thought you didn’t care! Mother—” she 
Stopped. She couldn’t repeat the things her 








e asked 
the doctors 


We asked ten thousand doctors this question: ‘Do 
you believe that raw, natural, 100° bran is the 
best form of bran for the relief of con-tipation?”’ 


93% of the answers were “Yes.” 


ILLSBURY’S Health Bran is the natural, 100% bran, 

unsweetened, unflavored, nothing added, nothing 
taken away. Doctors say it is the best form of bran 
for the gentle, easy natural relief of constipation. Get 
a package from your grocer tomorrow, open it, and 
examine it carefully. Notice the large, clean, coarse 
flakes; chemists’ tests show that this large unbroken 
flake plays an important part in the relief of constipa- 
tion. Read the recipes on the package—you can use 
them to make fourteen pleasing foods, all delicious with 
the rich, nut-like flavor of natural bran. They are 
delightful to eat—an easy, pleasant way to stimulate 
regular and thorough elimination. Here is the health 
diet you need—Pillsbury’s Health Bran—natural 100% 
bran, the kind that doctors recommend! 


(Send for our free booklet, ‘Fifty Prize Winning 
Recipes for Pillsbury’s Health Bran.”’ It contains 
more good ways to eat Pillsbury’s Health Bran. 


Pillsbury Flour Mills Co., Minneapolis, Minn.) a 


Pillsbury’s 


Health Bran 
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When you buy goods 
Advertised in Good Housekeeping 


Tus Is YOUR GUARANTY 


Every article advertised in GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 
carries with it a money-back guaranty. You 
have the guaranty whether the article has under- 
All household 


appliances, food products, toilet preparations 
and pharmaceutical supplies have been tested 


gone a laboratory test or not. 


and approved by Good Housekeeping Institute 
or the Bureau of Foods, Sanitation and Health, 
maintained by GOOD HOUSEKEEPING. These 
are marked with a star (x). The examinations 
are technical and practical; the tests are made 
under the supervision of experts. 
which, by its nature, has not been tested, bears 
the same money-back guaranty if the advertise- 
ment appears in GOOD HOUSEKEEPING. 


Every article 
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Its fun to cook 
ti ' withParehment! 


Have you tried home cooking with 
PATAPAR cookery parchment? 
PATAPAR captures all the natural, health- 
ful flavors of vegetables, meats and fish . . . . 
and leaves them infinitely tender and sweet. 
And with the simple use of PATAPAR you 
can have a kitchen free of cooking odors. 
PATAPAR also does away with scouring of 
pots and pans! 


. Patapar 


_ Cookery Parchment 


CAN BE Use ovER AND Oven acn™ 


There is no “stunt” to pararas cooking; 
no expensive equipment ; everybody can use 
PATAPAR. 

You can get PATAPAR at leading Depart- 
ment, Meat, and Grocery stores. Comes 
ten large sheets to a package. Price 35c per 
package (slightly $k ween west of Denver and 
aun Canada.) If your dealer cannot yet sup- 
ply you, write direct. 









Recipe Bookleré 
FVECLL, 


We will gladly send 
the32-page PATAPAR 
Recipe Booklet to any- 
one who is interested 
and asks for it. 
The Paterson Parchment Paper Company, 
Patapar Division, Passaic, N. J. GH 118 
Please send the PATAPAR Recipe Booklet—F ree! 
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One Little Turkey— 
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mother had said. Somehow, it was like dis. 
loyalty. She finished helplessly: “After Peter 
—was gone—everything seemed to change. | 
suppose, ause I missed him so, I was 
beastly—”’ 

“You weren’t! I was a fool. 
you'd grown tired of me.” 

“And after I’d started that divorce, when 
you didn’t come—or even send a word—I grew 
hard. I—hardened myself. But oh, Marty, 
I was so miserable!” ; 

He was kissing her now—kissing her as if 
he’d never get enough of it. And Peter, stand- 
ing there outside the magic circle of those 
kisses, felt suddenly alone. And yet—wasn’t 
she his to care for, this lovely Candy person 
who let him warm her in the dark night? 
Hadn’t she said she needed him? 

He said anxiously, recalling himself to them, 
“T could be—a little turkey—for sale—if you 
like turkeys.” 

Candida looked up at the strange young 
man and said almost pleadingly. “‘He—slept 
with me! He—cuddles! I thought I had made 
myself ‘forget how it feels to cuddle—but I 
hadn’t! I was beastly to him—because he 
brought back Peter and all the happiness I'd 
lost—but still he took care of me. He—calls 
|me Candy! And he’s such a little boy! He’s 
| —nobody’s.” 

She left the young man’s arms and went to 
stand by Peter. 

“Here’s a little turkey—for sale,” she 

whispered. 
“And—the price?” 
“T go in—thrown in with the turkey!” 
Peter thought the young man was hesi- 
tating, and he cried out earnestly, 
“A—Thanksgiving turkey!” 
But the young man wasn’t hesitating. Nor 
; was he looking as if he wanted turkey and had 
|found it. He looked as if he wanted Heaven, 
| and had found that. 
| He grinned joyously at the two of them. 
| “I'll take it!” he cried, and took them both 
| into his arms. 


|'Must We All Eat Liver? 


| (Continued from page 06) 


Table 
(After Peterson and Elvehjem) 


I thought 








| 
| Classes 


of foods in order Ave. percent 
of richness in iron iron 
3 kinds of dried legumes (dried beans, 
etc.) 0.00940 


| 
(7 kinds of leafy vegetables (green 
| 
| 


lettuce, spinach, etc.) 0.00690 
7 kinds dried fruits (peaches, apricots, 
raisins, etc.) 0.00540 
| 12 kinds of nuts 0.00410 
| 18 kinds of cereals and cereal prod- 
| ucts 0.00340 
| 4 kinds of poultry 0.00140 
14 kinds of roots (tubers, stalks, and 
bulbs) 0.00110 
| 15 kinds of non-leafy vegetables 0.00085 
| 20 kinds of fish 0.00083 
| 23 kinds of fresh fruits 0.000006 


ea ee ‘ 
For individual analyses the reader is referred 


to the original paper, but the above table sepa- 
| rates the classes in order of general richness. In 
| studying their analyses they find, as expected, 
'a considerable variation even in the same 
| article of food. They point out that from the 
| iron viewpoint it is unfortunate that we prefer 
| head cabbage and lettuce to the greener, leafier 
types, as the former have much less Iron. 
They find salt-water fish uniformly higher ™ 
iron than fresh-water fish, and they find that 
when the juice is squeezed out of oranges oF 
tomatoes or beef, the iron tends.to cling to the 
pulp. The man who finds it preferable to drink 
| extracted orange juice to consuming the whole 
| orange does so at a loss of over fifty pecry 
| the orange’s iron content. That dark meat 
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0Now- two new Electric Cl 


3 and 7/3 smaller than the famous 


Premier Duplex 















Crs 


fo fit your purse and purpose 


Backed by a liberal guarantee and world- 
wide reputation, the Premier Family offers 
you precisely the kind of cleaner you want 
at the price you wish to pay. For in addi- 
tion to the famous Premier Duplex you 
now have your choice of the Premier Junior 
and the Premier Pic-Up. All three have 
double action—a powerful motor-driven 
brush and amazing super-suction. Both 
brush and motor are mounted in ball< 
bearings and never need oiling. Each 
Premier Electric Cleaner is scientifically 
designed to meet the specific requirements 
of every cleaning need. Ask the nearest 
-—— Authorized Dealer to demonstrate the 
superiority of the Premier Family in your 
own home. See all of these models in PREMIER DUPLEX ) 
action and decide which will serve you She Tasos Proper Duplex i gietap dally sone” 
faction in hundreds of thousands of homes. Its 
best.. Then you may easily own the one 
you select on most convenient terms. 









double action of motor-driven brush and power- 
ful super-suction loosens and removes all the dirt 
and actually cuts cleaning time in half. Neither { 
motor nor brush ever requires oiling. 


PREMIER JUNIOR 


Especially built for smaller homes, apartments and 
bungalows. Exactly like the Premier Duplex ia 
quality and efficiency but #5 its size and #4 its price. 
A complete set of attachments is furnished free. 


PREMIER PIC-UP 


This light, efficient cleaner is as easy to operate as 
























an electric iron. Just }4 the size and }4 the price of 

the Premier Duplex, it has the same motor-driven 
‘ brush and super-suction. It fills the long felt 
) want for a machine that will clean stair carpets, 

automobile and other upholstery, clothing, mat- 

tresses and sengeries. Equipped with three foot 
D extension handle for use in cleaning moldings ! 
5 and rugs and carpets. | 
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1. ELEcTRIC VACUUM CLEANER COMPANY, INC. f 
n Dept. 311, Cleveland, Ohio } 
t Distributed and serviced throughout the United States 
- by the Premier Service Company, with branches in 
. - caading 7. § Manufactured and distributed in 
. . . anada by the Premier Vacuum Cleaner Co., Lid. 
k Prices sliphaly Siaher General Offices, Toronto. % Sold over the entire u orld, 
le is Conaia outside of the U.S. and Canada by the International i 
. . * General Electric Co., Inc., Schenectady, N. Y. . tan 
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“With Griswold 
‘Waterless’ Utensils 


not even the 


fragrance is lost’ 


—says 





> 








Aunt ELLen 


= 






ONcE you taste the 
positive extra good- 
ness of vegetables, 
fruits and meats 
cooked ‘‘waterless’’ 
way you will know 
what the experts mean 
when they say cook- 
ing in a lot of water 
is an economical and 
culinary crime, 











Write for “The Aunt 

Ellen Booklet on ‘Water- 

less Cooking’ ’’ —with 

fifty famous recipes by 
Aunt Ellen. 


Tite-Top Skillet. 

Go to your hard- 
ware dealer or de- 
partment store and 
ask to see the Gris- 
wold line. Thick, 
even-heating uten- 








Peas, beets, onions, 


carrots, potatoes, cabbage, spinach are 
full of valuable mineral salts, the ele- 
ments that go to make sound teeth, 
ruddy blood, rich organic material. 
Cook the vegetables in their own 
moisture (or a half-cup of water) and 
you will not drain any of these min- 
eral salts away. 

The first requisite for suc- 
cessful “waterless” cooking is 
proper utensils, and nothing 
more successful has ever been 
developed than the Griswold 
Cast Aluminum and Cast Iron 


Dutch Oven and the Griswold 


G 


sils with covers 


that fit so snugly not even a fragrance 
escapes. Patented drip-rings in the 
covers that send the rich steamy good- 
ness in a shower back onto and into the 
food. Griswold ““Waterless” Utensils 
cost surprisingly little. —The Griswold 
Mfg. Co., Dept. I, Erie, Penna. 


Write also for Aunt Ellen’s recipe for 

Deviled Pork Chops with Spiced Prunes. 

he prunes sit up on the chops like 

little aristocrats. Address “‘Aunt Ellen,” 

Dept. 1, The Griswold Kitchen, Erie, 
Penna. 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off * 


RISWOLD 











INDIVIDUAL SERVICE 
TEA BALLS 


“Every Cup a Treat™ 


The most delightful Tea you 
have ever tasted. vasy to use—always 
uniform in flavor and most economical. 


|| GOLD CAMEL COVER-HOLDER 
||! with DROP-CATCHER 


||! is an indispensable ar- 
| ticleof daily use for tea- 
| |i] pots. It protects the 
| cover and cups against 
|||, breaking as well as the 
|| table-cloth from spots. 
| 
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Special prices giv- 

en on Gold Camel 

Cover-holder with 

Drop - catcher in 

quantities of 25 

and upwards up- 

on request. 

h L. H. PARKE CO., 1132 No. Front St Vv) 

f Philadelphia Pa. | 
For the enclosed 25c send me prepaid a Cover-holder 

t with Drop-catcher forTeapot (see illustration) andabox 4| 

of ten Parke’s Gold Camel Individual Service Tea Balls 

Name 

Address 

City State 

This coupon expires November 30, 1928 
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|\REPLATE BRASSY, WORN-OFF 


Must We All Eat Liver? 


ways runs higher in iron than light meat is an- 
other fact that applies to both poultry and fish. 

We noted above that in recent years certain 
specific recommendations have become current 
with regard to the efficiency o/ certain foods as 
iron source. The Wisconsin figures on some of 
these widely heralded and their less talked 
about types are of interest: 





Foodstuff Ave. percent iron 

Calves’ liver 0.01432% 
Spinach 0.00660 
Lettuce (green) 0.00187 
Raisins 0.00699 
Apricots (dried) 0.00726 
Eggs 0.00252 
| Egg-yolk 0.00760 
| Navy beans 0.00952 
Bananas 0.00176 
| Orange pulp 0.00066 
| Orange juice 0.00028 
Graham flour 0.00370 
Patent white wheat flour 0.00091 
Bran flakes 0.00524 


| Comment is unnecessary, but experience has 
shown that the healthy individual has a wide 
range of iron sources to select from. Sherman 
notes that perfectly healthy rats have been 
bred for years on a diet containing only whole 
wheat and whole milk, and since the milk itself 
is low in iron, it follows that whole wheat will 
readily suffice as an iron source over long peri- 
ods of time. 

Is all food-iron equally utilizable, and is 
inorganic iron in the form of mineral salts 
substitutable for food-iron in special cases? 
This problem is one over which much contro- 
versy has-raged in the past. Recently, in try- 
ing to solve this problem, some interesting 
new facts have emerged. Whipple at Roches- 
ter, Hart and his coworkers at Wisconsin 
Experiment Station, and Helen Mitchell at 
Battle Creek have all been laboring at this 
problem. Hart and his coworkers (Steenbock, 
Waddell and Elvehjem) set up a series of ex- 
yeriments in which they first made animals 
| anemic by keeping them for a time on a diet 
made exclusively of cow’s milk. They found 
that these animals could not be cured by doses 
of iron oxide, but that, if to the iron oxide and 
milk diet, cabbage or non-iron extracts of cab- 
bage were added, cures followed. Their first 
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extract supplied the framework on which to at- 
tach the iron in hemoglobin building. Mitchell, 


r ° ° . 
to | using other iron salts, came to the conclusion 


A.R. JUSTICE CO.,Manufacturers | that solubility was an important factor, and that 
904 Walnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


soluble iron salts could be absorbed and used 
by the body. The Wisconsin group, however, 
carried their studies farther and soon learned 
that the beneficial effect of cabbage in the 
utilization of iron oxide could be produced 
equally well with the ash of cabbage. The al- 
cohol extract of cabbage, when ashed, was 
found practically iron-free, but was a potent 
regenerator of hemoglobin. 


The Possibilities of Copper 

This result made the Wisconsin group 
abandon their first explanation, and in May 
of this year they brought forth a startling an- 
nouncement that nct only would the ash of 
liver and cabbage produce iron regeneration in 
the form of her oglobin in rats made anemic on 
milk diet, but that this utilization was accom- 
plished by the presence of copper in these ashes. 
They now suggest that copper may act as 4 
catalyzer, or activator, of certain chemical 
| reactions concerned in hemoglobin building; 
hey emphasize the necessity for more intensive 
study of the effects of minute amounts of inor- 
ganic elements in nutrition. Their viewpoint 
has been confirmed by McHargue and 
colleagues in Kentucky, who worked inde- 
pendently of the Wisconsin group, but reach 
the same conclusion. These workers found 
liver ash to run as high as 0.016% in copper 

In the experiments of Hart and McHargue 
and their coworkers the animals cured by their 
iron-copper diets had become anemic on 
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Must We All Eat Liver? 


diet; i.e., by withdrawal of adequate iron sup- 
In Rochester, Whipple and his coworkers 
ve for years secured experimental anemia in 
by constant bleeding to a standard hemo- 
in level. The effect of diet in curing this 
of anemia has been a matter of concern 
with them for some years, and attention to 
liver as a factor was probably first noted by | 
Whipple. In 1921 he reported as follows: —_| 
“Hemoglobin regeneration following anemia 
may be influenced by a great variety of diet 
factors. Among the potent factors exerting a 
positive influence upon hemoglobin stand first, 
red meat and cooked liver, hemoglobin and 
hytter fat. Then come spinach and full diets 
of common food grains and milk. Practically 
inert are other chlorophyll (green coloring mat- | 
ter of plants) containing vegetable leaves— 
celery, parsley, beet tops, and sprouts. In the 
same negative group are fish and clams, onions 
and beets and animal fats including lard and 
cod liver oil. Iron and arsenic in the common 
drug preparations are likewise inert under these 
conditions.” 


Further Results 


Whipple’s method of inducing blood anemia | —— 


actually reduces the red cell content of the | 
blood. Recovery in his cases demands regener- | 
ation of both hemoglobin and red cells. During | 
the past year he has reinvestigated the problem | 
in the light of the copper story, but fails to 
find copper useful in combating his type of | 
anemia. He got definite recovery in his dogs 
with the ash of liver, kidney, and apricots, and 
also tested various salt mixtures, but in the 
latter iron salts were more potent than copper 
orzinc. He says in this latest paper: 

“These observations dealing in copper salts | 
are of considerable interest when contrasted | 
with recent reports of Hart, Steenbock, Wad- 
dell, and Elvehjem, who report a distinctly 
favorable reaction to copper salts and a nega- 

| 





tive reaction to iron salts. The distinct differ- 
ences between our experiments and those of 
the Wisconsin investigators must be explained 
on the basis of animal differences or anemia 
differences. They use rats made anemic by 
faulty diets, and we use dogs made anemic by 
constant bleeding to a standard anemia level.” 

The Whipple results emphasize anew that | 
what is sauce for the goose may not be sauce 
for the gander. The factors concerned in re- 
building red cells may involve entirely different 
factors from those needed for hemoglobin 
regeneration. 

Pernicious anemia represents a disease 
closely allied in effect to that produced by 
Whipple through bleeding. At any rate the 


victim suffers a profound reduction in red cells, | 


the count often sinking to half the normal. | 
In 1926 two Boston surgeons (Minot and 
Murphy) reported positive response in perni- 
Clous anemia cases following the inclusion of 
liver in an otherwise carefully planned diet. 
They also showed that this curative effect could 
be induced by a non-protein extract of the 
liver. In 1927 they reported further on 105 cases 
which had been under liver treatment for 
from five months to three years, and had all 
shown improvement. Twelve of the cases 
after two years or more on the diet had not 
only recovered normal cell counts, but main- 
tained them. There seems today little doubt 
that there is something in liver that is specific 
it producing the regeneration of both cells 
and hemoglobin in these cases. Minot and 


Murphy, however, emphasize the fact that in | 


addition to liver the diet must be well balanced 








= 
—— 


! 
} 


‘Baked ‘Foods 


of new delicious- 

ness ~ so easily 

prepared 
with 
this 


INSULATED 
Ventilated 


OVEN 


New zest, new flavor 
for your favorite baked 
dishes through the 
scientific ventilation of 
thisinsulated Tappan 
Range! Insulation 
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refrigerator retains the cold. 
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EKCOWARE 
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Vith a Han 


in all other known factors, and other workers | 


ve suggested that vitamins A, D, and E are 
factors in the cure of these cases, though 


admitting the specificity of liver as the prime 
factor. 


a 


Perhaps the above abbreviated account of | 


significant observations is enough to enlighten 
€ reader as to the origin of the liver interest 
and to indicate the experimental nature of the 
ta now available. We may then return to 
our titular inquiry. In answer, it seems that 


| EDWARD KATZINGER COMPANY 


Sensible 
Pie Pan. | 


le 


4 
I 


@ I; makes pie baking | 
a little easier and | 
safer. No burned | 

fingers, no danger of dropping the | 

pan as you remove it from the oven. 

You may move the pie back or for- 

ward in the oven, and Safely. In fact, 

pie pans are not the only baking pans 
with “Sensible” handles. You may also 
have Sensible Cake and Biscuit Pans 

—round, square, oblong, deep dish. 

EKCOWARE Sensible Pans are now 

sold by leading 5 and 10 cent stores, 

department stores, and hardware deal- 
ers everywhere. 
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Your Grocer Knows 
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N 
> POPS 


OUR grocer knows 

that pop corn needs 
exactly the right per- 
centage of moisture for 
successful popping. He'll 
tell you that the sure 
way to avoid popping 
failures is to use Jolly 
Time Pop Corn, because 
it’s guaranteed to pop. 

Jolly Time is pop corn 
at its best. arefully 
selected from the finest 
Japanese Hulless Corn— 
specially processed to 
bring out the delicious 
flavor—then hermetical- 
ly sealed in tin to keep 
it in perfect popping 
condition. 

Honest, now, don’t 

ui get hungry for some 
Joi Time Pop Corn, 
resh from the popper, 
seasoned just right? 
Then order a can from 
your grocer. Let the 
whole family have a real 
treat tonight. 





name and I5 cents. 
recipe folder sent in return, postpaid. 
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| Must We All Eat Liver? 


| there is no reason why you and I, if healthy 

should find it necessary to increase our ordi. 

nary liver consumption to the exclusion of other 
| food-iron sources. Preventive medicine has a 
place in our daily practise, but for most normal 
| people any one of a wide group of iron-contain- 
ing foods seems to suffice for maintaining 
proper blood manufacture. So long as food. 
iron from other sources functions, let us leave 
some of the liver for those who need it most, 
If we like liver, it is a comfort to know that 
with it we are getting insurance against ane. 
mias, but to make a fetish of it is not only 
| foolish but an economic catastrophe. 


A Book for Every Child 


(Continued from page 43) 


will become the automatic perfection that 
he insists she may, nay, should. Already ] 
had shipped to her father “Compton’s Pic. 
tured Encyclopedia” 

It goes without saying that such a child’s 
encyclopedia should’ be in every home which 
attempts to meet the growing mind’s appetite 
for information on the world in which it finds 
itself. And no better one than Compton’s can 
be found. Well indeed does it live up to the 
purpose inscribed in each volume: ‘To inspire 
ambition, to stimulate the imagination, to pro 
vide the inquiring mind with accurate infor- 
mation told in an interesting: style, and thus 
lead into broader fields of knowledge.” 


The First Book 


For little Emily herself there has gone for- 
ward her first book, a little Thomas Nelson & 
Sons “The Old Mother Goose Nursery Rhyme 
Book” (so¢) with a little ““Mary, Mary quite 
contrary” frontispiece that is a counterpart of 

|her mother at four or five, and other softly- 
| colored pictures of the old lady’s family. There 
}are other more elegant and elaborate editions 
|of this juvenile classic, but this will serve to 
refresh her mother’s memory so she can mur- 
}mur the rhymes to Emily Blair at the one 
granted daily play-hour. It is so tiny that she 
can hold it in her hand while busy attending 
Emily’s mundane wants, and it can slip easily 
|into Emily’s own hands to be cuddled and 
| loved as something associated (sic Dr. Watson) 
| with pleasure, and thus help in establishing 
| early the “habit” of books. 

| When it comes time for Emily to pore over 
. Mother Goose for herself, Doubleday, 


Doran’s “Mother Goose” with pictures by 
C. B. Falls ($4.00) is ready, adapted as it is in 
every way for a tiny child’s own book. First of 
| all, its size is right for the creeping child. Large 
| and thin, it can be opened flat upon the floor, s0 
| that the child can sprawl over it as it does over 
|the funny page of the newspaper, a natural 
| attitude for the creeping child to take in exam- 
ining pictures or print. It is large enough to be 
important and thus challenge attention, and 
| not too large to be handled. Next, its style is 
right. Its cover is plain enough not to require 
special care, but it does not look “cheap.” 
The print is just right, small enough to be text 
| instead of headline, and yet large enough for the 
| child to follow it out for herself, letter by letter. 
And finally the pictures, rare achievement of 
“the best color printer in America,” according 
to the opinion of that expert, Joseph Pennell, 
striking, clear-cut enough to halt the child’s 
| attention, but too soft and exquisite to blunt 
| his imagination! Mr. Falls has done a wonder- 
|ful thing. He has caught the force and clear- 
|ness of the poster, the qualities that woo 
thousands of children to the Sunday morning 
funny page, and dressed them in the color 
the artist. Knowing the Mother Goose rhymes, 
the figures will be really illustrations in the full 
meaning of that word. Recognition, rather 
than discovery, will be their appeal. It will be 
as if Emily had suddenly met some one she 
had long heard about. After this meeting 








unt 
lool 
six- 


Mo 
fror 
tell 
cov 
for 

req 
ture 


prir 
thir 
Wot 
tior 
cha 
lon, 


mot 
wai 
of ¢ 
hav 


the 
Th 
Litt 
(M: 
the 
blo 


col 
cau 
viv 
low 
hav 
the: 
con 
one 
shit 
boo! 


tell 
fur 
offe 
fitt 
she 
Atl 
lan 


cell 
anc 
of t 
the 


Stor 
Chi 
has 
dre; 
min 
eve 
his! 


ord 














—- 2 a eS SS Oo . lcY. 


cw oS 





A Book for Every Child 


and poring over pictures, she will begin to 
read the rhymes, not knowing word from word 
but reciting the words she has unconsciously 
icked up from her mother. 

Thus the one Mother Goose leads to another. 
It is good to have the two editions, one to cud- 
die, one to pore over. They serve different 

s and yet are connected in the child’s 
mind. I would later add others I have hereto- 
fore recommended. Thus the child does not 
associate ideas, words, too definitely with 

jal volumes and realizes, without know- 
ing it, their imponderable quality. 

Along with this book I should like to send 
her Isabelle Hurlbutt’s “Little Heiskell” 
(Dutton, $2.00), a delightful whimsy written 
around the weathervane which has guarded 
the top of the market house at Hagerstown, 
Maryland, since Colonial days. The color 
drawings are modeled after the figures in the 
“Wooden Soldier” dance introduced by the 
Russian Chauve Souris, but borrowed and popu- 
larized by every dancing teacher in the country. 

I can see how hard I shall find it to wait 
until she is old enough for these books which 
look so infantile but are really adapted for the 
siz-to-ten-year-old. A serious business this, of 
providing books before she is ready for them. 
More than one child has thereby been weaned 
from books. Yet sometimes it is so difficult to 
tell. A book may so easily belie itself. The 
cover and the color may seem just the thing 
for the small child, and yet the printed words 
require a continuity of thought, and the pic- 
tures an eye for detail, entirely beyond them. 
This is the case with “Little Heiskell.’”’ The 
primary colors, the block design, make an adult 
think of tiny children, but the child under six 
would find the story too long and the composi- 
tion of the pictures too complex. But it is 
charming for the First-Grader who wants a 
longer tale and a picture to study out. 


Bridging the Difficult Years 

The difficulty is for the parent—and grand- 
mother—to wait until this time, a period of 
waiting that is difficult to bridge. There are, 
of course, the Happy Hour Books to which 
have this year been added ““The Nonsense A B 
C” by Edward Lear, “The Old Woman and 
the Crooked Sixpence,” “The Story of the 
Three Bears,” “Three Little Kittens,” “The 
Little Red Hen,” and “The Golden Goose” 
(Macmillan, so¢ each). These appeal from 
the second year. Because the pictures, also 
block printed, are simply composed, large in 
scope, and clear in outline as well as dashing in 
color, the child easily apprehends them. Be- 
cause the figures are quaint, fair-sized, and 
vivid, they become friends. Because they fol- 
low the text, such a simple A B C text, they 
have meaning. One of the nicest things about 
them is that by means of them the child be- 
comes accustomed to the idea of a library, of 
one book leading to another, of the relation- 
ship between them—in short, of the value of 
books as opposed to a book. 


This wp-to-the-first-grade, of course, is the 


tell-me-a-story period when the mother must 
furbish up her own repertoire. Of the books 
offered for this purpose, there is none better 
fitted to supply the mother with material 
she may adapt to the tiny child than “The 
Atlantic Treasury of Childhood Stories” (At- 
lantic Monthly Press, $2.50), in which Mary 
D. Hutchinson Hodgkins has gathered a mis- 
cellaneous group of joy-giving tales, folk, fairy, 
and fanciful, of all countries. The chief value 
of the collection lies in the classic simplicity of 
the telling. / 

A book designed to help mothers with their 
story-telling is Stephen Southwold’s “Listen, 
Children (Dodd, Mead, $1.50), in which he 
aS written nearly fifty stories for small chil- 
ren, each of them taking from three to five 
minutes to tell, 
Fh na parent will find something for 
+ ry child on nearly every subject. Natural 
Istory and science, political history, and the 


ordinary things of ordinary life each make their | 





Powder 


‘Cleans Teeth Best’ 


Just ask your dentist 


When you go to your dentist to have your teeth 
cleaned . . . what does he use? — POWDER! 


If, like your dentist, you are inter- 
ested in really clean teeth—and safety 
—use what your dentist uses... for he 
knows best. 

There is nothing known that will 
clean and polish teeth so quickly, and 
leave them so gleaming white—as 
POWDER. 

Powder—is the one thing that all 
forms of dentifrice must depend upon 
for cleaning. 

As powder is the essential cleansing 
part of any dentifrice; a dentifrice that 
is... ALL POWDER... just natur- 
ally cleans best. 


In use 
over 60 years 








Established 1866 


In using advertisements see page 6 


For over SIXTY YEARS, since 
1866, dentists everywhere have pre- 
scribed Dr. Lyon’s Tooth Powder, 
because—teeth ...simply cannot... 
remain dull and film coated when it is 
used. It cleans off all stains and tartar, 
and polishes the teeth in a harmless 
and practical way that gives them per- 
fect whiteness. 

It cannot possibly scratch, or injure, 
the softest enamel . . . as SIXTY 
YEARS of constant use has shown, 
Dr. Lyon’s is the only dentifrice old 
enough to prove it can be safely used 
for life. 

Dr. Lyon’s Tooth Powder keeps your 
teeth REALLY CLEAN, and clean 
teeth mean firm, healthy gums and the 
least possible tooth decay. 

Brush your teeth with it regularly— 
consult your dentist periodically—and 
you will be doing the very utmost to 
protect your teeth. 

Once you use tooth powder, you will 
never be satisfied to use anything else. 

Tooth powder leaves your teeth feel- 
ing so much cleaner, your mouth so re- 
freshed, and your breath so sweet and 
pure, 

Dr. Lyon’s Tooth Powder is not onl 
more efficient, but it costs . . . muce 
less . . . to use. A 35c package lasts 
over three months. 
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wards”—no matter in 
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of three hundred years 
ago—N & S Windsors 
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tion, which brings them 
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New! A Crystal Tree 
You Can Make of Sealing Wax 


EAUTIFUL little 

trees in colored 
glasseffectsare the 
newest note in in- 
terior decoration. 
At first they were 
imported and you 
could getthemonly 
insmartshops. But 
now youcanactual- 
ly make themyour- 
self from Denni- 
son’s Sealing Wax 
and Crepe Paper. . _— 
You will be amazed to see what lovely, fairy-like 
effects you can produce with such simple materials. 
And there are many different miniature trees you 
can make—short ones with quaint, twisted trunks and 
tall slender ones with odd little shining leaves that 
look as though they had been spun from colored glass. 


FREE Instructions for Making 


You can get all the needed materials, together with 
printed instructions for making these exquisite little 
trees, at your local stationery, department or dr 
store where Dennison's goods are sold. Or just sen 
this coupon for the complete instructions free 


—-Dewnisowevaft--- | 


, | 
| DENNISON’S, Dept. 5-Y | 
Framingham, Mass. 
| Please send me free instructions for | 
| making Crystal Trees of Sealing Wax 
DRBEG cnccutccneencceccsusness ceuezsnessceesescaaseesece | | 
| gk Fe ae en eae | 
| eal Ae 5 ESE OE State... | 
Why not let us include some of these famous Dennison 
| books? Check those you want and enclose Ilo for each. 
~---Orepe Paper Flowers .-..Sealing Wax Craft | 
a---Orepe Paper Costumes ~...Weeving Paper Rope 
[ —TLamp Shade Packet (New)  __-Table Decoration | 
a-«-Decorating Halls end Booths 


....Perty Magazine. 20c) 
----Complete Home Course in Crepe Paper Flower i 
— 
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K-V Clothes Closet 
-4 will make any 
Fixtures clothes closet an 
orderly garment case in a few 
moments. Closet capacity will 
be doubled and clothes will hang 
in neat array. At a touch of the 
finger the carrier bearing the 
wardrobe comes into the light 
and air of the room. Selection of 
garments is easy. Space saving 
closets in new homes will save 
construction costs and add to 
the size of living rooms. Find 
out about this feature. K-V 
Fixtures are made from 12” to 
60” in length. Quickly installed 
Can’t get out of order Thou- 
| sands in use. Absolutely satis- 
| factory. Write for booklet and 
complete information today. 
KNAPE & VOGT MFG. CO. 
1592 Muskegon Ave. 
| GRAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN 
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A Book for Every Child 


contribution, but the important thing about 
the tales is that they are tales, with a beginning 
a middle, and an ending calculated to produce 
that refrain that is the test of every child’s 
story—Tell it again.” , 

“Tales of Laughter” edited by Kate Douglas 
Wiggin and Nora Archibald Smith (Doubleday 
Doran, $2.00) offers another excellent collec. 
tion of fairy-tales for parents. It is not a book 
for children. The print is too small. But the 
selection is splendid, the stories are briefly 
sketched and easily gleaned by the mother, 
Other selections by the same authors are equal- 
ly desirable—“The Fairy Ring,” “Magic Case. 
ments,” “Tales of Wonder,” “The Talking 
Beasts” (Doubleday, Doran, $2.00 each), 

As lovely a book as any put forth this year is 
“Told Again” (Knopf, $3.50), in which that 
magic user of words, Walter de la Mare, has 
retold some of the old tales. The beauty of this 
collection is that when the children come to tell 
the story to themselves while looking at the 
printed page as they should, if properly led to 
the book, they will be reading such exquisite 
prose as seldom clothes a children’s tale, 


Tales for the Very Young 


That, of course, is the aim of every true 
story-teller: to lead the child to the book itself, 
And that is why books like the ‘Here and Now 
Story Book” by Lucy Sprague Mitchell (Dut- 
ton, $2.00) are so valuable. The parent reads 
them first when the child is three. The textis 
so simple, the tales are so short, that by the 
time he is six he should be reading them back 
jagain to the parent. This particular book 

Elizabeth Wallerstein at five was i 
from memory, to three-year-old Catherine. 
The stories are graded for the three-to-five-year- 
old with a foreword to the parents. The chil- 
| dren love them, too, because they are linked so 

closely with their own experiences. 

“Why-So Stories” (Little, Brown, $1.75), in 

which Edwin Gile Rich has retold and 
| the legends of primitive man on such absorbing 
| questions—absorbing to the child—as how the 
| partridge got his whistle and why the black- 
| bird is black, is another book to bridge the 
| child over that transition from hearing to read- 
ing the tale. The tales which Florence Choate 
and Elizabeth Curtis have collected from leg- 
jends of Ireland and Wales and Scandinavian 
| mythology and German folklore in the allur- 
| ing “The Little People of the Hills” (Harcourt, 
| Brace, $2.50) will also fill this need. 
| It is important for the parent to classify 
| these books into source books for the mother 
| and books to be read to the child, for some of 
those that richly provide the parent with 
material for stories will never woo the child to 
reading, and others are of value only because 
they are so simple that they help the os 
means of print and picture to seek for hi . 
And there is still a third group of stories which 
the parent will wish to read to the child because 
of their beauty of presentation, and which the 
|child will in turn come to read himself for 
| the same reason, though he does not know it. 
| Since there are few books written for the 
| four-year-old-or-under, the mother must find 
her tales where she may and adapt them to her 

hearer. Mrs. Dorothy W. Baruch has et 
| deavored to supply the small child with a series 
of small stories already adapted for it, under the 
title “A Day With Betty Anne” (Harper, 
$1.50). These stories take one small child 
through a single day of her life, the idea of the 
author being that the child is so interested i 
the small events of his own day that he wil 
find the same events in the life of an imaginary 
playmate equally interesting. The preface is de- 
voted to mothers and the way of telling a story. 

A little book for a little girl is Rachel Field’ 
“Polly Patchwork” (Doubleday, Doran, 75¢) 
which I am sending to my little friend, Mary 
Lou Hukill. As dainty as Mary Lou hersel 
have no fear that her four years will not fin 
enjoyment in every line of it, word, make-up, 
and fascinating color-prints. To my equé®™ 
good friend, five-year-old Tommie Collins, 





















































PARIS ON THE FACE OF IT... BUT 
ATRUE AMERICAN WATCH AT HEART 


ELGIN 























ARISIENNE 


Paris, unmistakably . . . Paris 
on the face of it.... Paris in 
the delicate design... . the 


tiny, uniquely fashioned nu- THE MADAME LANVIN—Lanvin borders the dial with fan- 
as 4 shaped designs in black enamel ard in other smart colors $35 
merals .... the entire air and 


flair of the Rue de la Paix. 








Which is just as it should be... for 


“te ‘ THE CAPTAIN MOLYNEUX—New silken thong instead of 
Elgin, sensing your demand for ribbon. Black, and other colors of enamel .. $37.50 


style in all of your personal acces- 
sories, engaged the most illustrious 
of French modistes to design your 
watches. Louiseboulanger, Lanvin, 
Molyneux, Agnés, Premet, and Jenny. 


— | 









THE MADAME LOUISEBOULANGER—One of the world’s 


















. mart hes. Im black, and other colers of 1 $35 

But true American watches at heart! a 

Stout-hearted and staunch for all 

their slender elegance. Accurate, 

capable of timing a crack limited for 

all their feminine daintiness. True . 
Elgin movements .. . guaranteed. — THE MADAME JENNY—With graceful curves, Jenny designs 
| a Parisienne. In black, jade, and ruby enamel......... $35 
B The Parisiennes are no “here today, 
e ‘ ) 
. gone tomorrow” fashion. Beauty, 
e good taste, true style, are change- 
P less. As long as your Parisienne 
- ticks, it shall tick in time and tune THE MADAME AGNES—A tiny diamond-shaped dial, a mod- 
n with Fashion ernistic enamel design. Black, jade or ruby enamel $35 
5 - 

——s 
h The price? That’s another American 
y thing about them . . . Elgin’s great, 
i efficient factory places a Parisienne 
h upon your wrist at the modest cost 
9c THE PREMET—Mwme. Charlotte, of Maison Premet, designed 
to of $35. this Parisienne. With black, jade or ruby enamel...... $35 
se 
y © ELGIN, 1928 (Prices slightly higher in Canada) 
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Gifts from an Old Fashioned Garden 
TRY shopping the Pohlson way. Send for our catalog of over 500 gifts—gifts 

that wo oe dry useful and of good value. Send card or letter and we will mail 
you this guide for thoughtful giving FREE. 





828—Friendship Rose. Five messengers of 
beauty and fragrance. Woven sachets of cut rose 
=" in the color of the flower 


res 





5445—Fragrant Lavender Flowers. Four 
in pastel shades, tied with two-tone ribbon. To 
be tucked among your lingerie and 
Box, linens. With hand colored card 
of Cranford type. <a 













r 





Postpaid $1.00 


Shop by mail— 
Make selections 
for your entire 
a list wae 
¢ arantee t- 
y = 


‘action. 


Potpourri. A spe- 
cial blend of flowers, 
umes and spices, in 
vely two-tone container. 
Quaint figures in silhou- 
ette complete this gift 


megs f eg 5668—Pink Rosebuds and pot- 

. “Le pourri in dainty = maline, fin- 
ished with airy feathers and rib- 
bons. Postpaid... .. aay bids ale T5e 


__ se Kemon Uber - 





4274—Lavend -r 
Flowers. A gift 
of alluring fra- 
grance that lasts 


of Cranford type 
completes this 
charming gift. 
Postpaid... .75c 






690—Natural Rosebuds culled from Sumener gpe- 
dens, with all the of June roses. ith < st 
sweet grass basket, a gift of old time fragrance a: sweet than anything else that grows.” A 
charm. Basket 4 inches in diameter, 2 inches deep. of ores silk filled with its fragrance. — 
a ae ela ewe $1.00 PONG. ccccccccccccccccesesesesesvesece : 


Send for Catalog of 500 Gifts—It is FREE 


9 HK f htful Gi 
Pohlsons este ee 


Department 34 awtucket, R. I. 


533—Lemon Verbena—‘More stra y 

















BRIDES-TO-BE? (o.oo meoey 


Wedding Announcements. Choose it most satisfactori!: 
in your own home! Write for my FREE BOOK on Wed- 
samples. Address Anne Ki 


| 
| 
THE CATHEDRAL OF ENGRAVING, INC. | 


LANGENBERG BLDG bert. A-4 6T. LOU, MO 





lesson course in writing and mark 
Short-St and sample copy of THz 
MONTHLY free. Write le 

‘ qe HOME CORRESPONDENCE 


















The Doll With a Soul 


HIS happy, smiling, dimpled baby 

radiates sunshine. It 6 an unbreak- 
able bottle. Utters an adorable baby cry. Has 
rosy cheeks, a rosebud mouth and movable 
eyes that go to sleep. Dressed in fine organdie 
baby clothes trimmed with lace and ribbons 
with “undies” to match and baby moccasins. 
Head and arms unbreakable composition. 
Durably constructed for long service. Priced 
from $2.50 up. HAPPY TOT has a whole 
family of grown-up sisters—lovable PETITE 
MAMMA DOLLS in all sizes, individually 
dressed, yet priced no higher than ordinary 
dolls. The PETITE trade mark is your guar- 
antee of satisfaction. Insist on a uine 
Happy Tot Baby or Petite doll. ou can 
identify it by the name on the tag. If you 
are unable to get it from your dealer WRITE 
FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOG “H” 


American Character Doll Co., Inc. 
20 East 17th Street, New York 














November 1928 Good Housekeeping 


A Book for Every Child 


am sending “The Wonderful Locomotive” by 
Cornelia Meigs (Macmillan, $2.00). 

Somewhere along this p-to-six age the jingle 
books should be read to the child. Each parent 
must find the precise age at which his child jg 
susceptible to them. Some would love them 
at four. Others might not respond until seven, 
Whatever the age, as soon as he loves them the 
child will want to repeat them to himself, so 
they help immensely in this transition from 
the mother-reading to the self-reading period, 

A delicious jingle is “Tootleoo Two” ($2.00), 
in which Bernard and Elinor Darwin continye 
the tale of the irresistibly ridiculous Mr. Toot- 
leoo and Mrs. Cockyollybird, his wife, and 
their six children, gaily lithographed to match 
the verse, an import from across the sea by 
Harper & Brothers, a new “Lear.” But 
nothing will ever take the place of Edward 
Lear’s own “Book of Nonsense,” which is 
available this year in a Dutton edition, bound 
with “Other Absurdities by Lewis Carroll and 
Others” ($1.50). I myself began to repeat 
these nonsense rhymes before I was four and 
am at it yet. A child who does not own a copy 
of these burly gems has been cheated of what is 
his inheritance by right of being child and 
speaking English. 

Another jingle, “Dame Wiggins of Lee and 
Her Seven Wonderful Cats,” a humorous tale 
edited, with additional verses, by John Ruskin, 
is made available by the same publishers with 
twenty-two woodcuts, including illustrations 
by Kate Greenaway (Harper, $1.00). I sup- 
pose I am sentimental about these woodcuts 
that charmed my own youth, but it seems to 
me that nothing better is done today. Indeed, 
I so much doubt that anything better will be 
done tomorrow that my copy shall go into little 
Emily’s waiting collection. 





The Continuous Story 


| From short stories and short verses to a 
|continuous story of several pages duration, 
from the tale to the book, is another transition 
to be made by the child. With the help of the 
parent it can be begun before six. It must be 
| started with a short book which, not much 
|longer than a “story,” carries the reader 
| through a succession of experiences attached to 
| one character. 

| Such a book is “Karl’s Journey to the Moon” 
by Maja Lindberg (Harper, $1.50), which 
served to make the transition for Billy and 
| Leonard Rieser, aged four and six. Perhaps 
| Billy’s interest was stimulated by Leonard's, 
perhaps both by the pictures which are really 
lovely. “Travels of Sammie the Turtle” by 
Marion Bullard (Dutton, $2.00) is another 
book with a string of experiences tied to one 
character. It makes an ideal first “long story.” 
Another book of this kind is “Lost Village” by 
Alberta Bancroft (Doubleday, Doran, $2.50), 
a charming account in nine chapters of the 
experiences of the little prince who was hidden 
in Lost Village for safety from his father's 
enemies, with illustrations that have an elfin 
wistfulness, most appealing, and exquisitely 
colored. This year’s offering is “A Hat-Tub 
Tale” by Caroline D. Emerson (Dutton, $2.50), 
the weird experiences of two silly animals, Nip 
and Tuck, in their little house on the Bay of 
Fundy, set forth in eleven chapters after the 





*| form and method of an adventure novel, with 


line drawings of a whimsical cast. “Sokar 
and the Crocodile” (Macmillan, $2.00), m 
which Alice Woodbury Howard of the Cleve- 
land Museum of Art recounts the experiences 
of Sokar, a little brown boy “in the land ¢ 
Egypt, before the pyramids were built,” is still 
another. 

Once past the six-year period, new books 
become more plentiful, so plentiful that it be- 
comes not so much a matter for discovery as 
elimination for the parent. Then begins the 
appeal of the fairy-tale. Some of the s 
already recommended as source books for the 
mother may now be handed to the child. Ih 
them he will find fairy- and folk-tales which 
were unadapted to his younger years, and ! 
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The rakish and sparkling beauty of 
Dodge Brothers New Senior Six is 
an inspiration—and an innovation as 
well! § Study its refreshing originality 
of design and coloring. Its big, luxu- 
rious interiors. Its wide, richly uphol- 
stered seats, exquisite appointments, 
and complete quality equipment. 
{Take the New Senior wheel and ex- 
perience the car’s swift response and 
impressive reserves of quiet power. 





ITs SPARKLING BEAUTY IS AN INSPIRATION 


Note also its exceptional riding ease 
and marked simplicity of control. 
“ For these striking features simply 
express, in terms of performance 
and beauty, the precision and depend- 
ability that are preeminently character- 
istic of all Dodge Brothers products. 


Available in six distinguished body typesranging 
in price from $1575 to $1845, f. 0. b. Detroit. 


DonGce BROTHERS 
NEW SENIOR SIX 
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FURNITURE’S PROUDEST 


Look for this shop mark inset in every Berkey & 
Gay suite. Also on Berkey & Gay Dealers’ windows. 














It is your protection when buying, and should be 
your pride in possession for ever after. 


FURNITURE TALKS— 
What em ¢ Shy About om ? 


Your HOME reflects your social and business 
position. It should be modern and up-to-date 
in every detail. You can’t think tomorrow’s 
thoughts in yesterday's setting. 

More and more, America is turning to Berkey 
& Gay furniture of distinction and charm. For 
three generations this house has been the crite- 
rion of furniture style. Many thousand 
pieces of Berkey & Gay furniture in 
cherished bedroom and dining room 
suites now adorn the smartest homes in 
America. 


THE FURNITURE STYLE BOOK 
SENT Postpaid for $1.00. Ideas for interior decoration 
by Mary Fanton Roberts, editor of “Arts & Decoration.” 
evened styles for 1928. Gives room arrangements, color 
schemes. Suggests draperies and floor coverings for each 
perwod. Tells about woods, finishes, convenience features 





The product of Berkey & Gay designers and 
creators may now be had in living room furni- 
ture, too, manufactured by the Grand Rapids 
Upholstering Company. 

This makes it possible to have Berkey & Gay 
style-designed furniture in every major room in 
the house. The leading furniture dealer in your 
town is now showing advanced styles in 
fall furniture. Visit his show rooms and 
select suites and single pieces that will 
bring your home up-to-date, also send for 
and consult the “Furniture Style Book.” 


—care of furniture. Fully illustrated with charts, dia- 
grams, drawings, and actual photographs. Clear, under- 
standable, and authoritative. Saves its cost many times 
over, Ly protecting against disappointments in furniture 
and decorative selections. Address Department 211, Berkey 
& Gay Furniture Company, Gical Rapids, Michigan. 











BERKEY & GAY FURNITURE 


BERKEY & GAY FURNITURE COMPANY, GRAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN - FOUNDED 1853 - NEW YORK WHOLESALE SHOWROOM 
115 W.40rn STREET - GRAND RAPIDS UPHOLSTERING CO. - LIVING ROOM FURNITURE - CREATED BY BERKEY & GAY DESIGNERS 
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A Book for Every Child 
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read for himself those that were adapted. 
These may be supplemented with other fairy- 
tales, of which the supply seems almost endless. 
New volumes offered this year are “A Collec- 
tion of the World’s Best Fairy-Tales from All 
Countries,” edited and arranged under the 
title “Green Magic” (Harcourt, Brace, $2.50) 

the Romer Wilson who wrote that charm- 
ing English story “Greenlow” for grown-ups, 
a beautiful book of lovely tales; and “Castles in 

in and Other Enchantments,” selected from 
the folklore of old Spain by Bertha L. Gunter- 
man and enchantingly illustrated by Mahlon 
Blaine (Longmans, Green, $2.50). 

Two books, one for a girl-beyond-six and one 
for a boy-beyond-six, that will help them learn 
to read the continuous story that can not be 
done in a day, are Rose Fyleman’s “A Princess 
Comes to Our Town’ (Doubleday, Doran, 
$2.00), with drawings by Erick Berry as gay 
and amusing as the story of how Finestra came 
to visit in a little English town, and Dan 
Totheroh’s “The Last Dragon (Doubleday, 
Doran, $2.50), a fantastic tale of a whimsical 
old dragon who carried a nice grandmother and 
her delightful grandchildren back through the 
ages on his back to kings—a regular Margery 
Bianco tale. And writing of Mrs. Bianco re- 
minds one, somehow, of Pinocchio. And lo, he 
is here in America, brought over by the Angelo 
Patri who has been telling mothers how to train 
theirchildren. Yes, the same wooden boy that 
C. Collodi wrote about. Having him swim the 
ocean to escape school, Mr. Patri tells us of his 
experiences here in a way that no youngster 
up-to-twelve will want to miss. Those who 
have met Pinocchio in the Italian tale will 
want to follow him with Mr. Patri in “Pinoc- 
chio in America” (Doubleday, Doran, $2.00), 
and those who meet him now for the first time 
will welcome the day that will send them back 
to the original Pinocchio. 


The Plot Story 


With “Tuftoo the Clown” by Howard R. 
Garis (Appleton, $2.00) and “Once There Was 
a Prince” by Aldis Dunbar (Little, Brown, 
$2.00) the child of eight-to-ten may be gently 
and most delightfully led from the adventures- 
tied-to-a-character into the long plot story. 
Thereafter plot will have a special appeal. 

“Is there a story?” my young visitors in- 
evitably ask me in selecting a book, meaning 
thereby “Is there a plot?” I have been in- 
terested to find latterly that my fen-to-twelves 
demand not only plot, but mystery. “The 
Real Reward” by Christine Whiting Parmen- 
ter (Little, Brown, $2.00), although rather | 
sentimental, has been particularly popular. 

A book for the child of any age susceptible to | 
Peter Panism is E. A. Wyke-Smith’s “The 
Marvellous Land of Snergs” (Harper, $2.50), | 
in which is discovered a new country and | 
created a new species, offspring of the pixies. | 
An unusually diverting and amusing story for | 
the imaginative child who wishes to people his 
play world from his brain. 

A notable mystery story beloved by several 
generations of French children, now available 
in Amena Pendleton’s translation to English, | 
is Eugénie Foa’s “Mystery of Castle Pierre 
fitte” (Longmans, Green, $2.00). In addition 
to the attraction of suspended interest and | 
quick action, it has the lure of a fairy-princess | 
tale, for to an American child a story of the | 
regime of Louis XVII reads like a fairy-tale. | 
One of the outstanding literary contribu- 
tions to juvenile literature made this Year is 
“The Swords of the Vikings” (Dutton, $2.50), | 
in which Julia Davis Adams, the daughter of 
John W. Davis, once Democratic nominee for 
the Presidency, who lived in Denmark for 
wiree years, has gathered some stirring, dramat- 
i tales translated directly from the Danish 

x0 Grammaticus. They introduce to us 
queer, little-known, primitive, crude, yet vivid 
men in prose almost as magnificent and dramat- 
\ as was their lives. Boys from-twelve-to-six- 








ow to use the charm 
H of color to follow the 
newest style and obtain the 
look of luxury without ex- 
ense—to redecorate your 
ome in the modern man- 
ner—keep your costumes 
in the leading vogue in a 
surprisingly eas and 
interesting way, with a sav- 
ing of many dollars. 


Charmingly illustrated in 
color—displaying wonder- 


for Your copy 
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color secrets 
revealed 


IF iR ETE 


ful possibilities in tinting 
and dyeing with Putnam 
Fadeless Dyes. 


Also the wonders of chang- 
ing colors with Putnam 
No-Kolor Bleach— how to 
be your own professional 
dry cleaner and how to use 
artistic dyeing to make 
Gift Shop articles at home. 
For your free copy fill out 
coupon below and mail 
today. 
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and is ideal for country or suburban homes. | 


WRITE FOR FREE BOOKLET 
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HOLYOKE HEATER CO. 


HOLYOKE, MASS. 








DRESSMAKING 


Earn money at home 


New easy method. In 
a few short weeks, right 
at home through the 
Woman’s Institute, you 
can learn to make all 
your own clothes in the 
very latest style for a 
half or a third of what 
they now cost you 

The course is so com- 
plete that you can earn 
good money as a visit- 
ing dressmaker or 
teacher, or open a shop 
of your own and be in- 
dependent. 

One Woman’s Insti- 
tute member earned $30 
dresses and aprons for 
friends. Another earned $78 in three weeks making 
ribbon flowers. Another made $1057 in one year doing 
spare time sewing. Another tells how the Woman’s 
Institute helped her support herself and her two chil- 
dren after the death of her husband. 

Just mail the coupon for FREE BOOKLET telling 
all about the Woman's Institute and its easy, step-by- 
step home-study courses in Dressmaking and Millinery. 
| WOMAN'S INSTITUTE, Dept. 8-L, Scranton, Pa. | 

Without cost or obligation, please send me a copy | 
of ‘‘Making Beautiful Clothes,”” and tell me how I can ] 





—~ > 


learn the subject which I have marked— 
] Home Dressmaking [) Millinery | 
] Professional Dressmakin L} Cook 
| LJ q | Looking l 
] DUITIER. «.cncctncerenerduenenintianansnsesnnacetqoncnnecatnetienestenscoumnausentiant ] 
(Please state whether Mrs. or Miss) j 
Address cores 
Co 
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|—Air Explorer.” The story of this intrepid 
’ | modern as told by Fitzhugh Green (Putnam, 
$1.75) will probably be the most popular boys’ 
book of the year. It is written so simply that 
| an under-ten boy—aye, even one of these seven. 
| year-olds who can recognize the make of ap 
| automobile two blocks away—can en joy it, and 
| the material is of such interest that the fou. 
teen-year-old will read it. 

| Another adventure book that should be 

| classed with these two for the after-ten-year-olg 

| boy is “The Trojan Boy” by Helen Coale Crew 

| (Century, $1.75). Mrs. Crew, who specializes 

| in the thirteen-year-old, which is, she says, the 
magical age—“young enough to be still a child, 
old enough not to have to be written down to” 

| —has taken two Trojan boys from the Iliad and 
tells about the siege of Troy as these two boys, 
Paidon, a protégé of Hector’s, and Laon, a 
slave-boy in his household, saw it. It is 
not a narrative of the Trojan War nor a pan- 
phrase of the Iliad but a story in its own 
right, sufficiently enjoyable and thrilling for the 
er who never has heard nor ever will hear 

of Ilium and “‘the face that launched a thou. 
sand ships.” At the same time, if he does hap- 

n to meet that fabled plain in Butcher and 
Eoea’s translation or even in a class in Greek, 
he will greet it with the joy of an old friend 
because of this happy introduction. 

“The Derelict” by Charles Nordhoff (Little, 
Brown, $2.00) is one of those books which is to 
| the parent what a nugget of gold is to the down. 
| and-out-prospector—a book which both ought 
| to be and is liked by the boy. It ought to be 
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: | liked for the picture of the South Seas it gives, 
as in its description of a typhoon; for the r- 
sources of the human mind it reveals, as in the 
man-hunt; for the clear directness of the narma- 
: tive in which it is told; for the utter freedom 
7 Style sponsors have observed from sentimentality or artificiality in the values 
; | ? ] hk ° h it presents. It is liked for the thrill gained from 
; there s a mental state whic the swift —— and suspended interest, for the 
° | detailed information on the fascinating cus- 

influences the smartness of toms and manners of this absorbing region. 

. , the ensemble, Books for Older Boys 
Not for years has there been such a wealth of 
Footwear must be more than good new books from which to choose for the 
| ; ° b b J f twelve-and-past boy. There is not space to 
[F [D chic — it must be Duilt lor name them all. “Long Lance” (Comment. 
| ° $2.50), however, in which Chief Buffalo Chi 
§ comfort, for light, graceful — Long Lance tells the story of his own life before 
.\/ riage and peace of wr i Such he ever saw a white man or heard English 
" 5 spoken, must be mentioned as a book that wil 
~ 1s the Martha Washington arouse the twinge of envy in many a white 
rs ae ; . 1 | d boy’s soul and give him a new measure for his 
roa 7 7 version — sty e complemente own civilization. 





| There are adventurers whose activities ar 
|reported in the journalistic manner. Out 
| standing among the many books about them 


with perfect comfort. 





See the charming, new Martha are “Heroes of Modern Adventure” by T. ¢. 
W | . . . h Bridges and H. H. Tiltman (Little, Brows, 
ashington creations in har~ $2.00), which begins with Amundsen - * 
4 with Lindbergh. And “Adventurers All” by 
wear? J browns— Marron Glacé Mary eae ad Wade (Appleton, $1.75), 

and Java shades; luxurious which begins with Charles Lindbergh as 
° : “Glorious Adventurer of Today” but is not 
leathers in the current mo de, limited to those of the present time, including 
l . d : i adventures as divergent as those of Marco Pol 
styies in accord with every in the Middle Ages, Pasteur in the World dd 
- . Science, St. Francis of Assisi in Loving-Kin¢e 
whim of fashion. At smart shoe aan, ieniany Ulioen Ge tee Cana of Worl 
shops and dep artment stores Peace, a book I want to save for little Emily, 
: lest so broad a vision and wise an understanding 

throughout the United States. does not again touch the subject. 

There are fewer good books for girls 
F. MAYER SHOE CO. | least, fewer have been submitted to me. “The 
DMidwenkes a e Little Sister” by Hector Malot, now offered 


|a translation by Florence Crewe-Jones (Cup 
| ples & Leon, $1.50), is a French story of a sen 
tive little girl buffeted about between the 


| Ee | | ber 
M\AIR HA WAS HH] [| IN > (—D N less peasantry of her mother and the scheming 
aristocracy of her father. The situations 


poignant, and the book has a “body,” due ' 


the background of family life and the truth¢ 
the character delineation, that makes it stand 
‘ out as, alas, few of the newly offered — 


“stories for girls in their teens” do, To 


OF. M.S. Co. 1928 FOR THE-ACTIVE WOMAN OF TODAY the insistent demand from these girls there #* 
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A Book for Every Child | 


“The Land of Promise” by Margaret enn 
(Little, Brown, $2.00), and “Linda’s El} 
Dorado” by Allen Chaffee (Century, $1.75), 
but neither is of the same literary calibre as the 
boys’ books which have been mentioned. 

More nearly in their class are “Edwy the 
Fair,” a new edition of A. D. Crake’s tale of 
Saxon England during the raids of the Danes 
(Longmans, Green, $2.00); “‘Genevieve Ger- 
trude” by Mariel Brady (Appleton, $2.00), 
which many girls in the teens ae enjoyed in 
Goop HOUSEKEEPING; and “Caravans to 
Santa Fé” (Harper, $1.75), in which Alida Sims 
Malkus tells the story of Consuelo Lopez, who 
lived a hundred years ago in “a little town of 
ancient, crooked streets . entirely shut 
away from outside civilization.” This book 
will offer to sirls what “The Swords of the 
Vikings” and “The Derelict” will offer to boys. 

For those, of whatever age, who became 
enamored of “Skunny Wundy,” Arthur C. 
Parker offers this year “‘Rumbling Wings, and 
Other Indian Tales” (Doubleday, Doran, $3.00), 
Rumbling Wings being Skunny Wundy’s Uncle. 





And for those of every age Marian King has 
compiled “Mirror of Youth, An Anthology of | 
Youth and the Out-of-Doors’” (Longmans, | 
Green, $2.00). This clever and indefatigable 
young woman, not yet in her twenties, out of a 
remarkable acquaintance with verse has shown 
a discrimination that puts into her debt all 
those who like to have special delights garnered 
into small and handy packages. 

Another book which stands out in this sea- | 
son’s offering without regard to age, a book | 
which every child ought to have added to his 
library, is “Pax, The Adventurous Horse” by 
Muriel Hodder (Viking, $2.00). Seventeen 
years ago, at the age of eleven, Miss Hodder 
wrote this novel. Her relatives disapproving, | 
the manuscript was laid aside, and now it is | 
brought out to the delight of all children and all 
those grown-ups who understand a child. 
“The aloe, it is said,” says Edward Garnett, 
“flowers once in a hundred years. Hundreds of 
thousands of children flower each decade, but 
only one ‘Pax’ has arrived.” 


A Course in Reading 


For after-twelve youth May Lamberton | 
Becker has written an indispensable literary | 
chart for “Adventures in Reading’’ (Stokes, | 
$2.00). I would that every child and every | 
mother might boast a copy. By means of | 
English as simple as it is delightful, she man- | 
ages to transfer her own enthusiasm for books | 
to the reader and suggest a course which shall 
lead him to develop discrimination and taste. | 
In her chapter on ‘What Makes a Good Novel” 
she has reduced the fundamentals of literary 
criticism to the simplicity of a primer, so that 
even a child may understand the principles on | 
which it rests. Simplification such as this is | 
not far short of genius. | 

These are but a few of the year’s supply of | 
children’s books. I have tried to name the best | 
of those that have come my way. Doubtless 
there are others just as good which I have not | 
seen. But in discussing these I have endeavored 
to indicate reasons for preference that may 
Serve, in a way, as a guide for parents in making 
their selections among the others I have not 
yet seen. 

Of the old books or the series of books of 
which there are many I have said nothing in 
this article. Of the old books I have written 
twice before, a reprint of one article being now 
available on application. The various series 
require an article all their own. 


For advice on books to buy for your own library 
or as gifts to others, write Mrs. Blair at her home, 
Joplin, Missouri. She will be glad to give you 
the benefit of her experience. Always enclose 
@ stamped, addressed envelope for her reply. 
you can not find in your local bookstore the 
ks mentioned in this article, write to Goon | 
Hovsexeerinc. We shall be glad to buy them 
for you at the prices quoted here. Send check 
© money-order to cover the cost of books ordered. | 
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Specially Prepared 
Strained and 
Ready - to- Serve 


OF vital importance to mothers 


of young children are these new 
strained vegetable products. With adso- 
lute safety they meet the daily problem of 
baby’s vegetable feedings. And they save 
the many, many tedious hours spent in 
cleaning, cooking and straining vegetables 
for baby. With Gerber’s Strained Vege- 
table Products the wholesome vegetable 
supplement to the milk diet becomes as 
accurate and simple as A-B-C. 


Approved by Leading Authorities 

Steam pressure cooked and sealed — 
sterilized at high temperature — Gerber’s 
Strained Vegetable Products retain most 
of the valuable mineral salts and vitamin 
elements lost when vegetables are cooked 
at home in open vessels. Particularly 
they conserve the important Vitamin ‘C’ 
in which milk is so deficient. All have 
been tested and approved by Good House- 
keeping’s Bureau of Foods, Sanitation and 
Health; the Institutes of The Delineator, 
Modern Priscilla, Child Life and Junior 
Home; and leading pediatric authorities. 
Gerber’s Strained Vegetable Soup is based 
on a famous professional formula. 


A Balanced Diet Rich In Vitamins 


Gerber’s Products are conveniently 
and economically packed for two full size 
feedings. Vegetable Soup—Strained 
Spinach—Carrots—Peas—and Prunes af- 
ford the variety required for a balanced 
vegetablefeeding schedule—rich in tooth, 
bone and body building vitamins. With 
the normal baby, feedings should begin 
at from 6 to 8 months. Consult your 
Doctor for the best feeding schedule for 
the individual problem of your own baby. 











Special Introductory Offer 


You must try Gerber’s Products your- 
self to appreciate how good and how con- 
venient they are. The entire Gerber line 
will be available at leading grocers—25¢ 
for the 1044 Ounce can of Soup—15¢ for 
the 414 Ounce can of Strained Vegetables. 
If your grocer is not yet able to supply 
you—send us today the attached special 
offer coupon. For your grocer’s name 
and $1.00, we will send postpaid our in- 
troductory package containing 2 cans of 
Soup—and 1 can each of Strained Spin- 
ach, Carrots, Prunes, and Peas—enough 
for a week's supply. Clip and mail the 
coupon today! 


Gerber's* 


STRAINED VEGETABLES 


Free samples gladly sent on re- 
quest to physicians or hospitals. 


a < < <q < 


Gerber Products Division, Fremont Canning Co., 
Dept. G. H-1 — Please send me 
UC] Special Introductory Package ($1.00 Attached) 


[ 1] Explanatory Leaflet 
Name 
Address 
City State 
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Send for 
new booklet 
on bedroom 
decoration 


No. 6231 
De Luxe, lus- 
trous, richly 


brocaded 




















The woman who must exercise both economy and good 


taste in her choice of home furnishings, recognizes Dolly 
Madison Bedspreads as a particularly desirable purchase. 
For, in addition to their immediate loveliness, the established 
quality of these spreads is an assurance of long and satisfac- 
tory service ... Charming new designs and color effects 
are now to be had at suitable prices. All are fast colors. 


GEORGE ROYLE & CO., MFRS. 
Torresdale & Frankford Aves. Philadelphia, Pa., Dept. lll 


DOLLY{(! 
Bed 





Liquid Silmerine 
‘Makes Hair Beautiful 


Applied to finger waves, the permanent or marcel, 
makes natural, perfectly formed waves that remain 
so for days. Helps remove dandruff and oiliness. 
Keeps straight hair smooth, sleek, orderly. Good for 
men, womenandchildren. Alldrug &dept. stores. 


PARKER BELMONT & CO., CHICAGO, ILL. 





youth! A trifle added to the water, and 
your daily tub becomes an occasion of 
luxurious comfort. The scent is so deli- 


cate, so exquisitely dainty, as to excite 

the ardor of a queen. The water becomes ) ° 

as soft and smooth as the dew of early Won t Slip 
morn. And as you dress, you feel a new 9 

vigor and energy, and you are Won 4 Tear 
equal to the most trying of so- a | 

cial obligations! * . W/ on’t Rust 


4T)= “Bath Salts 


Made in U. S. A. by 
Mulhens & Kropff, Inc. 


25 West 45th Street. New York 









Write for free introductory card. 
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Consolidated Safety Pin Co. 
Bloomfield, New Jersey 
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The Old-Fashioned 
Mother Was Right 
(Continued from page 95) 


of the eggs and larva. Our best dietitians are 
constantly urging the consumption of a certain 
quantity of raw food. They are justified in do- 
ing this, but they should add that if there js 
any possibility of infection from the soil of un- 
cooked foods, special care should be exercised, 

All foods that grow in the soil, like root vege- 
tables, and all vegetables that grow just above 
the soil, and all fruits that may drop on the 
soil before they are gathered for eating, are 
likely to contain potential parasites. If we 
urge that fruits eaten raw all be pecled, we 
should probably avoid most of this infection, 
but not all. But peeled fruits have lost much 
of their nutritional value. If these fruits are 
thoroughly washed, the danger is reduced to a 
minimum. 

The root vegetables that are cooked, like 
potatoes, are always safe even if the skins are 
eaten after cooking, as they should be. Lettuce 
and cabbage eaten raw, as they often are, and 
is advisable they should be, should always be 
carefully selected, when there is no possibility 
of finding out how they are grown. 

In other words, we must fight the infection 
of worms by fighting the source thereof, if we 
are to continue the advice to use raw foods fre- 
quently and daily in our dietary. Unfortu. 
nately, there are few publications of the results 
of soil infection available, except in the one 
case of botulinus, which has attracted atten- 
tion because of its deadliness. 

In purchasing in the general market we have 
no information available of the condition of 


| the soils in which the foods we buy are grown. 


We have to take the chance. In this respect 
we should be particularly careful to wash and 
rinse thoroughly, in clean water, all foods 


| which we intend to eat raw and without pre- 
| vious preparation. Thorough cleansing will, in 


most cases, make raw food wholly free of the 
possibilities of infection. 


The One Sure Test 


Practically every letter written me by a 
mother who thinks her children have worms 
describes the same series of symptoms. The 
child has indigestion, eats too greedily, has 
troubled sleep, and grits his teeth during sleep. 
Probably all these symptoms are correct, but 
they do not indicate that the child has worms. 
There is usually only one way of determining 
this, and that is recourse to the microscope by 
an expert who knows how to use it. 

Intestinal parasites produce eggs in great 
abundance. They are excreted. Dead para- 
sites, or fragments thereof, will be found also 
in the excreta. If the microscope shows no 
eggs, no fragments, no dead parasites, there is 
no warrant for diagnosing that worms are 
present. Every mother who suspects, from 
symptoms such as these, that her child has 
worms, should take an early occasion to have 
a thorough microscopic examination made by 
a competent expert. Not every physician 


| is able to use the microscope with the necessary 


accuracy. The best place to go is to a hospital 
or laboratory, and have the expert micro- 


| scopist make the examination there. This will 
| definitely determine whether or not infection 


has occurred. 

If the mother gets hold of a family doctor's 
book, or if she borrows one from her own doc- 
tor, she will run into trouble. 

The Greek word for worm is /helminthos. 
Helminthology is the science of worms. Hd- 
minthagog is a medicine which drives worms 
away. All of these are of Greek origin. The 
Latin name for helminthagog is vermifuge. With 
these simple definitions the mother will not 
be misled in reading her doctor’s book. 

I doubt, however, the wisdom or the pro 
priety of a mother trying to treat her own 
child. Each particular kind of worm requires 
a particular kind of poison. All worm medi- 
cines are potential poisons. They should not 
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THE CHRYSANTHEMUM DISPLAY ina recent Phila- 

delphia flower exhibit charmed thousands by its beauty. No 

less charming is the smile of Miss Laurna Wilkins, kept 
bright and gleaming through daily use of Pepsodent, 


Finding the Sparkle in 
Your S 


Dentists tell you why keeping smiles gleaming white also 
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DAZZLING WHITE TEETH and health go hand in 
hand. Thus Cadet Stephen J. De Voe, Jr., considers 
the daily use of Pepsodent as important as his 

calisthenics. 


mile 


wards off tooth and gum disorders 


RDINARY brushing can never give 

the gleaming white teeth you envy 
nor the healthy teeth and gums you long 
for, Only an effective film-removing 
dentifrice can do that, for it is film that 
keeps both from you. 

Run your tongue across your teeth 
and you can feel that film; a slippery, 
viscous Coating. 

Film, present-day dental opinion has 
Proved, is the source of “off-color” teeth 
and many of the common tooth and 
gum disorders. 

Film clings to teeth, gets into crevices 
and stays. It is a fertile breeding place 
for germs by the millions. 


Film is the basis of tartar. And tartar 








with germs is a prevalent cause of pyor- 
rhea. It festers, too, the quick-acting 
acids of decay. 


Now on dental advice thousands are 
turning to the special film-removing den- 
tifrice called Pepsodent. A tooth paste 
different in formula, theory and effect 
from any other known. Pepsodent, com- 
pounded for the specific purpose of 
removing film, first curdles film, then re- 
moves it in complete safety to the enamel. 


Pepsodent, by unique properties, goes 
further and acts to firm the gums. It 
multiplies the alkalinity of saliva, thus 
neutralizes the acids of decay. It bright- 
ens teeth and whitens them as no way 
has ever done before. 


Dentists, in 58 nations, urge you to 
cleanse teeth this way. Its twice daily 
use is the utmost known in home care. 


Get a large tube at your druggist’s, 
or write to address below for free ten 
days’ supply. You will marvel at results. 

The Pepsodent Co., 1104 S. Wabash 
Ave., Chicago, Ill., U.S. A.; 191 George 
St., Toronto 2, Ont., Can.; 42 South- 
wark Bridge Rd., London, S. E. 1, Eng.; 
(Australia), Ltd., 72 Wentworth Ave., 
Sydney, N.S. W. 
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The Quality Dentifrice—Removes Film from Teeth 


In using advertisements see page 6 


— The Old-Fashioned 


; AHORSMAN DOLL 4 extszszese"o = 
WILL BRING HAPPINESS | 
TO YOUR CHILD 


There is one consolation about this trouble, 

The physician knows the particular poison, 
On Sale Wherever 
Fine DollsareSold 


or mixture of pene which will kill any par. 
ELHORSMAN CO. Inc 
DEPT A 


ticular kind of parasite in the intestinal tract 
900 BROADWAY - NEW YORK 


and, at the same time, not kill the patient, 
These poisons must be well chosen. First of 
Mothers of Fine Dolls 


all, they must be effective; second, to be effec. 
tive they must be a violent poison for that 
particular kind of worm which is present. 

I do not blame mothers for feeling uneasy 
and distressed when they find any child 
affected. I do not blame them for the infection, 
They have not been taught the dangers of soi] 
pollution. They have not been taught how to 
oe any food product which possibly can 

polluted from the soil in a proper way for 
consumption raw. They do not understand 
how to protect drinking waters from soil pollu- 
tion. These are matters which every mother 
should understand. A careful consideration of 
these facts, and a determination to protect the 
food and drinking water of the family, will do 
much more in the way of avoiding the presence 
of infection than any therapeutic measures 
which the mother could possibly inaugurate, 
If she will put into operation the precautions 
to avoid infection she will save her child from 
infection. The problem of cure must be given 
to the doctor. 


DOLLY ROSEBUD 
Horsman's Modern Doll 
Chuck - full - of - life 

Dressed in her up-to-the- 
minute Horsman qualhty 
clothes, Dolly Rosebud will 
win the heart of your lit- 
tle girl the minute 
she meets her. Two Classes of Parasitic Infection 
There are two groups of worms parasitic in 
man. They are the flat (like the tape worm) 
and round (like the hookworm). There isa 
large number of kinds of each group, which it 
will not be wise to undertake to describe. 
Tapeworms may attain from six to thirty 
feet in length, but the most common form in 
American children is the dwarf tapeworm, 
which is usually less than one inch long. The 
common large tapeworm of the United States 
is introduced in beef. In this respect it resem- 
bles trichina, which is introduced in under- 


BABY DIMPLES 


The Baby of the Hors- 
man Doll Family 
Instinctively it is 
love -at- first - ght 
when your little 
girl sees the dim- 
~ pled, emiling face 
>and lovable charm. 








of Baby Dimples. 


4 IF YOUR STORE DOESN'T CARRY HORSMAN DOLLS — WRITE US FOR NAME OF —" 2 





MOHAWK NURSERY Rut) 


Three lovely patterns to choose 
from! Full of color and interest. 
Created in the very spirit of 
childhood by America’s master 
shildren’s artist whe has de- 
lighted millions. Woven by 
Mohawk in a staunch and 
tong-wearing fabric. Boxed 
in the quaintest doll house 
containers. Priced very 
moderately. At teading 
stores — everywhere! If 
your store doesn’t carry 
them, write direct to: 
Mohawk Carpet Mills, 
Amsterdam, N. Y. 


ON NURSERY RUGS) 








“T’ve found it, 


Mother” 


How much more welcome that 
is to a busy mother than “I can’t 
find my galoshes.” . . . “Mother, 
what did you do with my skates?” 
Give your children Eveready 
Flashlights and they will enjoy 
finding things for themselves. A 
flashlight puts light—bright, safe 
light and lots of it—where a child 
can use it. The flashlight habit 
for children saves parents the 
endless hunt for misplaced 
clothes and lost playthings. And, 
most of all, it protects the child 
from the dangers of the dark— 
a bad bump or a nasty fall. 

Get Eveready Flashlights for 
your children. See that they’re 
always bright-burning, too, with 
the very best of batteries—Ever- 
eady Batteries. They’re as de- 
pendable as the night is long. 
Long-lasting too. Just jammed 
full of usefulness. Always get 
genuine Eveready Batteries when 
you refill a flashlight, and be cer- 


tain of LIGHT. 
Adv't. 
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cooked pork. But trichina does not resemble 
the tapeworm by staying in the intestines. It 
does its principal harm by burrowing in the 
muscles. 

The tapeworm is one of the most prolific ol 
all parasites. It is estimated that one large 


| tapeworm may contain millions of eggs. Iti 


attached by its head in the upper third of the 
small intestines. The lower segments represent 
sections of the grown adult. They continually 
become detached from the lower part of the 
worm and are discharged with the feces. 

Examination by the microscope will reveal 
the presence of the eggs of this animal. Often 
the patient is entirely unaware of its existence. 
In many cases, pains resembling those of colic 
in different parts of the abdomen, the existence 
of an inordinate appetite at the same time 
attended by emaciation, attacks of palpitation 
of the heart, disorders of the vision, itching 
the anus and nose, any or all of these symptoms 
may be present. A hearty meal will usually 
remove most of these annoying symptoms for 
a short time. 

There are many drugs used to expel tape 
worms. If a careful diagnosis reveals t 
presence of a tapeworm, a competent physician 
should be called to prescribe the necessary 
treatment. Usually there is but one large 
tapeworm at a time, but there may be hun 
dreds of dwarf tapeworms. While it is a0 
unpleasant thing to contemplate, the actual 
danger to disease and death from a tapeworm 
is remote. Nevertheless, it is a form of infec- 
tion which is dreaded by every one. : 

Another common form of infection is the big, 
round worm in contra-distinction to the flat 
worm. The name of the largest variety 5 
Ascaris lumbricoides. It often reaches from 10 
to 20 inches in length. It also produces huge 
numbers of eggs and requires a different poison. 
Particularly the oil of chenopodium is effective 
in ridding the intestines from it. 





In winter months they get 
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so little sunshine! 


Now, more than ever, they need Bottled Sunshine to help 
them build good bones and teeth, advise author ities 


It is only in the last few years that new facts 
have been discovered about the life-giving 
properties of sunshine. 

Perhaps the most important of these facts 
is what sunshine does for babies. 

From the action of sunshine on the skin 
comes a certain factor—Vitamin D—which 
babies must have to build strong, straight 
bones and sound, uncrowded teeth which 
will not decay easily in later years. 

The danger of improper formation of 
bones and teeth threatens practically every 
baby—the breast-fed, as well as the bottle- 
fed. Even though your baby is the very pic- 
ture of health, the X-ray may show his 
bones and teeth developing soft and porous 
instead of hard and sound. 

Sun baths are one effective way to protect 
your baby — to supply the factor, Vitamin 
D, so necessary to build strong bones and 
sound, even teeth. 

But under modern living con- 
ditions and in our temperate 


But science has found an equivalent for 
these protecting rays of sunshine—in good 
cod-liver oil! “Bottled Sunshine,” it is called. 

Now, in these shut-in winter months, 
baby specialists are pointing out the par- 
ticular need of babies for cod-liver oil. 
“Give it as regularly as milk and orange 
juice,” they say. 

Because there is a great variation in the 
quality of cod-liver oils, many specialists 
insist on Squibb’s. 

They specify Squibb’s because they know 
it is so rich in Vitamin D, the factor babies 
need to build sound bones and teeth. 

They know, too, that it is very rich in 
another valuable element; in Vitamin A, 
which promotes growth and increases re- 
sistance to many infections. 

Squibb’s Cod-Liver Oil is laboratory 
tested as to its content of these two vita- 

mins. And it is protected from 
deterioration by exclusive proc- 
esses which also make it more 


aR 
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Bottled Sunshine! Your baby needs it especially 
now, when be can get so few sun baths 


A necessity, too, for expectant 
and nursing mothers 


Many of the foremost authorities are now 
giving good cod-liver oil an important place 
in the prenatal diet. Its value is two-fold, 
they say. Ithelps in the proper development 
of teeth and bones in the coming child and, 
equally important, it helps to protect the 
mother’s teeth from the destructive forces 
which so often attack them in pregnancy. 


Mothers will like the new 
mint flavor! 


Squibb has developed something new—a 
mint-flavored cod-liver oil which willappeal 
to mothers and older children. Even the 
most sensitive taste will find it easy to take! 
You can get it, as well as Squibb’s Plain 
Cod-Liver Oil, from al} druggists. 


FREE! Important jacts 
for mothers in this booklet 


climate, it is almost impossible 
for your baby to get enough sun- 
shine on his bare skin to protect 
him. The ultra-violet rays—the 
protecting rays—are shut out by 
clouds, fog, smokeand clothing; 
even by ordinary window glass. 


palatable. 

Make up for the sunshine 
your baby is denied in winter 
months by giving him Bottled 
Sunshine—Squibb’s Cod-Liver 
Oil. All good drug stores have 
it. Be sure to ask for Squibb’s. 


&. 


A well-shaped head, well-formed jaws and 
chin, a fine, full chest, straight legs and even, 
uncrowded teeth—of course every mother wants 


these for ber baby! oe 


Sauiss’s Cop-Liver Ou 


PLAIN AND MINT-FLAVORED 


Produced, Tested and Guaranteed by E. R. Squibb & Sons, New York 
Manufacturing Chemists to the Medical Profession Since 1858 





E. R. Squibb & Sons : 
Dept. H, 80 Beekman St., New York City 


Please send me a copy of your booklet — /ree, 
“Why Every Baby Needs Bottled Sunshine’’ 


Name 
Address_— 


CERS.« SONS, 1928 
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‘The Hospitals of Five Great Cities 
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“Watch out... 
Harsh toilet paper may cause trouble’’ 


HEN you ask for just “toilet 
paper,” danger is probably 
the last thing that enters your mind. 
Yet the important hospitals of 
five great cities warn you: You are 
risking your family’s health every 
time you do this. For safety and 
comfort, toilet tissue must be soft, 
absorbent, and chemically pure. 


Need for Care 


One medical director of a famous hos- 
pital which covers two city blocks in 
New York, spoke plainly, urgently, on 
the great need for care in buying toilet 
paper. 

“Why should people think one part 
of the body requires less care than 
another?” he asked. “You can’t ill- 
treat any part of your body. Not with- 
out paying for it sooner or later.” 

Harsh, glazed toilet papers may have 
a real cutting edge. They are abrasive 
to sensitive membrane. They are par- 
ticularly unsafe for children to use. 







Copyright, 1928, by Scott Paper Co. 


tell you definitely 



















For the protection of your family, 
you should look for the qualities that 
the medical profession has found are 
essential in good toilet paper: Great ad- 
sorbency, special softness and chemical 
purity. 

Millions of careful housewives today 
ask for two tissues that they know are 
approved by medical authorities—Scot- 
Tissue-and Waldorf. 

Scott tissues are special toilet 
tissues. Youcan feel their cloth- 
like softness. They sink in- 
stantly in water, proof of their 
high absorbency. They are 
neutral to every chem- 
ical test. In spite of their 
blandness and fine texture, 
they are strong. Their 
perforations tear evenly 
and surely. More than 
107,000,000 rolls of these 
famous tissues are being 
bought this year by Amer- 
ican women. Scott Paper 
Company, Chester, Pa. 


Fit standard 
built-in fixtures 


Waldorf—This soft absorbent tissue is so 
inexpensive that any home can afford it. 
With this safe tissue your family’s comfort 
and health are protected. 


ScotTissue—in rolls of 1000 sheets. Many 
housewives prefer this beautiful white tissue. 
Like old linen in its fineness of texture. 
Meets the highest medical standards for 
softness, absorbency and purity. 








¢ Compan’ 


INCHES 4 
= 46 X5 These prices are for United States only 
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The Old-Fashioned 
Mother Was Right 


One other intestinal parasite, the Hookworm, 
deserves attention for the reason that it was 
tically unknown in this country until 

i ears ago. 
es my good fortune to be in frequent 
contact with one of the workers in the Public 
Health Service, Laboratory of Hygiene—Dr. 
Charles Wardell Stiles. He made a specialty 
of helminthology. He became a great expert in 
microscopy. It was due to his investigations, 
more than those of any other person, that a 

iar intestinal infection with an unde- 
scribed parasite resulted in its discovery. He 
wrote the life story of the hookworm. The 
Latin name given to the hookworm was Necator 
americanus. The translation of the name is 
“American murderer.” This is probably a little 
stronger language than the hookworm deserves. 

This worm is peculiar in this respect: it is 
often introduced directly through the skin of 
the bare feet. When one goes barefooted in any 
infected soil, particularly in the southern part 
of our country, these parasites bore into the 
skin of the feet and enter the circulation in 
this way. 

In most other cases of parasitic infection of 
the intestinal organs, the parasites, or their 
eggs, are introduced in the food or drink and 
not by boring through the skin. Dr. Stiles 
has given thirty years of his life not only to 
research in discovering the parasite and study- 
ing its life history, but also to supervising the 
cures. 


Control by Drugs 

Fortunately, hookworm is extremely amen- 
able to the effect of certain drugs. At first, 
thymol was used extensively. In the last few 
years, at the suggestion of Dr. Maurice Hall of 
the Bureau of Animal Industry, of the Depart- 
ment of Agriculture, carbon tetrachloride has 
gradually displaced thymol as the most eflec- 
tive poison. Dr. Stiles is strongly of the opinion 
that carbon tetrachloride is the ideal poison 
for this parasite. As all anthelmintics (poisons 
for worms) are highly poisonous, they must 
be used with extreme care. At the same time, 
they should be as poisonous as possible to the 
parasites and as harmless as possible to the 
child. This is a hard combination to find, yet 
the result in this case is that great progress 
has been made to certain cure, and carbon 
tetrachloride seems to have the greatest margin 
of safety. 

The three standard remedies which, fortu- 
nately, are excellent against several kinds of 
intestinal parasites, are carbon tetrachlorides, 
thymol, and oil of chenopodium. There is no 
question but that occasionally patients are 
made exceedingly ill by some one or combina- 
tion of these poisonous principles, but these 
cases are often due to a failure to carry out the 
physician’s directions. Many people are ex- 
tremely sensitive to poisons which other people 

t with immunity. When directions are 
carefully followed, fatal results are exception- 
ally rare. 

One interesting observation has been made 
oy on the treatment of the hookworm. 

ose who are addicted to the use of alcohol 
are much more sensitive to the effects of these 
Poisons than other people. The physician 
should always inquire about the amount of 
alcohol consumed by the patient, if he is found 
to be addicted to this habit. His illegal bever- 
age may be itself a poison. 

Fortunately, the vast majority of those 
treated come through safely and with little 
discomfort. The victim of this parasitic infec- 
tion possesses one advantage. In all cases the 
treatment is prompt and is not carried over 
many days. Usually the cure is premanent 
and complete. It is advisable, however, after 
a lew months, to make another examination 
to see if the infection has been reproduced, and 
mapromptly apply the necessary remedies for 


The extent of the campaign against parasitic 
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The woman who wears CHARIS is never 
thwarted in her desire for style by lack 
of natural physical grace. The adjustable 
design of this one-piece garment gives 
you absolute control over the lines of 
your figure. As you put it on, you make 
adjustments wherever necessary, 
correcting the proportionsofbust, 
waist, hips and thighs—even re- 
ducing the contour of your ab- 
domen—so that your figure 
acquires the graceful lines for 
which fashionable clothes are 
designed. And this transforma- 


fbn ba - Belt 
tion produces no uncomfortable {i “hdmarTe 


pressure or restraint. 


There is only one CHaris. Its 


Gives you the Graceful Figure 
for which fashionable 
clothes are designed 





omen in 
normal position, 
flattens it without 
pressure. Can 

raised or lowered, 
tightened or loos- 






adjustable design is patented and | 


exclusive. Thousands of women 
whose smart appearance gives no hin 
of an over-developed figure, know tha 


The Old-Fashioned 
Mother Was Right 


infection is illustrated more brilliantly in the 
case of hookworm than in any other disease 
of this kind. Thanks to the generosity of 
Mr. Rockefeller, the Rockefeller Commission 
and still later the Rockefeller Foundation, with 
its International Health Board, were estab. 
lished for the purpose of combating all kinds 
of parasitic organisms, and especially the hook- 
worm. A late report of this Board gives an 
interesting summary of what has been done jp 
ridding inhabitants of various parts of the 
earth of this terrible infection. 

Dr. Stiles, in addition to his great discovery 
which is epoch-making, has done most valuable 
work in combating soil infection. He has given 
| indubitable proof that infection of the soil js 
| practically the original source of many par- 
| sitic ills. The improvement of the condition of 

the working men, the better wages which they 
|are receiving, the moving from the country 
| into the mill towns, has led to a great improve. 
ment in the care of the child. There is not » 
much infected soil area available, and the 
child of the laboring man wears shoes a much 
greater part of the year than he used to, and 
for these reasons contact with infected soil is 
restricted for a greater length of time. Due to 
these facts, conditions are rapidly improving. 

Hundreds of thousands of people have been 

treated by the International Health Board and 
other kindred auspices, governmental and pri- 
vate, with the greatest degree of success anda 
minimum of fatal results. Dr. Stiles, himself, 
| has administered remedies for hookworm to 
| hundreds and thousands of children. The 
benefactions of the Rockefeller Foundation 
| have not been confined to studies of relief from 
| parasitic infection in the United States. Many 
other countries have received attention. Par- 
| ticularly is this true of the Central American 
| Republics and Cuba, Porto Rico, Mexico, and 
| the Philippines. 

Methods have been discovered by means of 
which the intensity of the infection may be 
speedily ascertained. Charts have been pre 
pared showing the percentage of the population 
which is infected, with the average number of 
»| parasites in each case, thus determining the 
t | relation between the distribution of the infec 

| tion and its intensity. Also a study of the 
€ | conditions of the environment, especially the 





it is the one supporting garment which | abundance of rainfall, has given additional clues 
enables them to wear modern clothes | for the more effective operation of relief. Par 


telephoning the nearest CHARI 


ened, as wanted. 


Cuaris is a dainty, one-piece garment, aver- 
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tive, please use the coupon below. 





| ticularly the effort to avoid infected soil areas 


becomingly and with comfort. | has been very fruitful in restricting this pare 
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| sitic pest. 


A Future Free from This Infection 


In view of all the facts of the case, the moth 
ers of our country, whose appeals for help in 


Ss , oat Coane 
parasitic infection are so numerous and 9 


Office you can secure the advice | pathetic, may feel encouraged that the danger 
of a member of this staff who 

will demonstrate CHARIS in the | 
privacy of your home. If you are 
unable to reach our representa- | Mothers will be more and more assured, mn the 


of such infection for their children, under the 
wise and energetic administration of the Public 
Health Service, and particularly through the 
activities of Dr. Stiles, is being greatly reduced. 


near future, of freedom from this dreaded 
infection. It is hoped that they will not relat 
their insistence of proper microscopic exall- 
inations of their children. The best time 
fight the parasitic infection of this kind * 
before it begins. It is not wise to wait until 
the parasite is acclimated, feels at home, and 
takes up permanent quarters. 

I have felt that it was a duty I owed to tht 
. |mothers that read Goop HovusEKEEPING 
write this article on such a gruesome subject 
It is not a pleasant thing to contemplate, and 
yet it is necessary to know the truth. If,# 
a result of this article, the mothers who reap 
Goop HovusEKEEPING will go to their respectivt 
physicians, or be directed by —_ to the 
yroper microscopic inspection, they : 
least be oa when they find that their 
children are not infected, and will seek pro 
the proper medical aid if they are. 
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Wildcats Up To Date 
(Continued from page 55) 


deeply versed in the wiles and guiles of these 
fnancial wolves who prey on society than any 
other single individual in the whole coun- 

. There are forty-six of these Better Busi- 
ness Bureaus located in the principal cities of 
the land, supported and directed by the leaders 
of legitimate business and Chambers of Com- 
merce all banded together to wipe out these 
fnancial sharp-shooters and crooks. These 
Bureaus are constantly engaged in educating 
and warning the public against the operations 
of unscrupulous stock-promoters. They inves- 
tigate the activities of these swindlers and then 
tum over their information to'the Attorney- 
General for prosecution. They have on their 
files exact and voluminous information upon 





most of the fake promotion schemes, and an im- 
mense amount of data which is at the disposal 
of the public, free of charge. If the professor, 
for example, had sent a copy of the tipster 
sheet and the name of the worthless security 
to the Better Business Bureau of New York 
City, he would have been accurately informed 
of the clever trap which had been prepared for 
him. | 


Behind the Scenes 

“To begin with,” said Mr. Kenner, “let me | 
try to visualize for you the general picture, the | 
big business scene, and then we can see how 
the crooks operate in that scene. In the first 
place, for many months, the imaginations of | 
men and women all over the country have | 
been stirred and their greed has been aroused 
by the stories of fabulous winnings in the stock | 
market. Everybody has been reading the 
price quotations of the stocks listed on the | 
various exchanges in the newspapers; every- 
body has wanted a share in those profits, and 
speculation has run rife. Tens of thousands 
of people have bought securities who never 
owned them before. Now, this tremendous 
expansion of market activity has been keenly 
watched by the stock-swindling gentry who 
may be likened to a pack of alert, cunning, 
and hungry wolves which hover constantly 
on the outskirts of honest, legitimate business, 
seeking victims to devour. Intelligent, crafty, 
and resourceful, these crooks are constantly | 
changing their fields and their methods to 
catch the popular fancy. When the public is 
interested in automobiles, for example, as it 
has been of late, they sell fake motor stock; | 
when the popular fancy shifts to radio, or talk- 
ing movies, or rubber, or bank-stock, they 
shift likewise. And just as soon as one of their | 
schemes plays out, or the public gets wise to it, 
they are off to fresh fields and pastures new. 
They are always changing, always fluid, and 
when the law, proverbially slow and cumber- | 
some, begins to get hot on their trail, they are | 
off like a shot and turn up at a new address, 
under a new name, and with a new bag of 
tricks, 

“Now, the public can not be blamed for being 
duped by these artful tricksters, for they 
camouflage their activities by such a crafty 
imitation of legitimate business methods that 
it requires an expert to detect their crooked- 
ness. For example, during the recent bull 
movement what most people have wanted to 
know is what securities to buy and when to 
sell; and, second, they have wanted expert | 
advice in order to pick sound, substantial 
issues. Well, the crooks immediately began | 
‘0 capitalize these needs of the public. They 

gan to publish on a grand, wholesale scale | 
tabloid newspapers purporting to be honest, | 
conservative market reports such as the big, 
reliable investment banks send out to their 
Customers. ‘We are experts to our finger- 
tips,’ the tipster sheets proclaimed. ‘We know 
al about market conditions; if you follow 
our advice we can make big money for you. 
Don t stay in the sucker class; don’t buy fake 
securities from fly-by-night salesmen. ‘Don’t 
speculate. Be conservative. Buy reliable 
stocks and hold them for an investment. Read | 
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our market analysis, edited by one of the great 
financial minds of the country, and tel 

or write to us for advice. Place your orders 
through your own broker. If you have none, 
we will accommodate you, but we prefer to 
| have you use your own broker for your market 
transactions.’ Do you see how respectab) 
how conservative and solid, that sounds? An. 
other thing that investment bankers and 
financial educators have been hammering into 
the public during recent months is not to 
speculate or buy on margin, but to purchase 
outright reliable securities listed on a reputable 
exchange. The stock swindlers appropriate 
this perfectly sound financial advice and use it 
for their own nefarious ends. ‘Don’t speculate,’ 
they advise the clients on their sucker list and 
the subscribers to their papers. ‘Take our ex- 
pert advice, for we are specialists. Buy the 
gilt-edged securities we recommend which are 
listed on well-known exchanges whose quota- 
tions appear in all the big newspapers so that 
you can watch the price yourself every day, 
And don’t’sell until we give you the word. For- 
tunes are lost because investors become fright- 
ened and sell when they should hang on. So 
stay with the offerings we recommend, and we 
will keep you posted on when to sell.’ 





The Cast of Characters 

“Now, that is artful, for the unfortunate .o- 
| vestor hangs on and on, until the swindlers un- 
|load all their phoney stock at tremendous 
| prices. Usually their securities are listed on 
|some obscure or dubious exchange, or on the 
| over-the-counter market, where there is practi- 
| cally no supervision. Good stocks are often 

listed on the over-the-counter market, but as 
there is no supervision and the sales depend 
entirely on supply and demand, anybody may 
manipulate this market for his own ends, and 
balloon securities, causing a purely artificial 
advance in order to make the general public 
believe there is a real popular demand for this 
particular stock. And these prices are re- 
corded in the newspapers under the caption of 
‘Over-the-Counter Market.’ Then real orders 
from suckers all over the country begin to pour 
in, the price actually begins to advance, and 
when. the peak arrives, the promoter unloads, 
the victim hangs on waiting for the advice 
to sell, which ‘never comes, and the tipster 
sheet goes out of business, moves around the 
corner with a new spurious security, and be- 
gins operations afresh. 

“This is the method of operation of the 
tipster-sheet crooks. They start their tabloid 
financial weekly with an impressive address 
usually in Wall Street; they get hold of an 
‘editor,’ often some ferret-minded, broken- 
| down man who is clever with his pen and has 
| been kicked out of some newspaper office for 
|his devious ways, but who knows the news 
| paper game. Then they add a force of high- 
pressure salesmen with soft, persuasive voices, 
who can reel off a plausible sales talk over the 
telephone. These men are important factors 
in the tipster-sheet racket, and good ones 
make from $500 to $1000 a week. Mr. Trust- 
ful, a citizen from Anywhere, is on their sucker 
list. He has paid down a dollar for a trial sub- 
scription to their financial weekly for thirty 
days, and by so doing he is definitely marked 
down as a sucker, and now they are going to 
try him out for a big ‘touch.’ But they proceed 
slowly, craftily, with deep knowledge of human 
psychology, for they do not wish to scare their 
prey away. 

“First, they bait the hook with some sound, 
substantial security. They recommend, for 
example, that Mr. Trustful buy a few shares 
of some well-known stock, knowing that in & 
rising market it will show a slight profit in 
short time. Mr. Trustful buys, takes his profit 
on their advice—and now the trap is all 
to be sprung. For presently Mr. Trustful 8 
informed that New York is long-distancing 
|him. He hurries to the telephone. A 
|distance message from Wall Street! Mr 

Trustful is highly excited and secretly gra 
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GRANDMA knew 
her son liked comfort. 

Easiephit Leather Slippers are 
made of soft durable leather, 
always feel easy, and will not 
cause the feet to perspire. 


WIFEY realized John 
should rest his feet 
when at home. 

These slippers bring rest be- 
cause they are built to support 
the arch and keep the feet in a 
natural position. 


DAUGHTER wanted 
Daddy to look well. 

Easiephit Leather Slippers do 
not spread or run over. They 
have style, keep their shape, and 
on all occasions look as dressy 
as the best of shoes. 


EASIEPHIT LEATHER SLIPPERS—A GIFT FOR ALL OCCASIONS 
Made of the choicest leather on trim shapely lasts. All hand turned. Flexible leather sole. 
Dealers are showing them in shades of tan, black, green, red, and patent leather at prices from $3.50 to $12 the pair. 
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r? Howis he to know that the salesman 
has been ringing up suckers all over the coun- 
try, sitting in his booth for hours, and that his 
weekly rake-off ranges from $500 to $1000? 

“Well, Mr. Trustful puts up his $1400. And 
what happens? In a few days the salesman re- 

ts the process and tries to trim him again. 
Another carefully planned sales talk. 

“Have you been watching the papers, 
Mr. Trustful ? Have you noticed that Central 
Cities is on the over-the-counter market and 
that the price is steadily advancing? . . . 
No, the powers behind it decided to keep it off 
the curb market for the present, as they do not 
wish the speculating crowd down there to get 
hold of it and kite it to swell their own pocket- 
books. But as it stands now at $17, you have 
already made a profit of $300. Which isn’t 
bad, Mr. Trustful! Not bad at all for a modest, 
reliable, little stock. But I rang you up to sug- 
gest that you get on the band-wagon with an- 
other 100 shares at $17. We expect this stock 
to touch 75 inside of six months. Then all the 
world will be rushing for it . . . Have you any 
securities you could borrow on? Why not let 
some of your friends in on the chance?’ 

“The upshot of it is that Mr. Trustful buys 
100 more shares, borrowing on his securities.” 


The Action Progresses 

“And is the stock actually going up?” I 
inquired. 

“Yes, for the owners of the tipster sheet are 
manipulating it themselves, to begin with; then 
the public begins to nibble at the bait, orders 
come in, and presently it is advancing under its 
own sail, bid up by the suckers themselves. 
And presently Mr. Trustful receives another 
long-distance message. 

“‘Central Cities is forging ahead. Have 
you been watching its record in the papers? 
The company is in splendid condition; extra 
dividends have been declared, and the pros- 
pects are that a melon will be cut at the next 
meeting of the board of directors. In fact, the 
company is swimming along so finely that there 
is strong talk of a Morgan merger—and you 
know what that means, Mr. Trustful? The 
stock will immediately leap up, and I should 
not be surprised to see it touch 200 next year. 
I thought of you this morning and wondered 
how many shares I should save for you.’ 

“In the meantime, the tipster sheets come 
out with big headlines, ‘Central Cities shows 
remarkable strength. 





Expected to hit 75. | 


Strong buying from all sections of the country. | 


Are _ following our advice on this?’ And 
Mr. Trustful is all agog with excitement. He 
reads the financial forecast aloud to his wife. 


Great is the power of the printed word! Es- | 


pecially when printed with solemn bombast. 
Visions of wealth float before his eyes. He 
consults with his wife, and she reluctantly 
consents to put a mortgage upon the house. 
What’s the odds, with millions right around the 
corner? In the meantime he is reading aloud 
the ‘Answers to Investors’ Queries’ on the in- 
side pages. Mr. Hobbs, an investor who lives 
in Memphis, Tenn., has written in to inquire 
if a certain motor stock listed on the ‘big 
board’ of the New York Stock Exchange is a 
good buy. And the reply is, ‘Yes, that stock 
isa splendid buy for wall-paper, if you can buy 
it cheap enough and are not fastidious about 
the quality of your wall-paper.’ And down a 
little farther, to another inquirer, ‘Don’t be a 
gull. Don’t speculate. Buy for investment to 

Id for a long pull. We strongly recommend 
Central Cities.’ ” 

“Where do the stocks touted in the tipster 
sheets come from?” I inquired. “And how do 
the Swindlers gain control of big blocks?” 

Well,” said Mr. Kenner, “often they’re 
worthless or moribund securities they’ve 
ught in fora song. But occasionally they are 
timate securities of somé young corporation 
whose directors have fallen victims to the siren- 


song of the stock swindlers who promise to 
oat their issues and bring everlasting pros- 
Perity to the firm. Usually, however, they 





“NOW. If LOOKS 
§O STYLISH!’ 


BY MAE MARTIN 


“T HAD a little crepe de chine dress 
of a very noticeable color,” says Mrs. 
L , of Seattle, Wash. “It was very 
fashionable the season I bought it but 
was decidedly out the next year. Then 
it faded in washing and I decided to 
change the color. 

“tT HAD NEVER tried to do any 
dyeing, and was very doubtful about 
it. But my neighbor told me I could 
do as well as anyone, by using Diamond 
Dyes. 

“I GOT the colors necessary to make 
the shade I wanted over the original 
color of the dress, and to make a long 
story short, it turned out beautifully. 
Now it looks so lovely and stylish I 
want to wear it all the time.” 

BY FOLLOWING the simple in- 
structions, enclosed in each package of 
Diamond Dyes, you will be amazed at 
the transformation in your old dress, 
blouse or coat. Brilliant new colors ap- 
pear like magic right over the old faded 
ones. And it’s so easy. Tinting with 
them is just like bluing, and dyeing 
takes just a little more time, to “set” 
the colors. 

TRUE, FADELESS Diamond Dyes 
never disappoint you. They don’t fade, 
streak or run. They never give things 
that redyed look. They are real dyes— 
the kind used when the cloth was made. 
They always make things crisp, fresh 
and bright. Over fifty years’ experi- 
ence behind every package is your 
guarantee of satisfaction. ‘Twenty mil- 
lion packgges used a year, shows their 
popularity. 
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NOW ‘BABY 
Can “See Out”! 


Banys “COMFY-SAFE” 
AutoSeat assures baby’s com- 
fort and safety in any car— 
front or rear seat, from baby- 
hood to fifth year. At last a 
real juvenile autoseat —made 
by the “Little Toidey” makers. 

Write for further details! 
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A new, unshrinkable dress fabric woven from a mixture of wool, 
‘cotton, and artificial silk. 


All Hollins fabrics are guaranteed unshrinkable 


William Hollins & Company, Inc. 
386 Fourth Avenue 
New York City 
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Learn Our Secret of Turning 
Spare Time Into Gold 





Mrs. Ralph Goodyear, 
Tll., plans to send all her 
children to college with 
magazine money 





Mr. Sol J. Stern, Ga., 
says: “I shall always re- 
gard that advertisement I 
answered as an adviser 
whose counsel was well 
worth while.” 





Mrs. Alice Loomis of Ha- 
wail practically paid for 
her home through maga- 
gine orders secured by 
telephone 
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Richard Arkless, Canada, 
found our plan so profit- 
able that he devotes all 
his time to it 


Dept. G. H. 1128, Good Housekeeping 

57th Street at 8th Avenue, New York, N. Y. 
YES, I want to turn my spare time into gold 
of your easy money-making plan immediately 
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IGHT in your own neigh- 

borhood there is a pleasant, 
profitable, ready-made business 
awaiting you—a business that 
will bring you immediate cash 
rewards, that requires no capital 
or experience, that will not in- 
terfere with any of your regular 
duties. 


Boys and girls in their ‘teens, 
mothers with homes and fami- 
lies to care for, school teachers, 


busy business men, and even’ 


grandmas and granddads—hun- 
dreds of folks are finding our 
money-making plan an_ ever- 
abundant source of funds. They 
have built homes, raised fami- 
lies, bought automobiles, and se- 
cured the luxuries they wanted, 
largely through money earned 
with our plan. 


You have the same opportunity 
to do what they have done. 


Everyone reads magazines nowa- 
days. Daily thousands of sub- 
sciiption orders come direct to 
us unsolicited. Many are from 
your own vicinity and might 
easily have come to you. All 
around you are thousands of 
other folks who have renewal 
orders to send in or who have 
never been asked to subscribe to 
Cosmopolitan, Good Housekeep- 
ing, etoar's Bazar and our 
other famous magazines. As our 
official magazine representative 
you could easily get a big part of 
this business and enjoy the gen- 
erous profits. od ‘ 


Your spare time is gold—don’t 
waste it. Mail the coupon for in- 
structions and a complete free 
money-making outfit at once. 
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Mrs. Florence Caffee, 
Wyo., the busy mother of 
five children, found time 
to earn $150 in a single 
month. 





“Smiling Bill’ (Mr. W. 
D.), Blair, N. Y., says, 
“Any man or woman can 
make big money taking 
subscriptions.” 





Miss Daisy Williams, II1., 
a school teacher who 
built a bungalow home 
with her magazine money. 
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Mr. A. B. Arment, Ohio, 
a civil war veteran who, 
at 84 years of age, is still 
going strong. 
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choose some little one-horse corporation sity. 
ated away over back of beyond in some practi- 
cally inaccessible spot in the United States, 
Canada, or even Mexico or South America, 
that is remote from the public eye. They gain 
control of the security they have selected to 
tout at a nominal price, and then they begin to 
manipulate it. They are careful to select in. 
accessible properties, for they know that the 
investigation of complaints in such cases may 
often take six months or more before the At- 
torney-General has enough evidence to go into 
court. In addition, by the use of the long. 
distance telephone, they can tap the pocket- 
books of their victims without leaving a single 
shred of legal evidence behind. And as they 
advise their clients to ‘stay with the investment 
until we give the word to sell,’ on the ground 
that it is not a speculation but a long-term in- 
vestment, it is often sixteen or eighteen months 
before the legal authorities hear anything about 
the affair, by which time the tipster sheet may 
have gone out of business and begun again at 
a new address with a new stock and a new 
name. To complicate the matter, some of the 
tipster-sheet ringleaders, whose business offices 
are usually in the financial district, make it a 
practise not to sell the security itself in the 
State of New York, so that the Attorney-Gen. 





eral has to go into another state to obtain 
evidence, which provides another element of 
delay. 


Prosecution Is Difficult 
| “In a recent police raid on one of these tip 
| ster sheets, several high-pressure salesmen were 
| caught in the act of telephoning to clients in 
other states. One of these salesmen, under 
cross-examination, testified: ‘This tipster 
sheet racket is easy money. We work a few 
hours a day or just when we please. We make 
| big money, and besides, we don’t get into much 
|trouble. The law is so watery on this whole 
| tipster-sheet idea that the best it can do is to 
| enjoin us or close us up, and we just move on 
|and sell some other stock under a different 
|name.’ But in spite of the difficulties of ob- 
taining evidence, the authorities have wiped 
out over forty of these freebooters within the 
last few months. The prime mover of them all, 
| however, the master-mind who started the 
| system, is still at large plying his game. 
“Now, the tipster-sheet racket is a combina- 
tion of three old-time swindles. The elements 
are as old as the hills, but the combination of 
them all into one system, using big-business 
methods and wholesaling their product so that 
it reaches millions of victims, is new. And 
the man who first combined all these old ele- 
ments into one system, wholesaling his fraud 
and imitating closely big-business. methods of 
advertising and getting his spurious wares be- 
fore the public and then unloading at tremen 
dous prices, piled up millions. His success was 
| 80 remarkable that other swindlers began im- 
mediately to imitate him, with the result that 
tipster sheets sprang up by the score, and in the 
last year we have seen millions mulcted from 
the public by this adroit scheme. Many of 
these sheets are still in operation today. 
“But let us return to Mr. Trustful, who, 
though he has lost his money, has still more 
punishment coming his way. He has finally 
become suspicious, can receive no replies to 
his complaints to the editor, and the tipster 
sheet has abruptly ceased. It is no longer the 
guiding star of his home. At length, driven by 
worry, he journeys to New York and lays his 
case before the legal authorities. He discovers 
| he has been duped. The authorities promise 
an investigation of his case, but they can not 
restore to him his money; that is irremediably 
gone. Sorrowfully he returns home. And now 
| the final act of the fleecing tragedy takes place 
| The stock swindlers have still another ace up 
their sleeves. For presently he receives a0 
official-looking letter, purporting to be from 
a reputable Securities Bureau or Investigating 
Bureau whose function is to right such wrongs, 
and this letter states: 
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“‘If you have lost money in such or such 
worthless security, we would like to have you 
communicate with us, and if the case warrants, 
we will start prosecution at once. Please fur- 
nish us with a detailed history of your business 
transactions with the persons who sold you the 
securities, and send us any an:/ all correspond- 
ence and letters you may have received.’ 

“Mr. Trustful leaps at the chance. He re- 
turns to the stock swindlers every shred of in- 
criminating evidence, upon which, after a suit- 
able period, they again write saying that they 
believe they can get some of the money back 
if Mr. Trustful will advance ro percent of the 
purchase price of the securities to pay for legal 
services. And once more Mr. Trustful swallows 
the bait! 





A Recent Racket 


“But the tipster-sheet racket is not the only 
fraudulent scheme—though it is the most 
popular at the present moment—which crooks 
employ to ‘gyp’ the public. There is also what 
js known as ‘the partial-payment plan,’ in 
which the victim is induced to purchase securi- 
ties on the instalment plan. A contract is duly 
signed, but the securities are never purchased 
by the swindler who pockets the money. In 
addition, there is ‘the free-lance game,’ in which 
the crook, operating as a lone wolf without any | 
organization, passes himself off as a member | 
of some well-known investment house. He | 
goes to the telephone and calls up his selected 
victim, saying: 

“‘This is Mr. Jones of Peabody & Weeks. 
Your name has been given to me by one of our 
clients. He suggests that we let you in on a 
very special opportunity which has just arisen, 
of which the general public is not yet informed. | 
The name of the stock is Supremo Bunk. The 
directors are meeting this week and intend to | 
cut a melon, and we were instructed to call | 
you up, thinking you might like to participate | 
in the profits in a modest way. . . . Yes, this | 
is Peabody & Weeks. Think it over and 
call us up at three o’clock this afternoon.’ And 
he gives the telephone number of the firm. 
Now, that brokerage house may be some high- 
class firm bearing an honorable reputation 
which is why the swindler chose it. The vic 
tim looks up the telephone number in the | 
directory, sees that it is indeed the number of | 
this well-known, honorable house, and duly | 
telephones at three o’clock. In the meantime | 
the crook strolls into the brokerage house | 
about two-forty-five, fingers the ticker-tape, 
and presently approaches the switchboard 
operator. 

“Pm Mr. Jones,’ he explains, ‘and I’m ex 
pecting a business call at three. Will you be 
kind enough to let me use your phone in case 
the party should ring?’ The operator, seeing 
no harm in the well-dressed, soft-spoken 
stranger, consents. The call duly arrives. Mr. 





Jones answers it. ‘Will you excuse me for just | 


live minutes?’ he murmurs as if overwhelmed 
with pressing business affairs. ‘I’ll call you 
back in five or ten minutes at the outside 
and he rings off, thanks the operator for the 
courtesy, hurries around to the nearest public 
booth, rings up the client afresh, and pretend 
ing he is still at the brokerage firm, explains 
that he was consulting with an important client 
and could not tear himself away. The victim, 
thinking he is dealing with a reputable firm, 
in the majority of cases bites.” 

“And how can the public be protected from 
these financial parasites?”’ I demanded. 
, Phere are several factors,” he replied, 
‘which operate to protect the individual from 
fraudulent practises—the law, publicity, edu- 
cation, and finally and most important, the 
‘ommon-sense measures of caution which every 
person mu ke in order to preserve his safety 
- this life. The Martin Act of New York 
tate is an excellent law, with broad powers, 
and if it Proves illegal practises, it provides for 
an injunction restraining the defendant. Such 
fourt orders, when published and scattered 
roadcast in the daily press, serve to protect | 
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A deciding factor in choosing powder is perfume 
Will you like Prince Pat—an original fragrance? 
Yes. For it steals upon the sense tly, elusiv 
Its appeal is to delicacy, to the appreciatior 
woman has of finer things. It 1 eer beauty, haunt- 


ing wistfulness expressed in perfume 
So point three in favor of Princess Pat is perfume of 
such universal charm that every woman is enraptured. 
Even beyond all these advantages, Princess Pat 


possesses a special virtue which should make every 
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the public, for crooks fear these restraining 
orders, but more than all else they detest pub- 
licity. And as the telephone is their most usefyl 
instrument, it is wise for the public to refuse 
absolutely to have financial transactions with 
strangers speaking over the telephone. 

““Present-day experience indicates that an 
investor should not depend upon the law to get 
his money back. The truth is, generally 
speaking, that the clever swindler knows the 
law and its limitations. He knows how to mis- 
lead and deceive his victims, evade the law, 
and make a getaway without leaving a trace of 
legal evidence of fraud. 

“But the individual may protect himself in 
several ways. First, he should know thoroughly 
with whom he deals before parting with his 
money. He should know all about the issue 
or security before investing his earnings in it, 
He should obtain these facts from a reputable 
specialist whom he knows to be trustworthy, 
There are channels through which all this ip- 
formation is available. In case of unknown 
securities or of tabloid sheets purporting to be 
reputable financial weeklies but which recom- 
mend certain pet stocks, the investor can al- 
ways consult the Better Business Bureau and 


(Choose your Christmas Cards now | sirsc"iiscatomaun i, 





sheets. 
It is not too early to buy. You can take time “In addition there are numerous reliable in- 
anal h h 2 : vestment services which will keep the investor 
se ect the very ones that express your in- posted on market conditions and give concrete 
dividuality as to both design and wording. advice, and the names of these publications 


may be had upon request. Or if an investor 
can not afford one of these advisery services, 
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The Royal Portable Typewriter has found an come along slowly and less creditably with 
important place in modern home life. It is pen or pencil. It sits down with the man of 
bringing new pleasure and efficiency intothe the house for the urgent work he so often 
affairs of homes throughout the land. does at home. It has become indispensable to 
It does everything so easily, quickly and the entire household. 
neatly as it goes from room to room in the Sturdy and beautiful, the Royal Portable 
service of every member of the family. is built to last a life-time. The price is sur- 
| Busy mother writes her miscellany of fa- _ prisingly low for so fine a writing machine— 


Vorite recipes, club bulletins and correspond- only $60 in a variety of appealing colors or 





ence. It joins the kindergartners and helps natural wood finishes, complete with carry- 
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“What— 


a Remedy 
delicious? 


Yes, if it’s an appetizing 
whole wheat cereal—a 
luscious remedy for that 
“notsick—not well” feeling 





RE you weary, wan, pepless? Do the days 
drag along, instead of skipping? Many 
others complain of the same thing .. . then 
try medicinal relief to bring back flagging 
energy and correct body disorders. 


Instead of medicines—which are habit-form- 
ing and dangerous—try a new, and pleasant, 
way ... to restore color to pale cheeks, vigor 
to mind and body. Eat Pettijohn’s for breakfast. 





You eat this savory whole wheat breakfast 
food steaming hot with sugar and cream and 
get vitamins—also the roughage your system 
needs; minerals, nutritive carbohydrates and 
proteins. 


New Pettijohn’s is made by the great Quaker 
Oats Company, manufacturers of 48 different 
cereal products,with mills in 12 cities through- 
out the United States and Canada. It is cooked, 
ready to eat, in 3 to 5 minutes. Try it tomor- 
row, at the suggestion of The Quaker Oats 
Company. 

To learn about a remedy 
that can be delicious as well 
as effective, send the attached 
coupon today for a booklet 
“The Truth About Bran.” y 


ee 5 
Pettiyohn's 
The Quaker Oats Company 


80 E. Jackson Blvd., Chicago 
Please send me “The Truth About Bran.” 
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| Change of a Dollar 
| (Continued from page 91) 
“T didn’t order this!” she protested. “I said 


scrambled eggs!” 
“Yes, I know, Miss, but these are delivered 
with the compliments of Charles.” 
| So it began. Each day some new dainty 
was sent to her by the blond head-waiter. 
Pretty soon he was lunching at her side; then 


|one evening, after the dinner hour, he took | 


| her to a motion picture show, and before long, 
|if you had verbally echoed Jean’s earlier 
| thoughts, telling her that Charles was just an 
every-day young man, she would have insisted 
he possessed the combined virtues of Ramon 
Navarro, the Prince of Wales, and Lindbergh. 

Thoughts of a sensational career gradually 
vanished. Jean commenced to tell herself the 
truth about the stage, for all along she knew 
very well, but stubbornly refused to acknowl- 
edge, that the theater is but a brightly varnished 
institution wherein thousands of lonely girls 
are sitting, behind the glamour, in thousands of 
shabby, green-wall-papered hotel bedrooms; 
girls who are waiting, always waiting, for the 
chance that never comes. Girls who sometimes 
do get into the chorus, gayly dancing across 
a brilliantly lit stage and then returning to 
those same cheap, gloomy rooms, while they 
continue to wish for stardom; to wish until a 
few youthful years pass rapidly by, and then it 
is too late. 

A contented feeling emanated from Jean’s 
heart. It was comfortable to know that de- 
pendable Charles would walk home with her 
each night. It was nice to watch his blue eyes 
smile at her, as he stood behind the forbidding, 
black-velvet rope, while she dutifully remained 
at her post near the cigar counter and check 
room. Every evening they compared notes 
as to the amusing incidents of the passing 
day. They enjoyed each other’s company 
and shared foolish little jokes; just two per- 
fect chums who were beginning to realize that 
they were sufficient unto themselves. 

You knew they were in love when you caught 
the happy sparkle of her eyes, as it ignited with 
the sweet look that glowed from his. You knew 
they were in love when you heard their laughs, 
blending together in one merry, harmonious, 
life-is-wonderful peal. 

So the customers teased Jean, and it was no 
small thrill for her when Walter Winchell ended 
his daily newspaper stint with “Jean, the come- 
ly check girl at Carmelli’s, and Charles, the 


broad-shouldered head-waiter, are that way | 


about each other.” 

They romanced under the wide-spreading, 
brightly-illumined branches belonging to the 
canopies of Manhattan’s movie palaces. They 
)lisstully walked hand in hand on the grassless 
glaring pavement that held the heat, while 
many weary feet stamped their dull impact 
upon the hot squares which constitutes Broad 
way’s lawn. They managed to weave wonder- 
ful dreams in that auto-crowded, horn-honking 
garden, guided and bounded by traffic signals. 
Their love blossomed with naught for back- 
ground but the colorful! dresses of the fading 
human flowers who paraded fashion’s latest 
folderols along-the ugly streets. 


T CAN not be said that Jean felt supremely 

happy. Two things annoyed her; vague, 
mosquito-like thoughts that tickled and buzzed 
against her mind. The first was a common 
enough problem. A problem that has been 
worried about and puzzled over by millions of 
girls beside Jean. As yet Charles had not 
proposed. She stayed awake nights, wondering 
why. Suppose all his love talk was just a 
pleasant way of passing the summer. Suppose 
he never would ask her to marry him. Jean 
brushed a salty tear from one eye; she could not 
think of anything worse, and his continued 
silence regarding marriage was more than a 
mere thorn in her side. 

The other annoyance had to do with Charles 
himself. His attitude toward life. It bothered 
her. 


Of course, she sympathized with him. ' 


Off to a party... 
| Before you start 
make 


" HAT! Put up jelly in my newest 
frock and in November, too?” 
Silly, you'll say, unless you know the 
1928 way. Now you make it in or 
out of season . . . any flavor you want. 
For Minute Jelly is fresh fruit juice, 
combined with pectin jell. Add sugar 
and water, boil it five minutes for two 
glasses of jelly. Two hours later it 
will be beautifully set . . . quivering, 
homemade . . . ready to serve with 
hot biscuits or meat that night. 


Try these deliciously fresh flavors: 
strawberry, blackberry, raspberry, cut- 
rant, grape and fragrant mint. They 
are all certain to jell. 

Because Minute Jelly is very new, 
| your grocer may not have it on his 

shelves. If he hasn't, send us the cou- 

pon below with 25c. for two bottles 

(enough for four glasses) and an il- 

lustrated book of recipes showing 

new ways to serve jelly. 


GROCERY TRADE: Write for dealer proposition 
Minute 


SPECIAL OFFER 
MINUTE JELLY, Inc., Dept. 13 
420 Lexington Ave., N. . Gy 
Enclosed find 25c. (stamps or coif). 
Send me— postage paid—two o 
tles of Minute Jelly and recipe book. 


You make it... 
to spread on bread 


® Tested and approved 
by Good Housekeeping 
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Adults, too, can enjoy 
better health 
by changing to this 

_ beneficial salt 





The mad rush of our modern civil- roid with sufficient iodine to keep it 

ization imposes a severe strain on the from enlarging. It’s not a drug or 
thyroid gland, often resulting in an a medicine, but a vitally essential 
unsightly enlargement of the neck. | food. 


Such an enlargement can become so 
serious as to necessitate an Operation. 
Even though surgery may not be nec- 
essary, grave disturbances of the entire 
system are almost certain to occur. 


Prepared under the constant supervi- 
sion of certified chemists, each package 
contains just enough tasteless iodine to 
prevent thyroid trouble . . . but not 
enough to in any way disturb the most 
Lack of vigor, loss of appetite, nervous- delicate system. 
ness and mental decline are common signs 
of thyroid trouble. Don’t wait for these 
symptoms to manifest themselves, but be- 
gin the use of Morton’s Iodized Salt and 
thus forestall ill health. 


Countless thousands of families are 
enjoying better health because of Mor- 
ton's lodized Salt. Children especially 
are benefited by it. Get it from your 
grocer at once and use it on the table and 


For Morton's lodized Salt provides the thy- in cooking. Morton Salt Co., Chicago. 


. ——— 


IMORTON’S SALT 


IODIZED FOR GOITER PREVENTION ++ALSO PLAIN 


1dvertisements see page 6 
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Mothers~ 
Protect his health 
this 10dern way! 


Health 


the most exacting requirements ot baby 


DvoFoLp Underwear meets 


clothing because it provides protectio 


to the baby’s health and comfort 


the baby’s bodv. 


Dvoro.p tabric is made of two thir 


separate lavers. The outer laver cor 
tains wool—for warmth and prote« 
tion. The inner laver is made entir 


of soft cotton. No wool can touch o1 


irritate the tender skin. 


Con 


washes we 


Dvorotp is warm but light. 
fortable. It wears well 


and keeps its shape. In mixtures of 


Ask to 


Wear Is sold. 


} 
wool, silk, rayon, cotton, etc. 


see it where infants’ 


Duofolo 


Health Underwear 
for babies and Children, 


woe - ------5 


! 
' Dux FALT I WEA COMPANY : 
{ Mohawk, N. Y I 
; ——— ds The Story of I fold. and ! 
y samy f Duofold " a oth free ! 
; i 
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| Change of a Dollar 
| Ile had experienced such a trying time; a severe 
trial that left him with a slight trace of bitter 


ness; a growing dissatisfaction with his work | 


and surroundings 


Earnest young Charles, who had attended 


college for two all-too-brief seasons; valiantly 
working his way through; serving as a waiter 
during the summer recess. Came the sudden 
death of his father. A sister had to be sup 
ported, so Charles gave up that college career 
in order to earn bread and butter. He was 
fitted for nothing. No one would give him a 
decent position. Due to his temporary summer 
jobs he had learned the secrets of the public 
dining-room. Thus he arrived at Carmelli’s. 

Occasionally a few of his stray remarks 
would rant against fate and cut Jean to the 
quick. Then one day her heart jumped. He 
began to talk about that long-awaited sub- 
ject—marriage. 

“T have loved you always, I guess,” he said, 
and Jean looked at him with heaven in her 
eyes 

\ short-lived heaven, for her soul soon fell 
with a heavy, almost : udible thud, while the 
light went out of her glance. What was this 
she heard him say? 

“It is because I love you that I am not going 
to let you marry me. You deserve a better 
future than that of a waiter’s wife.” 

He fairly spat out the words. “Don’t you 
think I see the rich men eyeing you at Car 
melli’s? Go out with them! Improve your en 
vironment! Don’t be a fool!” 

Jean shook with rage and chagrin. 
was trying to get rid of her, and actually using 
self-sacrifice asa means. Well, she’d show him. 
She’d marry one of those rich men. Certainly 
plenty were after her. He was right. She 
would better her environment. Yes, she would. 
And aloud she laughingly agreed with him, but 
al! that night she sobbed into the depths of her 
soft pillow. 


HERE was Joseph Potter Blaine, the Third. 

He really was Joseph Potter Blaine, the 
First, but thought a numeral after his surname 
added a touch of distinction. Joseph was that 
kind of young man. The type whose wealthy 
parents have given him everything in the world 
It is the very 
wanting of things, the intense longing mingled 
with bitter disappointments as one endeavors 
to attain heights and achieve goals, that forms 
the real men. Joseph Potter 
Blaine, the Third, had no backbone, but he 
could boast of a heavyweight’s figure, thick 
black hair growing from a low forchead, 
no chin, and three specially-built, imported 
roadsters 

\ny evening, during the latter part of that 
eventful summer, you, like Charles, would 
have glimpsed Jean nestling in the corner of 
Joseph’s pet motor car as it speeded up River- 
side Drive 
roadhouse 


everything except character 


bac kbone of 


It was good to feel the cool breezes against | 


herface. It was more than good to order choice 
foods regardless of the cost, and dance to the 
best of music. Any woman is silly not to be 
attracted by money, Jean reasoned, never 
trying to squelch the lie in her heart 

But suddenly Charles could not stand this 
torture. He, who had given up Jean because 
he really thought it was for her own benefit, 
saw red when Joseph Potter Blaine, the Third, 
walked into Carmelli’s Restaurant and caressed 
Jean's little, white hand. Charles not only saw 
red, but he immediately escorted Jean into the 
semi-private ante-room, took back everything 
he had previously said, and then proposed to 
her. Really proposed. 

“T don’t know whether I want to marry 
vou,” she answered. “You told me I'd be a 
fool not to better my environment, and now 
Josenh has also asked me to be his wife. | 
promised to give him an answer tonight.” 

(nd leaving Charles in a veritable quandary 
Jean tossed her red head and walked hack to 


| 


So he | 


toward some distant Westchester | 


| 
| 





Just what do the 


other wives mean 


when they talk together 
about feminine hygiene? 


\ HY do the others seem to know so 

much more than she does about this 
delicate subject? Probably they do nor know 
more of the actual facts. They only seem to. 
Unfortunately, in a matter so intimate as 
feminine hygiene, any piece of information 
is likely to be accepted as truth. 


A few statements of plain fact 


Physicians and nurses in general approve 
the feminine hygiene routine as a healthful 
practice for mature women. They approve 
the practice, but not the old-fashioned 
methods —methods which involve the use of 
poisonous germicides such as bi- 
chloride of mercury and the compouncs of 
carbolic acid. The simple truth is that these 
deadly preparations are unnecessary. There 
is one antiseptic-germicide far supericr ict 
purposes of feminine hygiene namely, 


Zonite 


caustic, 





Zonite is immensely powerful, actually far 
stronger than any dilution of carbolic acid 
that can be allowed on the body. Yet it 1s 
as safe in use as pure water. No hardened, 
deajened membranes. No areas of scat- 
tissue. No deaths through accidental swal- 
lowing. Zonite is a real godsend to women 
as millions already know, who have 
achieved comfort, surgical cleanliness and 
peace of mind. 


New frank booklet 


Send for free booklet about this remarkable 

antiseptic and its place in feminine hygiene 

Zonite Products Corporation, 250 Park 

Avenue, New York, N. Y. 

Use Zonite Ointment for burns, abrasions, insect bite 

or chapped skin. Also as a powerful deodorant m 
vanishing cream form. Large tubes, 









In bottles: Both in U.S. A. 
30c, 6O0c, $1 and Canada 
—— eat 
ZONITE PRODUCTS CORPORATION se 


250 Park Avenue, New York, N 
Please send me free copy of the Zonite booklet « 
below 


The Newer Knowledge of Feminine Hygiene 


Use of Antiseptics in the Home 


(Please print name) 
Name 
Address 
City State 
(In Canada: 165 Dufferin St., Toronto) 
ee 
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TYLE that makes another 

woman turn to look—even 
that is not triumph enough 
for the Arch Preserver Shoe. 


ip addition it gives you foot 
comfort that fills your days with 
boundless energy. 


It protects the one great beauty of 
the feminine foot—the perfect, up- 
springing curve of the instep. 


Step into an Arch Preserver Shoe and 
you sense at once that it is different, 
inside, from any other shoe you've ever 
worn. 


The famous Arch Preserver arch bridge 
curves up staunchly under the natural 
formation of your foot. It takes all the strain 
of the long arch. With its support your arch and 
instep just can not sag and lose their beauty. Your 
feet feel free. 


The flat inner sole, crosswise, is another vital difference in 
the Arch Preserver Shoe. It prevents pinching and other 





The JEANNE 
Patent four-bole tie, genuine lizard 
insets. Covered Cuban heel. 





Look for trade-mark on sole and lining. None genuine without 
it. Sold by 2000 dealers. All sizes. All widths. AAAA 
Made for women, juniors and misses by only The Selby Shoe 
Co., Portsmouth, Ohio. For men and boys by only E. T. Wright 
& Co., Inc., Rockland, Mass. 
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+ Supports where support is needed —bends where the foot bends 


























Let us send you our new descrip- 
tive booklet with photographs of 
many of the latest styles. 


RVER =~ 


painful derangements of 
sensitive foot nerves. 


The metatarsal support is a 
third hidden comfort that will 
put joy for you into walking and 

dancing and other active pleasures. 






Even the way this shoe is fitted 
will be a new experience for you. 
It is measured to your foot from 
heel to ball, as carefully as a glove 
is smoothed to your hand. Thus you 
get the full benefit from the Arch Pre- 
server Shoe construction. 


Because it supports your foot properly and 
fits it correctly, the Arch Preserver Shoe 






leaves your foot as free as if it were unclad. 


















~ es 

' Only The Se'by Shoe Company possess the 

patents and the trained workmen to produce the 

Arch Preserver Shoe. Its complete story, and pictures 

of the newest styles from our New York and Paris studios, 
are yours for the asking. Just mail the coupon. 


We'll send you the name of nearest dealer, too. 
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The LENOX 


S56 US PAT Office 


“KEEPS THE FOOT WELL’ 





Navy blue kid, four-eyelet Blucher 
oxford, gray kid piping. 


to E. 


The Selby Shoe Co., 754 Seventh St., Portsmouth, O. 

Send new booklet No. G-54, ‘*Feer—the New Source of Youth and —_ 
Smartness"’ and pictures of latest Arch Preserver Shoe styles. Also 

name of nearest dealer. 


Address . 


City 00 06 6600 cccetens ec codeceeccs 3c catacnce 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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It’s fun to put them on! 


Even little children can manage 
their own ‘ZIP-ONS 


Trim, warm leggings, 
smart little blouses 


ve independent little Amer- 
ican wishes “to do it himself” 
—and every busy mother likes to 
have him. 


So both mother and child are 
delighted with Zip-Ons— smart, 
warm leggings with little blouses to 
match, equipped with the famous 
Hookless Fasteners that never break, 


jam or rust. 


’ 


Zip-On play suits are finely tailored 
and cut with a keen appreciation of 
style. 

They protect the children from 
those abrupt changes of temperature 
which doctors say greatly increase 
susceptibility to infection. 

And they are durable and econom- 
ical—in their original purchase price 
and in their up-keep. They clean 
beautifully and may even be washed! 

Suede Like in French Blue, Poppy 
Red, Camel’s Hair, Emerald, Rein- 
deer, African, Navy, Grey and Co- 
penhagen. Corduroy in Navy, Grey, 
Camel and Brown. Sizes—2 to 10 
years. Blouses and leggings may be 


purchased separately. 





No more restless standing through interminable “but- 
tonings”’ of blouses or leggings. The pe pr like 
to zip them up for themselves or for eac 


other. 








Zip-On leggings are made also in 
Moleskin, Corduroy, and Jersey Cloth 
in White, Camel’s Hair, Navy, 
Brown and Grey. To avoid all fas- 
tener trouble, be sure to get Zip-Ons. 


If your dealer cannot supply you, write 
us the size and color you desire — Zip-On 
Suits, Leggings or Sport Blouses—and we 
will see that you are supplied. Sole Agents, 
Howlett & Hockmeyer Co., Inc., Fifth 
Ave., Corner 26th St., New York City. 














In Zip-Ons, youngsters are happy and safe long 
hours out-of-doors, protected from dampness and 
from chilling. 


This label in every genuine Zip-On 
garment—insist on seeing it, for 
Zip-Ons are guaranteed. 


L4P-ON 


Trade Mark Reg. U.8. Pat. Office 


LEGGINGS, SPORT BLOUSES AND PLAY SUITS 
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| Change of a Dollar 


| the cigar counter. She resolutely made up her 
er » sigh : : 
mind not to allow the sight of Charles to soften 


her heart. She would be firm, hard. 
| It was terrifying to think that one little “yes” 
| had the power to alter her whole existence, 
| Either the wife of Charles or of Joseph. Either 
washing dishes in a small flat, or wearing ex. 
pensive, flattering furs like the women who vis. 
| ited Carmelli’s. She started to think of all the 
| glorious luxuries Joseph could give her. She 
began to count them one by one, as she stared 
straight ahead at the cartooned faces that hung 
on the opposite wall. Their grotesque grins 


|seemed to mock Jean’s very thoughts until 


they were obscured by a picture, startlingly 
clear—a recollection of her childhood and an- 
other cigar counter. 


T WAS a high one, even for the long-legged 
little girl with the stringy red hair that just 
touched her shoulders. She was considered 
tall for her age, but this time the bright gray 
eyes could barely look over the smooth top of 
the ledge. Despite the discrepancy in height, 
her voice carried an important ring as she 
glanced at the clerk, and piped out a seemingly 
grown-up demand. 
“Change of a dollar, please. Lots of it!” 
“Oh, you mean small change,” laughed the 
clerk, as he took the grubby bill and proffereda 
handful of gay silver coins, which were first 
anxiously counted by the little girl, before 
being carefully placed inside the tiny and 
rather dirty beaded purse. 
After this rite had been successfully accom- 





plished, she turned to smile at the clerk, but 
| he was already busy with another and mor 
| profitable customer, so with a hop, skip, anda 
| jump the long legs bounded out of the tobacco- 
2eking shop and carried her around the corner. 
Suddenly they lagged. The gray eyes held 
a dreamy, a wistful expression. The hands 
that had lost their baby chubbiness felt and 
tenderly patted the small purse. Change ofa 
dollar. It was wonderful slowly to turn over in 
your mind all the pleasures that could be de 
| rived from such a fortune. Change of a dollar. 
| A silly like her brother would probably spend 
the entire sum on marbles. He called them 
“glassies,” or something like that. Not she. 
No spendthrift squandering of money on just 
;one article. There were too many, many 
| things you could do with the change of a dollar. 
She neared Mrs. Moody’s Goodie Shoppe. 
|The display of sweets held her fascinated. 
Those little frosted cakes, the ones with the 
cherry in the center of each golden mound, and 
the luscious vanilla, or chocolate, or mocha 
icing. Two cents apiece. Five fora dime. She 
could buy that much worth of frosties, and 
still have ten from a dollar; how much was 
that? Nought from nought left nought, you 
borrowed one, and one from ten left nine. 
Nine and a nought. Ninety cents left. 
There were also lollipops at Mrs. Moody's 
Lime and lemon and peppermint striped. A 
| penny each. Five lollipops. One nickel. She 
could give brother a couple. This thought con- 
siderably relieved her mind. She had felt 
very selfish during the entire transaction. Five 
from ninety, she could do that right off in her 
head. Five from ninety left. . . left... 
eighty-five cents. That would be enough for 
Mrs. Moody, who wasn’t a widow anyway at 
really did not need the money. Five delicious 
frosted cakes, five everlasting, colorful lollipops, 
and still eighty-five cents remained. Life was 
good. : 
The lights of the Imperial Motion Picture 
Palace hove in sight. Mary Pickford. Mary 
Pickford. Her favorite star. They neve! 
allowed children to enter alone. Perhaps that 
kind-faced lady standing near the door would 
take her in, providing, of course, she gave her 
the money. Half price, too. That would be 
twenty cents. Twenty from eighty-ivt 
Nought from five, five, two from eight, St 
Sixty-five cents still left. 
It was at the florist’s window that she paused 
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Change of a Dollar 


the longest while. Fifty cents is a lot of money 
toagirl of eight. But mother would adore the 

t. It might last a whole year, too. Maybe 

r. They could keep it in the parlor, 
and every time a visitor came, mother would 
surely sing the praises of her generous little 
daughter. Fifty from sixty-five, nought from 
five, five. Five from six, one. One, five, fifteen 


cents. 

The little girl ran past the next store. It was 
acombination stationery and toy shop. Fif- 
teen cents still to be spent. Should it be those 
cunning new sets of paper dolls, or that cute 
little pencil with the hand-painted lady’s head 
ontop? She could not stop this time. It was 
too late. 

She ran fast now. Suddenly a voice smote 
herears. Her sister’s. The little girl blushed. 
She had completely forgotten her sister. As 
she mounted the steps, she could see the green 
bridge table in the sun parlor. The colored 
bits of pasteboard were neglected as three slim 
young things listened to her sister’s words. 

“And so he said to me, ‘Sweetheart!’ Im- 
agine calling me sweetheart, that man! Why, 
he’s old enough to be my father! ‘Sweetheart,’ 
he said, ‘if you'll only be sensible, I will give 
youa real bank account, an ermine wrap, and a 
three-months’ trip to Europe. Meet me to- 
morrow and we'll discuss further details!’ 

“Don’t laugh, girls. Of course, I never for 
one teeney-weeney moment considered his 
proposition, but I stayed awake all night and 
planned that trip to Europe. For twenty- 
four hours I let myself dream about the furs, 
the jewels, and the traveling. Why, within a 
day I’ve been to Paris and back, while all the 
time I knew I'd never go!” 

The voice changed. It grew more enthusi- 
astic. “Oh, I forgot to tell you. Bill tele- 
phoned me. He landed the job as floor- 
walker in that city department store, so of 
course we’re celebrating tonight and going out 
in the new flivver!” 

The tones shifted once more. “Why, here’s 
the kid. Well, you certainly took long enough 
getting me that change! Hand it over; no, 
let me count it; ten, fifteen, thirty-five, and 
fifty, eighty-five, one dollar. All right, girls, 
now I can pay my losses. Unlucky at cards 
but lucky at love; ask Bill about that! Thanks, 
kid, for playing errand girl. Here, you can have 
anickel for your pains!” 

And the long-legged little girl gratefully took 
the five-cent piece. Clutching it tightly in the 
damp palm of her right hand, she ran down the 
porch steps. Pleasant pictures raced through 
her mind. An ice-cream cone, or a chocolate 
bar, or maybe a hag of peanuts. She looked 
lovingly at the shiny coin. You could do a 
lot witha nickel, . . . 


“WAKE up there, cutie. Whatcha dream- 
_ in’ about? Hat check, please, and a 
Corona-Corona.” 

The first luncheon guest had arrived. Jean 
started from her revery. Mechanically she did 
her work. To think she had tried to forget 
that incident which occurred so many years 
ago! Now she knew, knew everything, was 
wise with the wisdom of things worth while. 
She lovingly gazed across at Charles, who, with 
his eyes radiating misery, stood behind the 
black ropes. : 

“When you have a moment, come over 
here!” Jean called. 

He flew to her counter. She leaned over the 
tlass ledge, and clasped one of his hands. 

: m—sorry. I want to marry you, and as 
es as possible. IT love you so. We both may 
ve only sma!l change, not big, powerful, shout 
ing bills like Joseph, but we'll be happy, and 
that’s what counts!” ; 

Pr directly after. that luncheon rush hour, 
ey left to be married. Carmelli even granted 
They walked hur- 


them a week's vacation. 
nedly toward Broadway. 





| 











Spee that delight- 


| 


of Snider’s Catsup. The 





How Snider, following its secret 
recipe, blends spices with tomatoes, 
is a story now forty-odd years old. 
But the effect on the appetite is 
always new—a surprising pick-up 


Surp ris 


what this idea =; 
did for catsup fl 


tomatoes 


fully different flavor | gorgeously 


spiced! 


mulling does it. a 










to the palate, an added zest 
to the most savory food. 

All catsups do not taste 
alike. The person who rel- 
ishes unusual blandness and mel- 
lowness specifies ‘Snider’s”, the 
mulled catsup. In the niceties of 
eating of course it is important 
to be selective. 














People of good judg- 


ment prefer Snide rs 








‘Sniders 
The mulled catsup 





CHILI SAUCE > > 


~ COCKTAIL SAUCE 


4t’s go in the subway; it will get us there 
faster,” he suggested. 


| FRESH-KEPT VEGETABLES & FRUITS IN GLASS & TIN 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Though you live in a small town 1000 
miles from the sea you can now serve 
fresh ocean fish in your home today. 


Playing with Fire 
(Continued from page 92) 


for a while. Then she said: “Curiously enough, 
when the women were alone, we were talking 
about a case that is rather similar. Only this 
| had to do with the Browns’ chauffeur. He’s a 
perfect person for them, for he drives wonder- 
fully and takes the children to and from 
school, and so on. But he’s married and has 
several youngsters of his own, who live a mile 
or two away. Now Susan has discovered that | 
he’s been taking her maid out to the movies. 
Her brother has found out about it and | 
threatens to make all kinds of trouble—so | 
Susan’s got to let the chauffeur go!” 

The town in which these events took place is 
typical of many American communities. Most 
of its families are well to do, though none of 
them is sensationally rich, nor on the other 
hand is there much poverty. There is a country 
club where most of the men play golf on Satur- 
days and where dances are held every week or 
two. The women as a rule drive their own cars, 
taking their husbands to the train in the morn- 
ing and doing the marketing before they return 
home, with an occasional luncheon or bridge 
party or current-events lecture to fill in the 
days. In the evenings two or more couples are 
apt to meet for dinner and cards. There is 
more direct contact with children than in more 
metropolitan or more fashionable centers, and 

| the general atmosphere is domestic and tran- 
quil. Yet even here there is not complete 
freedom from the problems regarding marital 
conduct which seem to perplex even the most | 
happily married. 





“we. 





Just ask your butcher, grocer or fish 
dealer for 40-Fathom Fish, caught, 
cleaned and expressed to him in ice. 





: The Eternal Question 


Perhaps the most difficult to solve, because 
it varies so with individual cases and circum- 
stances, is the eternal question of the relation- | 
ship of husbands and wives toward persons of | 
the opposite sex. 

If the time were not the present, but a 
generation or two ago, there would be no such 
problem. In that period—for which we gener- 
ally accept as accurate Edith Wharton’s term, 
“The Age of Innocence’’—people who were 
married, who had promised to devote their lives | 
exclusively to each other, considered any de 
viation from this rigid rule as definitely wrong. 

In other environments today, where matri 
monial ties are not treated as being necessarily 
permanent, it is easy for both men and women 
to go their own way without public disapproval. 

But in a place where husbands and wives are 
earnestly endeavoring to make their marriages 
not only enduring but successful, and in an age 
where both are thrown constantly in contact 
with the opposite sex, it is difficult to formu 
late a rigid code which will cover all con 
tingencies. 

For instance, Susan Brown, who dismissed 
her chauffeur because he had taken her maid to 
the movies, has known for many years, since 
long before her marriage, a man who recently 
moved into a house near hers. He had married, 
in time, after she had, and when his wife died a 
few years ago, he decided to take his two little 
_——— : ‘ girls and move away from the city. Undoubt 
SEND COUPON BELOW! edly he thought, in addition to the material 

* benefits his daughters would derive from this 
change, that it would be pleasant to be near 
enough to Susan to get her advice and help 
about their bringing up. Whatever romantic 
attachment had existed on his side had been 
eradicated, and as she had never been in love 
with him, it seemed entirely natural to them 
both that they should renew their early friend 
ship. Moreover Susan was an innately maternal 
BAY STATE FISHING CO. | Person to whom the little girls were very ap- 
30 Fish Pier, Boston, Mass. | pealing, as was her former suitor’s helplessness. 

No one could have said that there was any- 
thing in this situation that was not destined 
to be helpful to all concerned. Yet it almost 
wrecked the Browns’ marriage. 

Tom Brown had always felt an unreasoning 

EDIE SS el eee jealousy of Smith. To be sure, as Susan often 
ie kt iene tans 5 ee pointed out, she would not have married him 
ee | if she had cared more for Smith, but despite this ! 





No heads, tails, backbones, scales or 
waste. All white meat, delicious with 
the taste of the sea. Easy to cook. 








40-Fathom Fish is the pick of the 
catch—the white TENDERLOIN OF 


THE SEA— always fresh — never 
frozen, preserved nor out of cold stor- 
age. Protect yourself by buying 40- 
Fathom Fish in the wrapper shown 


below. Fish not in this wrapper is not 
40-Fathom Fish. 





Whip 
/ 











G. H.-11 


Please send me my free copy of your booklet 
entitled “Recipes for Cooking 40-Fathom Fish” 
as they do at the Ritz Carlton Hotel in New 
York, written by Theodore Szarvas, maitre 
d’hotel, and Louis Diat, chef de cuisine, of that 
famous hotel. 
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More than this, 
DEAR LADY, 


we cannot offer 


*Tis but an humble service to lay this 
simple, yet beautifully crafted, slicer at 
the feet of your ladyship. 

Its ancestry, however, is the best in 
Cutlerydom; made by the oldest Ameri- 
can company — Russell —just one item 
in the illustrious Russell Royal Blue 
Arrow Line of Kitchen Cutlery. 

Of stainless steel... .. a graceful, 
useful blade with the right spring to it. 
Ground very keen by special Russell 
methods. 

And its handle! Beautifully grained 
hard wood, large riveted, made sanitary 
and lasting by a clear coating of nitrous 
cellulose. 

Note the modern color charm in the 
dark blue arrow ornament. 

Possibly you would like to send for 
it. A mere dollar! Just pin your bill t@ 
this convenient coupon. 

It will bring years of slicing satis 
faction and, we hope, make you want 
this complete, exquisitely useful Set. 
Your dealer will help you. 

Your order promptly, please? 


JOHN RUSSELL CuTLery (0p, 
MASSACHUSETTS 
(Confidentially, 
one-fifth actual 


51ze), 





TURNERS FALLS 








John Russell Cutlery Company, G. H. te 
Turners Falls, Massachusetts 
Sirs: Yes, you may have my order for yout 


slicer this very day and with it the attache 
dollar bill (or cheque or money order). 





Name... 


OEE coi ccvistaninas canons 
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JUST SET IT for the 
Kind of Toast You Want 


This amazing Toaster will make it for 
you exactly that way—Automatically! 


No Watching, No Turning, No More Burned Toast! Works Automatically—That is Why 


It’s a fascinating thing to see it work. 
All you do is drop in a slice of bread, set a 
little indicator at the Exact kind of toast 
you want—and forget it. 


In a few seconds, out comes the toast, auto- 
matically—just the kind you ordered! Medi- 
um brown, deep brown; any kind you ask for. 


It’s the world’s On y toaster that you needn’t 
watch. It can't burn or spoil toast. More than 
a mere “toaster.” An efficient toast making 
machine that works automatically. 


The first time you see it, you'll do what 
everybody else is doing. Buy one whether 
you already have a toaster or not. 


For it is already preferred over less modern 


toasters in more than 225,000 homes. People 
are flocking to it. 
U. S. Patented 
™ a i 
It’s called the Toastmaster. And is the 


world’s easiest way to perfect toast. 





1 Drop a slice 
of bread in 
| oven —set indi- 
| cator for EX- 
ACT kind of « 


toast you want 


' 
DULY 
i ly 











f — =" 
€ 
a 
4 
Press the —<—SSS 
levers down (7? >| 
| : 
— then forget ~ i 
you are making \I. | > | 
toast, ° | | | 


cya = 





3 “Pop” and 
it’s there on 
top. Just the 
kind of toast 
you ordered! 











Protected under rigid U.S. Patents, 
is no other like it. No other manufacturer 
can make an imitation. 


there 


It toasts both sides at once. And thus pro- 
vides the utmost in fine toast. Jt absolutely 
runs itself, even to turning off the electric 
current. 

No watching; no turning; no burning. No 
more breakfast grief making toast. It’s really 
a wonderful invention. 


Please See It 
Electric Light Companies, Department Stores 
and Electric Shops everywhere you go hav: 
the Toastmaster on display. Everybody is 
getting one. Step in and see one work. 
Waters-Genter Company, 
232 N. Second Street, Min- 


neapolis, Minnesota. 


TOASTMA STER 


AUTOMATIC ELECTRIC TOASTER 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Ask your doctor , 4°. furniture dealer 
. . . piano and rugmanufacturers . . . 
or your florist. They will tell you the 
excessive dryness @f the air in heated 
homes impairs health and causes seri- 
ous damage to fumiture, woodwork, 
rugs, pianos and growing plants. 


eal ye 


1. Evaporates enough water to main- 
tain healthful humidity ... 2. Circu- 
lates, washes and purities the air 

3. Prevents drying out of furniture and 
woodwork . . . 4. Washes out odors 
of cooking and smoking . 5. Pre- 
vents “dry-air” coughs, colds and res- 
piratory ailments... 6. Has no mov- 
ing parts -- no operating cost except 
for the water used, 


SimpleNo Moving Parts 
Inexpensive 
Easily Installed In_ 
New or Old Houses 
Thousands in Use 
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DEALERS IN 
PRINCIPAL CITIES 
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|noon, made him acutely uncomfortable. 


Playing with Fire 


logic he had never been able to overcome his 
| feeling of antagonism toward the other man. 
When Smith moved near them, Tom tried 


to conceal from every one the resentment | 


| 


| caused by this proximity. But the mere sight 
of the other man’s car, standing in front of his 
house when he returned home in the late after- 
He 
would go inside, find all the children playing 


| together, tell himself he was a fool to object to 


this harmless friendship, but nevertheless his 
objections grew. 


About this time his former secretary married, 


and he engaged a new one who was not only 
more efficient but much more attractive. She 


| was young, just out of college, and intelligent | 


| as well as pretty. She lived alone at a girls’ club 
in the city and knew few people except those she 
met in business. It occurred to Tom several 





times that it would be pleasant indeed to stay | 


' in town and take her to dinner and the theatre. | 


But he had never been in the slightest degree 


| disloyal to Susan, and he restrained himself. | ‘. 


Nevertheless the irritation which his volun- 
tary resignation caused was increased acutely 


when he thought about his wife’s constant as- | 


| sociation with another man. 


The climax came one Saturday night when 


| he had a headaché and decided not to go to 
the weekly dinner-dance. 

Susan said: “Then why don’t I ask Charlie 
to go in your place? It would be good for him 
to get out more and meet people.” 

Tom agreed, but as he sat alone, all evening, 
it seemed unfair. Here was Susan at a party 
with another man, while he was cut off from 
ever going out alone with another woman. 


Sauce for the Goose— 


On Monday he telephoned out from his 


office to say that he had to stay in town for a 
business meeting. He took his secretary to 
dinner, feeling guilty, but justified because of 
Susan’s actions. The girl did not mind the fact 
that her host was married. She had imbibed 
many modern theories without having had to 
put them to the test of practicability, and she 
declared that she saw no reason why husbands 
and wives should limit their companionship to 
| their own hearth-sides. 

“In fact, I think it’s narrowing,” she said. 
“Tt’s good for people to get the stimulus of 
other minds.”’ 
| Tom was not in a position to argue against 
this conviction, but he registered an inner pro- 
test. When the evening was over, he acknowl- 
edged to himself that it had been diverting and 
had given him the temporary and delightful 
illusion of being again young and carefree, but 
he also realized that the necessity for concealing 
it from Susan spoiled much of his pleasure. 

The next evening, when his wife asked him 
about the business conference which had sup 
posedly kept him in town, and sympathized 
with him for not having been able to come 
home, he vowed that he would never again 
deceive her. But of course he did. 

He told himself that he would never have 
started this surreptitious affair if Susan had not 
seen so much of Charlie Smith. He blamed her 
for it, at first almost angrily, and then as he 
grew accustomed to dining in town and to 
telephoning untruths at the last moment to 
his wife, he worked out a philosophic reason 
which gave him momentary satisfaction. He 
concluded that the girl was right—that a man 
got stale unless he saw other women, and that 
far from being harmful, it was, beneficial. But 
he reckoned without Susan. 

Inevitably he was seen. Some of their 
neighbors who had stayed in town to go to the 
theatre ran into Tom and the girl. The next 
time there was a dance at the club, they teased 
him about it. Susan overheard. She was in- 
credulous. She could not believe that her hus- 
band—no matter what other husbands might 

| do—would be capable of such an act. 

Tom was defiant. When they got home, he 
told her the whole story, not as a confession, 
but almost as a boast. 


| 
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Any dining table needs Pid 
the cheer and brightness « 
of well polished silver. 
WRIGHT? — 


DIMER 
CRIA 


Try this polish on silver. Just 
a littlhe — a rub. The trans- 
formation will amaze you. 
Away goes all dullness. 
Rich, beautiful lustre 
appears .. . silver 
with charm that 

dresses up the 
entire table. 








ince» 
/ FREE — This Booklet of Polishing Hints 
/ J. A. WRIGHT & COMPANY, Inc. 
/, 38 Emerald St., Keene, N. H. 
Please send me the new illustrated book- 
/ let on polishing helps —*Fair Weather”. 
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‘and all this 


dirt -- 
from your CLEAN rug” 








Welcome the Eureka Man 


— he bre ng Ss new Ss la@ 7] dards of y one Saul la fi | make your work easier and add hours 


Ifthe germ-laden, grimy dirt that lies embedded in 
the nap of floor coverings could only be seen—if it were 
under your eyes like surface lint and litter—you would 
invite the Eureka Man to your home without delay. 


Almost any kind of sweeping or brushing device will 
take up sates dirt—dirt you can poms the real 
danger is from dirt that is trodden in and buried beneath 
the surface. There, disease germs multiply most rapidly 
—there, moths do their destructive work. 


One thing is certain—you cannot name a substitute 
for the high-powered Eureka Vacuum Cleaner as a 
means of removing embedded dust and dirt from floor 
coverings, upholstered furniture, mattresses and other 
fabrics, without moving them from their customary 
places. To rely upon brooms, brushes or cheap, inefficient 
electric cleaners is a waste of time, energy and money. 
Modern sanitation and economy demand that every 
_ Ef part of the home be cleaned regularly —and thoroughly. 





Many electric cleaners deteriorate and lose their effec- 
tiveness through constant use. They may still remove 
surface dust, lint and litter, but they fail to remove 











* 


Grand Prize 


= K A Gets More Dirt 


VACUUM CLEANER aon 


The Eureka man is the bonded, trusted 
representative of the world’s largest 
manufacturer of electric cleaners. He is 
thoroughly schooled in modern methods; 
and will show you many “short cuts” to 


of leisure to your day. 


the dangerous, embedded, germ-laden dirt you cannot 
see—a constant and costly menace. You might be using 
such a cleaner, yet never know it. 


Request the Eureka Man to make the famous 
Eureka “High-Vacuum” Dirt Test in your home— 
merely to determine whether rugs you think are clean 
are really clean. At the same time, he will gladly 
show you how easily and thoroughly the New Eureka 
will clean the inside of your motor car—your stair- 
cases, closets and other hard-to-get-at places. He will 
demonstrate the use of the famous Eureka attach- 
ments, in removing the menace of moths from up- 
holstery, mattresses, pillows and clothing. 


If the Eureka Man does not call at your home in 
the near future, just telephone the nearest Eureka 
Branch or Dealer. Remember—the services of the 
Eureka Man are free—absolutely free. 


EUREKA VACUUM CLEANER COMPANY, DETROIT, U.S.A. 
Largest Manufacturers of Vacuum Cleaners in the World 


Canadian Factory, Kitchener, Ontario. Foreign Branches: 8 Fisher Street, 
London, W. C. 1, England; 58-60 Margaret Street, Sydney, Australia 
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Youll never tolerate 


your old mattress once you know 


the comforts of 
Ce 





TRADE MARK REGISTERED 


A new thrill awaits you—the 


thrill that comes from experienc- 


ing an entirely new sensation in 
sleep comfort. A mattress has 
finally been perfected that makes 
you sleep completely relaxed. It 


takes the form of your body, sup- || 


porting you with an airy buoy- 
ancy, cushioning you with a 
downy softness. Never will you 
know the luxury of such comfort 
until you have actually experi- 
enced it. 

This new mattress 1s called 
“Spring-Air”. So interest- 
ing is its construction, so far 
advanced are its features, 
that a booklet, “Sleeping 
Relaxed” has been specially 
written to give all the details. 
Send for it—today, before 
you sleep another night on 
your old mattress. 


Spring-Air is so light in 
weight, so easy to handle 
that to carry it upstairs or down 
is merely child’s play! So flexible 
that you can roll it up under your 
arm! So sanitary that you can 
remove the covers as easily as 
you do a pillow slip! So durable 
that it is guaranteed for 20 years 

-five times the useful life of an 
ordinary good mattress. 


Think of the superior comfort 
this mattress gives—and 


“Charm 
AGift of 
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Spring-Air is a flexible mattress of lasting beauty, consisting of a light pad and 


then consider that you can 
buy Spring-Air direct—for 
less than the price of a 
common mattress. 


Spring-Air asks only for a 
trial—the same kind of a 
trial that in two years has 
led over 600 of the leading 
hotels and hospitals to en- 
thusiastically laud its many 
benefits. Not a penny do we want 
you to pay until you have slept 
for ten nights on the mattress 
praised by America’s foremost 
sleep critics—the mattress about 
which Mr. Augustus Nulle, Man- 
aging Director of New York’s 
Waldorf-Astoria, voluntarily 
writes: 


“After using Spring-Air on my own bed 
for a number of months, I am glad to 


Keep it: 


separate all-steel cushions in sanitary ticking covers. 
carry u upstairs. 


An 8-year old child can 


say that I consider it more than is 
claimed for it.’’ 


Because Spring-Air is the most costly of 
mattresses to manufacture, leading stores 
have had to sell it for upwards of $60.00 
Now you can buy it direct just like the 
hotels and hospitals do for $38.50 ($41.50 
west of Denver)—a saving of more than 
$20.00. Even an ordinary mattress 
costs more. No longer is Spring-Air 
luxury reserved for the wealthy few— 
now everyone can enjoy its marvelow 
comfort. 


To deny yourself the comfort and cor 
venience of Spring-Air is to miss the joy 
and benefit of relaxed sleep. If only you 
could awake from the sleep that washes 
away sallowness, keeps the sparkle in 
your eyes, puts the spring in your step, 
gives you the poise that is true charm 
—you'd never, never tolerate your of 
mattress for another night. Let th 
free booklet “Sleeping Relaxed” giv 
you all the facts. Mail the coupon no¥ 


KARR COMPANY 


HOLLAND + MICHIGAN # U*S"4 








Spring Air 


a 








“A » x Ww 
A Statement by the Inventor "ba KARR COMPANY, Hottanp, Micaican : an 
s-Aie is . ' ae Gentlemen: It ought to be worth a great deal to me to discover how I can always enjoy the correct § 

er sl oo of ae A diet. So please send me your booklet, “Sleeping Relaxed’ —without obligation, of course. 
and bedding. Over forty-five years of experi- I 
mental labor preceded its perfection. More L NT «itt cisainnialatinciibias dbecinnceiatiae nitaiiinamennibail 
than thirty patents have been granted to 
me in the course of its development. Now T Address 
that my life's ambition is achieved I am happy H aes ae i ee See 
in the thought that millions will eventually l ° 
know the joy and benefit of relaxed sleep — II ovincsicvssievesnecbnssnsisienbhebnnespeiianbtiinetsenncoianssietabvibinencesesipionsnscoseeseedl State ——e 
Francis Karr Ss “You Can’t Buy Bed-Comfort by the Pound” 
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THEY NEVER 
INVITED HIM AGAIN 














~C 
SS 
= —<— Sts 
How a window shade roller ruined 


the social career of W. Winternitz 


Willard Winternitz was in the seventh 
heaven. At last, he had been invited to 
tea at the Van Allrich’s—and Mrs, Van 
was showing him her famous collection 
of Early American furniture and glass. 


> 


«‘Oh do let me put up the window 
shade,’’ cooed Willard, «*we need more 
light on this lovely bit of Stiegel glass.”’ 

He touched the shade. Bing!—up it 
flew to the ceiling. The cord wrapped 
itself around the roller. 

“Let me fix it,” cried the gallant 
Winternitz. As lightly as a lad of two 
hundred odd pounds can spring, Willard 
sprang up on arare Hepplewhite chair. 
!*!*!* The rest is silence 


HEN you're sick and tired of 

those jumpy shade rollers, go to 
your shade man and tell him that you’re 
through juggling with old - fashioned 
rollers. Tell him you want the NEW 
Columbia Rollers on your shades—the 
kind with 30% to 40% reserve power 
—nickel plated ends——-RUST PROOF 
—self-lubricating bearings that are 


QUIET. 


Columbia 


SHADE ROLLERS 
“Yee Coeryuohere in Peauisfil Homes 


Made by 
the makers of 
Columbia 


Window Shades 
and Shade 
Cloth 


© Columbia Mills, Inc., 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 


‘Playing with Fire 

“T haven’t complained about your seeing 
Charlie Smith, have I?” he ended. “Well, 
what’s sauce for the goose is sauce for the 
gander.” 

“Oh, but that’s entirely different!” she cried. 

Every husband or wife under these circum- 
stances declares that his or her case is entirely 
different. 

“T’ve known Charlie for years!” she went on. 
“I’m much fonder of his children than I am of 
him. Our friendship couldn’t be on a higher 
plane. I’ve helped him immensely.” 

“And I’ve helped Miss Green. She’s lonely 
and intelligent, and I know it’s been good for 
her.” 


“You can’t compare the two.” Susan was 
outraged by the thought of comparison. “And 
the proof of it is that you knew all about my 





| time.” 


| could convince the other. 
| were exhausted from lack of sleep, but their 


seeing Charlie, but I should never have known 
about Miss Green if some one else hadn’t told 
me!” 

“That was due to different circumstances. 
You couldn’t very well keep from me the fact 
that Charlie lives next door and is here all the 


Neither 
The next day they 


They argued most of the night. 


anger had subsided, and they were able to look 
at the subject calmly. 


The Final Analysis 

Finally Tom said: ‘‘What it comes down to 
is this, Sue. We’ve both been playing with fire. 
You won’t admit it because in your case you’ve 
had the excuse of Charlie’s children to blind you 
to the fact that if Charlie were a woman, you 
wouldn’t have had anywhere near the same 
pleasure in seeing him. You liked the idea that 
he was once devoted to you and after all these 
years still prefers your society to any one else’s. 
You think I’m unobservant, but I’ve seen 





things about it that you probably didn’t realize 
yourself. You let your hair grow, for instance, | 
because he said he liked you better with it long. | 
You’ve spent more time and money on your 
clothes since he moved out here than you have | 
since we were married. You look younger—I 
admit that. It’s been good for you in a way. 
But don’t deceive yourself that any friendship 
between a man and woman can go on indefin- 
itely being Platonic. It can’t. Sooner or later 
one of them—if not both—becomes senti- 
mental. If that possibility didn’t exist in the 
| back of their minds, neither would go on with 
] o” 
“You think that, I suppose, because Miss 
| Green’s become sentimental!” 
“Yes, she has. You’re right. I think I’ve 

| been unfair to her. To be sure she went into 
it with her eyes open, knowing I was married, 
| but in spite of that I find her turning down in- 
| vitations to go out with young unattached men 
| she has met. I said last night that it had been 
| good for her, but that was not true, if one con- 
| siders the thing over a period of time instead of 
|as a matter of one evening’s entertainment.” 
| “Then you’re going to stop seeing her?” 

“T’ve got to. No relationship can stay long 
at one level. It moves one way or another. 
I’m going to tell her tomorrow that a friend of 
mine is looking for a secretary and will pay her 
more than I can. I’ve already arranged it with 
him.” 

Susan put her arms around him. “Tom, 
you’re the best man in the world! I’m almost 
glad this has happened. It’s brought us close 
together again. Now I have a confession to 
make. It’s true that I’m not really fond of 
Charlie, but it’s also true that it’s flattered me 
| to have him so attentive. What you said about 
| my clothes and hair was so. But much worse 
| than that, I’ve tried to keep him away from 
|other women. He ought to marry—I know 








| that—but from entirely selfish reasons, as I | 
| now see, I’ve made his house run smoothly, and | 
| I’ve given him companionship, just to keep | 
| him from it. I’ve hated the thought of losing 


| him. It’s horrid. I sée that now. I’ve always | 


‘had contempt for women who did that—and 


To outfit the Barbizon 


[CLUB RESIDENCE FOR WOMEN] 


they chose these sheets, 


which TESTS PROVED 
THE STRONGEST 


T the new Barbizon in New York, 
club residence for women, the 
linen rooms have been stocked with 
Dwight Anchor sheets and pillow cases. 
Their extraordinary record convinced 
the management that no other sheet, 
of the fine quality they demand, could 
give an equal length of service. 
Dwight Anchor sheets, together with 
seven other leading brands, were sent 
to a laundry and washed over and over 
again until they had the equivalent of 
years of wear at home. Dwight Anchor 
sheets remained strong and firm, 
whereas all others were badly worn. 
And now you can get still better wear, 
even from your Dwight Anchors, by order- 
ing sheets with equal hems, top and bottom, 
so that you can reverse them and equalize 
the strain. 
The 108 inch length is a better buy than 
a shorter sheet as it not only wears longer 
and is more comfortable, but keeps your 
blankets clean. 


Many Smart Women Are 
Using the Colored Sheets 


Dwight Anchors are also made in the ex- 
quisite pale shades that so many smart 
women are now using — pink, blue, nile, 
maize and orchid—and also in white sheets 
with colored top hems. Each set packed in 
a beautiful gift box. The colors are fast. 

Dwight Manufacturing Company, Minot, 
Hooper & Co., Selling Agents, 11 Thomas 
St., New York. 


SHEETS : PILLOW CASES 


Dwight Anchor 


Manufactured since 1840 & 
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A WONDER WOIRILID AWAITS 


END THE CHILDREN this Christmas over the rim of the horizon of 
knowledge with the Electric Questioner their guide....to the 
wonders of Nature, History, Geography and Literature. 


In hundreds of thousands of homes the Electric Questioner, which 
all children love, has become an established institution. It is not a toy for 
Christmas morning only, nor is any child, or grown-up for that matter, 
too old or too young to be thrilled and instructed by it. It is for all. 


THE KNAPP ELECTRIC QUESTIONER 
Answers by Electricity 


Operates on a single dry cell (furnished) no electric connections 


Do one of two things. Have the Electric Questioner demonstrated for 
you at any department or toy store....no advertisement can adequately 
describe it....OR ASK THE CHILD WHO HAS ONE. 

It is on sale everywhere, but if your dealer is out of stock we will send 
the Electric Questioner on receipt of price plus postage, with full return 


privilege if you are not satisfied. 


KNAPP ELECTRIC INC. 
PORT CHESTER Dept. 9. NEW YORK 
Also Manufacturers of the Tell Bell and the 
Knapp Work Shop Circular free on request 


IN CANADA: ¢T. EATON Couns 


Notice to Questioner Owners 


Our newest set of colored illustrated subjects 
is as follows: Fruits, Nuts and Vegetables; 
Wild Flowers; The Life of The Ant; An Even- 
ing With The Microscope; The World a Mil- 
lion Years Ago; A Day at The Zoo; In The 
Inky Depths of The Sea; A Walk By The 
Waters Edge. If you wish to add this to your 
collection ask for Set K. This set, which sells 
for $1.00, is displayed at the Knapp Electric 
Questioner Library, at dealers, or we will send 
for price plus postage. 
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KNAPP ELECTRIC QUESTIONER 
~ 3 50 Prise ‘Whantag Series: 


Denver West and Canads $3.75 
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Playing with Fire 
heaps of them do if they have a bachelor org 
widower at their beck or call. Well, all bets 
are off now. No tame cats are going to warm 
themselves at my fire any more!” 

Unfortunately not all couples have the ip. 
tellectual honesty and the fundamental belief 
in each other which enabled the Browns to 
settle their extra-matrimonial difficulties be. 
fore actual harm occurred. To many 
neither of their escapades might have seemed 
even charged with potential dynamite. Yet 
| almost every divorce which occurs, every dis. 
rupting of families, has its origin in incidents 
which are sometimes even less harmful in their 
inception. 

No one can maintain that there are no jp. 
stances where friendships between men and 
women, even though one or both may be mar. 
ried, are not beneficial. But for every one of 
this kind, a hundred lead to disaster. It is 
matter of individual temperament and suscep- 
tibility, but those who believe that the best 
interests of the family and the community are 
served by marriage which endures between one 
man and one woman know that it is better to 
be safe-and make no exceptions. 

There is a similarity between all human 
beings which is unflattering to one’s individual 
vanity, but is necessary to take into account if 
we are to understand ourselves. We all like to 
think, with Susan Brown, that our case is 
different. We think that the round object 
which is a bomb in the hands of our neighbor 
is to us only an innocuous ball. 


Sometimes Jealousy Is Beneficial 
Occasionally this belief is justified. A girl 





who had married at an early age found, aftera 
| few years during which she had been devoting 
| herself to the care of her young children, that 
| her husband took her for granted to a distress- 
| ing extent. He had grown accustomed to going 
| places without her; he found her absorption in 
domestic matters dull. Without realizing that 
their financial status made it necessary for her 
| to do much of her own work, he began to as- 
| sume that she did not share his fondness for 
gaiety and amusement. 

About the time his indifference reached 4 
stage not only painful to her but fraught with 
danger for their future accord, she met a young 
man who had roomed with her brother at col- 
lege and who had always admired her. To him 
she was even more attractive now than she had 
been when he had met her at a class-day tea. 
She was sympathetic with his business struggles, 
she listened to his long accounts of competition 
and rivalries, and she gave him good advice. 
Moreover she danced beautifully, and the com- 
bination made him seek her out at every party 
to which they were both asked. 
| Her husband took no notice of this at first. 
| He was glad to have her taken care of by some 
| one, and it did not occur to him that any other 

man could regard her in a light different from 
the mother-of-my-children concept in his own 
mind. When he finally realized that the young 
stranger found her a charming and attractive 
woman, whose society he preferred to all others, 
it astonished him. 

For the first time since their marriage he was 
furiously jealous. It was an excellent tonic for 
him. It caused him to revise his whole poit 

| of view, and he became more like an attentive 
| suitor than an indifferent husband. The gt 

| was delighted. She saw clearly that in their 
| case the outsider had been of inestimable value. 

Sometimes it is a man who is underestima' 

by his wife. He comes to be regarded as some 
one who pays the bills, sits at the head of the 
table, and smokes a not-too-pleasant pip 
When she looks at him, she sees only the thi 
ning hair on the top of his head, or the waist 
line which has increased with the years. ' 
stories all seem old, and she has long sine 
ceased to ask him about his golf score. But 
some strange woman come along who, inst 
of seeing him through the smoked glass ® 
matrimony, regards him as a man with fine, & 
pressive eyes, a charming smile, and 4 











FZEFESSESSESS FS 









ew waa «C6 


a aor v Sow 


af = 


ee ee ee 


"RESBE2RESEF SPP sYPPasB TR Se 


Ya 


eee 


ive 


FREES 


Sache FRR 











Playing with Fire 
gense of humor, and the wife will reconstruct 
her own attitude. 

Now these are instances where “the other 
woman” or “the other man,” as they are al- 
ways termed, interject into a marriage re- 
lationship the spark necessary to keep its 
steady glow alive. For no people can be happy 
if they live in daily contact with those who 
minimize their accomplishments or their per- 
sonalities. Yet often, without outside judgment 
to stimulate a different course of conduct, both 
husbands and wives fail to bring out the good 
~alities of their mates and seem to concen- 
‘ate entirely on their defects. 


But Don’t Be Too Sympathetic 


But even these cases may carry the germ of 
disaster. Nothing is more insidious than a sym- 
pathetic listener. No one is.more frequently 
met than the person who feels himself ‘mis- 
understood.” If the confidant of the opposite 
sex who is told of these misunderstandings is 
either unwise or unscrupulous, irreparable 
damage may be done. It is only necessary some- 
times to agree with the premise of the com- 
plainant, to convince him that the differences 
which he says exist between his wife and him 
are chasms which can not be bridged. If the men 
and women who pour out their troubles to some 
one outside the family unit happen to choose 
the rare persons of understanding and dis- 
interestedness, they can often point out an easy 
way to overcome these difficulties. But what 
usually happens is that the suitability of the 
listener is not considered. The psychological 
moment arrives when a woman is annoyed with 
her husband, and she turns to some man, who 
she feels is attracted to her, and tells him all 
about it. In the process she exaggerates. No 
one of us can talk judiciously about a quarrel 
in which we ourselves are involved. It is neces- 
sary to paint the other contestant as entirely 
in the wrong and oneself as completely right. 

It requires courage and, above all, freedom 
from any ulterior motive for a man to say to 
some else’s wife who has flattered him by her 
confidence : 

“Look here, I think you are to blame as 
much as he is. To be sure, he does things you 
don’t like. But neither are you perfect. You 
nag him terribly. You say things to him you 
wouldn’t dare say to any one else. You scold 
him when he makes a mistake at bridge— 
whereas if I were playing with you and did the 
same thing, you’d smile and say it was all right. 

lore you condemn him, you ought to clean 
your own slate.” 

It is much easier to say, “I don’t see how 
any man could fail to appreciate a woman like 
you!” This is the answer which is hoped for. 
And if it is given, the woman’s sense of ag- 
grievement grows to larger and larger propor- 
tions. Divorces have eventuated from begin- 
hings quite as small as this. 

For marriage, to be successful, requires the 
entire loyalty and intelligence of both persons 
involved in it. And it is more important for 
each individual to try to devise ways of per- 
fecting his or her own réle than to be constantly 
thinking of the other’s inadequacy. But once 
there is substantial backing of one’s dis- 
approval of the other, this disapproval be- 
Comes so magnified that it blots out most of 
the admirable qualities which exist side by side 
with even serious faults. 

woman who has always been supposed to 
Possess average good sense separated from her 
husband a short time ago on grounds no more 
important than these: 

Every one says we are incompatible,”’ she 
declared. “Every one knows that you are 
more interested in your business than in me. 

very one sees that it’s a mistake for us to try 

happy together.” 
€ “every one” whom she quoted referred 
to exactly one person—a European she had 

t at a winter resort while her husband stayed 
athome. He had never even seen the husband, 
but he had expressed the usual foreigner’s be- 

that the American business man has no 
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Now children will eat cereal 


You never have to coax children to eat 3-Mrnute Oat Fiaxgs; 
they like the flavor, and the light, grainy flakiness which dis- 
tinguish it from ordinary oats. 


Ask for a Trial Package and let them taste the difference 


ov will never know 

Y the delicious differ- 
ence between genuine 
3-Minute Oat Frakes and 
ordinary oats until you 
have tried it in your own 
home. You would never 
believe that oats could be 
so good. Anyone who once 
learns how appetizing it 
looks in the dish, how de- 





exactly 3 Minutss—no 
more, no less. 


Its Appearance and 
Flavor “Delight 
the Children 

The 3-Minurs process 

eliminates all of the flouri- 

ness which would cook 

into a soggy, glutinous 

mass. Its appetizing ap- 





lightful is its new, nut-like 
flavor, and how eagerly children eat it and 
thrive on it, will never use any other oats. 


Many Grocers Are Recommending It. 


Thousands of the best grocers are selling 
3-Minute Oat Frakes because they have tried 
it and their best customers 
insist upon having it. Your 
grocer, too, will be glad to 
sell 3-Minute Oat Frakes, 
if he is not already doing 
so, when he knows you 
want it. 

Fill in the coupon and 
mail it to us right now. We 
will send you by return 
mail the free trial package and our new booklet 
telling all about 3-Mrnute Oat Fraxgs. 


Like No Other Oats You Ever Tasted 

Perfect grains, sti'l in their hulls, are Féreless 
Cooked—at the Mill—for 12 Howrs—in their own 
moisture, in big tight cookers that retain and 
perfectly blend all the wonderful Food Values 
and thus complete nature's plan for a supremely 
rich, easily digestible, deliciously flavored 
food. Fireless Cooking brings out all the de- 
licious flavor of any food. It breaks down the 
starch cells so that it cooks thoroughly in 


Fireless 
~at the 
for I2 





2 Why is 3-Minute Oar Frakes so good 
* for children? Fifth Prize 


50 Prizes of 


$1,000.00 


in Cash Prizes for the Best Answers 


i. Why do children prefer 3-Mrnute First Prize 
Oat Faxes to any other cereal? Second Prize 
Third Prize 


Fourth Prize 


7 + 


pearance and unique, nut- 
like flavor combine to make it the favorite of 
children and adults too. 


Vitamized by Nature's “Process 


Wise old Mother Nature in her infinite wis- 
dom fills these selected white oat grains to 
overflowing with her richest 
food values, including the 
priceless vitamin Bessential 
for adequate growth. The 
3-MiNnuTE process preserves 
these vitamins in the grains 
—they are not lost in cook- 
ing. They ate thoroughly 
cooked and blended into 
this delicious, healthful ce- 
real which children eateagerly without coaxing. 


Try 3-Minute Out Flakes— Then 
Enter This Contest 
It is important for us to leatn just which of 
the many qualities of 3-Minute Oat Frakes 
appeal most to the women of America. We are 
therefore offering $1,000 00 in cash prizes for 
the best answers to the three questions in the 
panel at bottom of this advertisement. Your 
answer will help us, and may win you money. 
Cit will take only a few moments, and may be 
the very one to win the first prize.) 


Cooked 
Mill-~ 


Hours 





. - $500.00 
100.60 Rules of the Contest. 
75.00 This contest is open to everyone except em- 
aa ployces of the Three-Minute Cereals Com- 


00 pesy Any contestant may submit any num- 
5 © of answers. They must be written on 








3, Why should your grocer sell 3-Minute 
Oar Frakes? (If he isn’t selling it, 
he'll do so, of course, when he learns that you 
want it.) 


sok for NS “ 
Big? oye 
Regular Package 


10¢ 


Family Size, 25¢ 
Except in Canada and 
the Far West 








standard-size letter paper—8 44 x 11 inches. 
May be written on one or both sides. If wo 
contestants tie for any prize, each will be awarded the full 
amount. No inquiries will be acknowledged. Your answer 
must include your grocer’s business name and address. 
Eatriesclose at midnight November 30,1928. Winners will 
be announced in this publication February, 1929. 


> 


SEND THE COUPON NOW FOR 


cA Trial Package Fre 





Three-Minute Cereals Company, 813 Sixteenth Street, 
Cedar Rapids, lowa. 


Gentlemen: I want to try 3-Minute Oat Frares— 
please send me a trial package and your new booklet. 
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When you crave 


real oldFashioned 
Plum Vudding - 


What could be better these crisp fall days 
than a real old-fashioned home-made plum 
pudding? That is just what R & R offers 
you now. 

There is a richness and a zest about R& R 
Plum Pudding that only good cooking and 
fine ingredients can impart. Notice the 
luscious, rich brown texture. Sniff the spicy- 
sweet aroma. These things speak truly of 
skillful blending and cooking and give some 
hint of the treat to be enjoyed in the eating. 
R & R Plum Pudding comes in dainty tins, 
sized for individual or family use. All ready 
prepared for your table. 

Following is a wonderful golden cream sauce 


recipe to be used with R & R Plum Pudding. 
Beat two eggs until very light. 
Add gradually 1 cup of powdered 
sugar. Continue beating and 
flavor with % teaspoon of vanilla. 
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Richardson and Robbins Plum Pudding as 
well as many other delightful R & R 
delicacies and food products are sold by 


leading grocers everywhere. 


* P21ICHARDSON 
a’ [2.OBBINS 
Established since 1855 


Dover, Delausare 
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Playing with Fire 
interests outside of his office, that he knows 
ferior to them. 


she was lonely, when she had begun to fear por] 
she was losing youth and attractiveness, and | 
it cérresponded exactly with what she desired 
to believe. Dissatisfied with herself, she 
blamed her husband for it all, and in imagi- 
nation she pictured herself as becoming a fas- 
cinating and altogether different person if only 
his restraining influence were withdrawn. 

He had never restrained her. He was not 
exclusively absorbed in business. He had 
| worked hard to make money, largely because 
of her demands. It had never occurred to him 
that she was actively unhappy—her occasional 
expressions of dissatisfaction had seemed to 
him natural and insignificant. 

When she eventually left him, in spite of all 
his protests, to get a divorce, the shock shat- 
tered his entire being. He had a nervous 
breakdown, and at the time the decree was 
granted he was still in a sanitarium. 

His deepest distress was due not entirely to 
the gap which her going made in his life, but 
also to a painful conviction that the whole 
thing was the result of outside influence at the 
wrong moment. 

“If she hadn’t just happened to go away at 
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nothing about women, and is intellectually in- | 


This propaganda reached her at a time when | 


yaaee ing 
— at 


‘every day meals! 


IT'S EASY WITH 
HAWAIIAN PINEAPPLE 


The many new dishes you make with 


| this luscious fruit fairly flicker with in- 





that particular moment, when it was impossible | 


for me to go with her, we should still be mar- 
ried. Or even if she had gone, but had not 
happened to meet that other man, everything 
would have been all right!” he has since de- 
\clared. “You know, sometimes I wonder if we 
American men don’t bring a lot of this on our- 
| selves by the freedom we give our wives. Sup- 
| pose I’d said to her: ‘Now, you can’t go away 
this winter. I’ve got to stay home and work, 
and you must stay with me.’ Then she would 
never have had the chance of taking these long 
drives and getting to know this other man so 
well . . . But that’s an old-fashioned idea, I 
guess, and it probably wouldn’t work with 
modern women.” 

As he realized, it is impossible to prohibit all 
outside contacts for either husbands or wives. 
There are inevitable associations, 


separately, in addition to the ordinary routine | 
of social life. 


Europeans Are Less Trustful 

But to the Europeans who are cannier about 
human instincts than we are, there is some- 
thing laughable in the way many American 
women leave their husbands for months at a 
time and then are astonished to learn that they 
have found solace from loneliness in the society 
of some other woman! More broad-minded 
wives may not object to this, feeling that their 
marriage is impregnable against all assaults 
from outside. 

Yet the average divorce is sought because 
either the husband or wife has fallen in love 
with some one else. In the great majority of 
cases, the remarriage of one or the other fol- 
lows immediately. Obviously these have been 
planned while the first were still in effect. 
Among certain groups, one even hears women 
who are still legally bound to one man an- 
nounce their “engagement” to another. The 
romances, of which re-marriage is the culmi- 
nation, had their first inception in chance meet- 
ings, which no doubt the wife or husband de- 
clared were “entirely harmless.” 

There seems to be no general rule which will 
always fit, except the knowledge that in nine 
cases out of ten there is much to be lost and 
little to be gained from diverting the stream of 
interest away from the person to whom one is 
married. In rare instances the main stream 
may be enriched. 

But many great and devastating fires have 
been started from a lighted match which was 
carelessly thrown down because no one be 
| lieved that such a tiny and inconspicuous ob- 
| ject could ever produce disaster. 


due to| 
women’s entry into politics and business, and 
to vacations which sometimes must be taken | 





terest, color and “eat-me-up” goodness. 
Just try some of the splendid luncheon 
and dinner suggestions in our free recipe 
book. You'll be astonished at their sim- 
plicity, yet they make the sort of distinc 
tive dishes that diners simply can't resist, 
For your convenience, the same top 
quality of Hawaiian Pineapple is packed 
in two forms—Crushed and Sliced— 
each in various sizes of cans. You'll often 
find it cheaper to order by the dozen. 
Write for free book. Association of Hx 
waiian Pineapple Canners, 841 Adam 
Grant Building, San Francisco, California 


PINEAPPLE FRITTERS 

Mix and sift 144 cups flour, 3 teaspoons baking pow. 
der, 4 teaspoon salt and 1 tablespoon sugar, Add 

radually 34 cup juice drained from Canned Hawai- 
ian Pineapple and 1 egg well-beaten, Stir slices of 
Hawaiian Pineapple into the batter. Drop one by 
one into hot fat—about 360° Fahrenheit. W hen done, 
drain on brown paper; roll each in powdered sugar, 


PINEAPPLE WELSH ‘RAREBIT 
Beat one egg. Add 44 cup cream, & teaspoon Wor. 
cestershire, 44 teaspoon soda, salt, pepper, paprika, 
Melts tbsp. butter, add & |b. grated American cheese, 


Stir until cheese melts. Mix ingredients. Add 2 cups 
drained Crushed Hawaiian Pineapple, Serve on toast, 
These recipes tested and approved by Good Housekeeping [n> itute 


CANNED ~ 
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—For serving right 
from the can and 
for quick desserts 
a lads. 





salads 
of made-up dishes. 








Crs eo fF - fH m—P 


Q 


qe 











At 4 A.M. 
our bakers go to knead the dough 


The name Sunshine in 
partnership with hundreds 


of kinds of crackers, cookies 
and cookie-cakes means all 


NLY the moon peeps 

into the thousand 
window bakeries... 

But Sunshine is already 


there ... Sunshine Bakers sorts of glorious things. It 
whistling cheerily over huge means: — 
batches of dough. dimpled and plump (sodacrackers) 


At 2 a.m. they come to 
put it through a second 
kneading. This nightly op- 
eration is necessary to start 
the dough on its glorious 
adventure which ends sev- 
eral hours later in beaming 
pans of fine, plump biscuits 
basking in the sunshine. 

Want some of these bis- 
cuits? One word...in your 
grocer’s ear... Sunshine. 


golden-browned (grahamcrackers) 
luscious- mellow (fig bars) 
crackly-cr isp (Krispy Crackers) 
spick and span (everything!) 

It’s worth saying Sunshine 
to your grocer whenever 
you want any kind of cook- 
ie, cracker or cookie-cake ... 
Isn't it? 


A suggestion: Sunshine Clover Leaves 
for teas, parties and desserts. Read about 





them below... order a package today. 


AH-H and OH-H and UM-M ... meet them at your table 


i CLOVER LEAVES 


....- delicious cream-filled 
wafer dainties. To know how 
truly good such an airy 
sandwich can be, insist upon 
Sunshine Clover Leaves. 








* 
Loose-Wiles 
@ Biscuit Co. 
ARROW : n a OY a Rear 
Made of fine pend cP Me a ha worth saying Of course you know this biscuit 
flour...and most easily digested. whenever you want ...and love it. But doyou always 


get it when you order it? It is 


R ; 
a invalids, and every- so much imitated! Sunshine 
» Hee who appreciates a B I { | I i S Hydrox...it has no other name 
» delicious taste. ...Be sure you get it. 
In using advertisements see page 6 
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A Better Corn 
Was Needed _ 
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So took 12 Years 
to develop this New Breed 
_ for You, 


DEL MAIZ 


N scores of years there has been no new 

sweet corn. Year in, year out you have 

had the same varieties under different 
brands. Many of them, though delicious, 
have lacked that “something better’’ you 
have craved in a canned corn. 

For years we have grown and packed the 
finest brands of these old-established vari- 
eties ourselves. With our improved culti- 
vating and packing methods we were pro- 
ducing as fine a can of corn as any known. 


Mechanically we had gone as far as 
anyone could. For a better corn we de- 
cided to call on Nature, and with her aid, 
breed a distinctly new and different seed 
that had appetizing qualities no other 
possessed. 

To accomplish this took 12 years of in- 
tensive seed culture. Finally we perfected 
a corn of unique and distinct qualities, that 
met, when canned, all the requirements of 
an ideal fresh, sweet corn. The tall; tender 
kernels permitted a full, deep cut without 
including the unpleasant cob particles, and 
gave a rich, uniform, creamy consistency, 
with the flavor of delicious, fresh sweet corn. 

This new breed—DEL MAIZ—cannot be 
duplicated anywhere, as we alone own the 
seed. We cannot convey its deliciousness 
to you by words. You will have to taste 
it to appreciate it. 

Serve it right from the can, or 











try it in this delicious recipe. 
DEL MAIZ Luncheon 
1 can Del Maiz 2 eggs, well beaten 
1 cup left-over chick- 14 cup cream or milk 
en or ham chopped i, tsp. salt 


rather coarse 4 tsp. pepper 
Mix all together. Put in buttered 
bake dish and cover with bread crumbs 
and small pieces of butter. Bake about 
30 minutes in moderate oven (350° F.) 
This recipe tested and approved by Good 
Housekeeping Institute. 


Should your grocer mot yet have ~ DEL 
MAIZ, send us 25¢ to defray shipping 
charges, and well send you prepaid two 
11-0. cans and a dozen delicious DEL 


MAIZ recipes. 
MINNESOTA VALLEY CANNING CO. 
Le Sueur, Minnesota 


Tones and Approved by Good Housekeeping Bureau of 
‘eods, Sanitation and Health 


MAIL! 


cur COUPON HERE 












| Minnesota Valley Canning Co. 
Le Sueur, Minnesota _ 

Enclosed find 25c¢ for whic! 
send me prepaid, two 11-0z. cans| 
DEL MATIZ and doz. 


de licious | 
Del Maiz recipes 
Grocer’s name barehas ates — | 
Grocer’s address 
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On Trial—The 

| American Jury 

| (Continued from page 33) 

| 

|today in the United States. It has already 
| been banished in a few of our civil courts, 
| with excellent results. Let us throw it out of 
| all our courts, civil and criminal both! Let us 
| permit the judges to decide cases. So the at- 
| tack goes on! 

In a sober desire to get at the facts—the de- 
fects and virtues of the jury system as in opera- 
tion today—the writer sought out the courts, 
attending jury trials for several months, listen- 
ing to the cynical chatter in courthouse’ cor- 
ridors, studying in law libraries the history of 
the jury system and the views of great thinkers 
| of the past, and finally interviewing on the sub- 

| ject distinguished members of the modern 
| bench and bar. 

No two historians agree as to the origin of 
the jury system. It is veiled in antiquity. 
Athens had her Dikasteries, or Courts of Jus- 
tice, consisting of ten panels of what might be 
| called jurors. Rome Ra d her tribunal of “lay 
| judges,” resembling the modern jury. Early 
| Norway had a tribunal of 36 men; ancient 





tribunal for public affairs, and a lesser one of 








12 to pass on criminal cases. In ancient Ice- 
| land, in 928, there were jury trials, the number 
of jurors being 5, 9, or 12 depending on the 
nature of the case. 

One historian declares that Rollo, the Scan- 
dinavian, introduced trial by twelve into Nor- 
mandy, and the Normans brought it into Eng- 
land, where it grew and developed due to the 
democratic ideal of the people. Some insist 





that King John’s Magna Charta refers to jury 
trial as we know it today in the words judicium | 
parium. Others heatedly deny this, declaring 
that trial by twelve impartial jurors did not 
then exist. 

What matters all this controversy? One or 
two solid facts stand out. Jury trial as we 
know it was distinctly a product of English 
civilization. It had a definite basis toward the 
end of the fourteenth century, and by the mid- 
dle of the fifteenth century trial by jury in 
criminal cases was firmly established in Eng- 
land as the right of all. 

Since then, down the centuries, jealously 





| guarded, untouched by the profound changes 
that swept away almost every other great 
Anglo-Saxon institution, the right of trial by 
jury has descended to the American people. 
| It is the common law. It is the voice of the 
people. It is their safeguard against oppressive 
legislation. It is their training school in gov- 
ernment. It is their part in the administration 
| of justice. Are we of this generation to cast it 
| overboard? 

Let us hear from some of those who would 
abolish it today! 


Against the Jury! 

Among the bitterest of its foes is a prominent 
New York lawyer, Robert Elder, former Dis- 
trict Attorney of King’s County. Mr. Elder is 
a deep student of the subject, a man of coura- 
geous and outspoken convictions, whose writ- 
ings and addresses have recently startled the 
American public into giving the jury a close 
scrutiny. He advocates sweeping abolition of 
the jury. 

“Why?” asked the writer, when she called to 
interview him. 

“Because,” he retorted, “of its inefficiency! | 
Nothing can be done well unless done in the | 
observance of rules. 
any one to undertake a thoughtful game like 
that of ‘Bridge,’ knowing nothing of the rules! 
| Moreover, it is not enough that he should 
comprehend the rules from having heard them 
explained. To play the game he must not 
only know and understand the rules, but he 
must be practised in the application of them. 

“The same is true in respect to the rules of | 
law. In turning over, examining, classifying, 
rejecting, valuing, and determining the mass! 





How futile it would be for | . 








Pancakes that make 


breakfast a feast made 


with Arm & Hammer 
Baking Soda 


VERYONE should 
place in their hearts for pancakes 
If you haven't it’s probably because 


have a warm 


you've never had the right kind. Then 
try the recipe given below, being sure to 
use Arm & Hammer Baking Soda. 

Arm & Hammer Baking Soda (Bicar- 
bonate of Soda) is a perfect leavening. It 
is easy to use and fool proof. For a list 
of the delicacies made host with it send 
in the coupon. You will receive a valu- 
able free booklet of recipes. 

There should always be a package of 
Baking Soda on your kitchen shelf— 
either Arm & Hammer or Cow Brand. 
Both are Bicarbonate of Soda in its purest 
form. At all grocery stores. 


CHURCH & DWIGHT CO., Inc. 
80 Maiden Lane, New York 


SOUR MILK PANCAKES (mix and sift) 
2% cups flour 
4 teaspoon salt and 
134 teaspoons Arm & 
Hammer Brand Soda. Add 


Provides an effective cover 


—casily opened and closed. 


2 cups sour milk and 

1 egg well beaten 

Pour by spoonfuls on 
grcased hot griddle. 





hurch & Dwight Co., Inc. 
80 Maiden Lane, New York 
Please send me free booklet of recipes ‘“Good 
Things to Eat”—also send me a free set of 
thirty beautifully colored bird cards. 
© PLEASE PRINT NAME AND ADDRESS 
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... .guich and eay 
as setting an alarm clock 


“Flavor Zone’’ Oven cooks 
e as juicy roasts, succulent 

1 \ \ , vegetables, rich puddings 
as those that were cooked long ago in 
the famous old-time Dutch ovens. For 
this most modern of ovens first browns 
to perfection, then cooks to melting 


tenderness by retained heat — just exactly 
as the Dutch ‘oven did. 


5 The new Westinghouse 
¢ 


Can you imagine a simpler way 
to get dinner? 


“Flavor Zone” cooking makes getting 
a substantial dinner as easy as setting 
an alarm clock. You merely make two 
simple adjustments; place the meat, 
vegetables and dessert in the cold oven 
and close the oven door. You don’t have 
to touch the range or even be in the 
kitchen again until mealtime. 

When cooking should start, the West- 
inghouse “Flavor Zone” Oven turns the 
current on automatically. It brings the food 
to the perfect browning point, then auto- 
matically shuts off the current. Cooking 
%§ finished by retained heat in the 

























The only range that does ‘Flavor Zone’’ cooking 


efficient Dutch oven way —all without 
the slightest attention from you. Piping 
hot, done to a turn, dinner is ready to 
be placed on the table. 


No watching! No worry! 
The Westinghouse Electric Range, itself, 
relieves you of all responsibility for 
regulating the oven temperature— for 
basting and testing and tasting the food. 
You can be visiting or marketing or at 
a club meeting during the entire cook- 
ing period. And delicious results are 
certain because they're automatic. 

The entire story of “Flavor Zone” 
cooking is told in an interesting new 
booklet, “FLAVOR ZONE .. . The 
Secret of Savory Home Cooking Without 
Staying Home.” Fill out, clip and mail 
the coupon today for your free copy. 






The Electric Iron with the 
Built-in Watchman f 


The Westinghouse’ “Watch- 4 
man” Iron has the famous . 
Spencer thermostat that au- 


Westinghe muse 


Electrification 


tomatically turns this iron off 
before it gets too hot and 
turns it on again before it 
gets too cool. 


Westinghouse 


‘The Electric Range with 


the Automatic “Flavor Zone” Oven 


w= SEND “FLAVOR ZONE” COUPON! == 
Westinghouse Electric & Manufacturing Company, 
Mansfield, Ohio. 

Gentlemen: Will you please send me a copy of your 
new “Flavor Zone" booklet. 


Chee coccccccs ceccccee -SMBcceees secececeesee 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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ome hands tairly shout. 


Why suffer that embarrassment 
when you CAN mop without ever 
tcuching the harsh dirty water? 


Red, roughened hands. Black-rimmed 
finger nails. Telltale signs of mopping 
always—until now. Now you can mop 
and keep your hands gloriously soft and 
smooth and white. More than a million 
women are doing it! 


With a Betty Bright Mop your hands 
need never again meet mop water. Merely 
turn the handle grip, the mop is wrung. 
Without stooping over. Without ever 
touching the sopping cloth! 


Square nosed and flat, the Betty Bright 
gets into corners. Having no swishy tail 
it doesn’t splash baseboards. Its special 
cloth is as absorbent as most cloths twice 
its size; cleans faster; cleans better. 

Buy the Betty Bright Mop at a local 
department, hardware or grocery store. 
Complete with cloth costs only $1. Extra 
cloth (easily replaceable and excellent for 
dry floor polishing) 50¢. 


If you don’t find the Betty Bright Mop, 
send us your dealer's name and a dollar 
and we will mail you one, postage prepaid. 
Dept. 310, Parker-Regan Corporation, 524 
Superior Avenue, N. E., Cleveland, Ohio. 
593 Market St., San Francisco, California. 








6 mops 


BETTY BRIGHT 
SELF-WRINGING MoP 











ASK YOUR DEALER FOR THE BETTY BRIGHT HOUSEKEEPING HELPERS 





A mop that dusts twice as far with- 


out shaking out, wears twice as long For heavy duty mop ine 
because you use both of its fleecy, the Self-Wringing 
dust-gathering sides. Betty Bright Bright Janitor is recom- 


Reversible Dust Mop. $1.50 mended. Its big cloth 
(replaceable) gives an 18 
inch swath. Self-wringing; 
no extra wringer to 
buy. Complete with 
cloth, $3.50. Extra 


cloth $1.00 
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gre you get your Betty 
Bright Self-Wringing 
Mop you'll likely find these 
other Betty Bright products 
—each created as the orig- 
inal mop was, to help you 
lighten your housekeeping 
tasks. Try them. 
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A special fabric treated with Betty 
Bright Polish, the Betty Bright 
Polishing Dust Cloth does its 
beautifully. 50c. The Polish for 
varnish, lacquer, enamel or Duco 
finishes, comes in 4-o0z. and 12 
oz. bottles, 30c and 60c 
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effect of evidence, the rules of law, in accerd- 
ance with which these operations must be per- 
formed, can not be efficiently applied by per- 
sons untrained and unpractised therein. 

‘Juries are inefficient today because business 
men, who chiefly compose them, although skil- 
ful in their own sphere, fail as triers of fact. 
They fail because they are not specialists, not 
practised in applying the rules of law. 

“According to the Anglo-American jury 
practise which has prevailed, as well as the date 
can be fixed, since the reign of Henry IV, 1399- 
1413, in order to qualify jurors to speak truly 
(ver-dict) the facts, the presiding justice under- 
takes to ‘instruct’ them on the law. The as- 
sumption is that in a law lecture of sometimes 
less than an hour and seldom more than an 
hour, the court can educate the jurors on the 
rules of law and at the same time render them 
adept in the application of them.” 

“You believe this can not be done, Mr. 
Elder?” 

He shrugged. “It is amusing. It explains 
why jurors so frequently go astray. Not know- 
ing how to perform the required operations, 
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they have no recourse but to yield to specula- 
tion, sympathy, dislike, or perhaps, all uncon- 
‘prejudice.’ 
‘Judges who are practised in court methods 
- | lay brethren. For they would know how the 
the old uilts thing ought to be done if rightly done; and this 
q | doing it correctly. To ask a scientist to per- 
] t th |form an experiment in an unscientific way 
Marve a €S@ | would be to mock him. 
[N THE old days, months of tedious but | trials,” he went on thoughtfully, “are seeki 
happy work went into the creation of a hand- | to substitute accuracy for error, scientific proc- 
our grandmothers loved so dearly. Nothing | system took root, the specialist was practically 
they handed down to us is more valued than unknown. Modern development has made him 
of them are left. much as in the laboratory. Indeed, it is the 
From the finest of the antique models Olde | laboratory method that is now advancing to 
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sciously, to those natural predispositions called 

would not make the same blunders even if they 
Women who knew | had the same impulses and prejudices as their 

knowledge is the first and essential step toward 

“Those who advocate the abolition of ju 

made quilt. There was no occupation which | ess for haphazard method. When the jury 
the old quilts. But, unfortunately, very few | a necessity. He is needed in the court-room as 
Kentucky Quilts have been copied. Modern | 


ingenuity has accomplished nothing more | 

ever than these lovely, moderately priced | 
reproductions of antique quilts. They solve | 
the problems of women who wish to bring 
the picturesque charm of Early America into 
their rooms, 

Show an Olde Kentucky Quilt to your 
gtandmother and observe her pleased wonder 
at the success with which it repeats the old | 
pattern and old charm. 

Six patterns. Tub-fast colors. Materials are 
fine sateen or good soft-finished cotton cloth. 
Filling of futty new cotton. 

A STORY YOU WILL ENJOY 
A beautiful booklet, ‘‘ Olde Kentucky Quilts, ’” pre-. 
sents their romantic story together with descriptions of 
these fascinating reproductions. -Ask_yOur department 
store or furniture. dealer for a copy. fhe cannot supply. 
ea- 


mark, fill in and mail coupon below. Lonisville 


& Company, Incorporated; ts., Louisville, Ky. 


Old* Kentucky 
uit By 


bie ‘PENNYRILE PILLOW; $1.00 

end $1.00 for this quaint pillow suggestive of the 

gharm of Olde Kentucky Quik 4 ark. {i y on wich free 
et alone. For pillow, mark and enclose $1.00. 


0 Send free booklet. [7] Send Fillow for $1.00. 
My Name___ 
Street Address 


nl State 


Dealer's name, address 

















| supplant the jury method.” 


A Jury of Judges 

“You are among those who recommend that 
a single judge supplant the jury?” the writer 
asked. 

“No. There is a safeguard in numbers. 
Few will deny that a jury of twelve is a better 
medium than any one of the twelve acting 
alone. Similarly, it would be a. mistake to 
commit to a single judge the work now, as- 
signed toa jury. It is purposed to transfer the 
jury function to a bench of several judges. In 
civil actions as in criminal cases, several would 
be better than one. Many favor a bench of 
three judges to try the facts in all civil issues, 
and a bench of seven to nine in criminal cases. 
If the timid citizen thinks there is anything 
mystical in the number twelve, let us have a 
bench of twelve.” 

“You see in this the solution of the jury 
problem?” 

“I do. The twelve judges would have 
trained minds. They would be students of the 
law, practised in court investigations, ac- 
quainted with court-room psychology. They 
would know the ruses and equivocations of 
witnesses. They would be able instantly to 
distinguish circumstances of primary from 
those of only incidental importance. Who 
would deny that it would be better to submit 
questions of fact to them than to twelve men 
untrained in law, unpractised in its methods?” 

Who would deny it? - 

Out of the past, booming down to us through 
the years, comes a thrilling denial from the late 
Joseph H. Choate, great American lawyer and 
ambassador, of just such a proposal. “Abolish 
the jury?” he asked in an address to the Ameri- 
can Bar Association in 1898: our “precious 
trial by jury, by which no man can be deprived 


























$0.75 for a set of four NoMars can save flecr cov- 
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easily into most caster sockets. Dark brown in 
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This coupon is for your convenience. Why 
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Bridgeport, Conn. 
Send me copy of the NoMar Booklet—FREE 
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Won’t You Join 
Whether you are working to increase a 
club or church fund, as Mrs. Haffner is, 
or to add to your fund for personal 
expenses or pleasures, you will be wel- 
come. 

Even if you are a busy mother you 
may take care of your Rainbow Club 
work without neglecting social and home 
duties or the babies. 

It may be that you are interested in 
adding to your Hope Chest or in pur- 


Mrs. M. 
of New 





Haffner Miss Harriet Prosser 


Jersey 


chasing a trousseau. Perhaps you are 
a business girl anxious to increase the 
weekly salary—even a “shut-in” confined 
to room or chair. Our magazine work 
is possible for you all. 

Write to Helen Willard for information. 
Even if you have never earned a penny 
and are naturally timid, she will tell you 
how you can earn the money you need— 
and attractive gifts, too, through our 
Rainbow Club. 


Fill in and mail the coupon for details 


Helen Willard, Director, The Rainbow Club 
Good Housekeeping Magazine, 57th St. at Eighth 


DELIGHTFUL XMAS GIFTS 


NAME stamped in Gilt letters on Pencils and CaseFREE. 
Quality Lead Pencils, made by Eberhard Faber, in all Sets 


Doctors< 
Recommend: 


Safe Slumk 


r Suit 


BYERY family physician knows 
that the hardest health fac- 
tor to control in the care of little 
children is to keep them warm 


and well on cold nights. Then 
their vitality is so low and they are 
so apt to get uncovered. No wonder 
well children catch bad colds and sick 
ones get worse in spite of all the care 
that is given them in the daytime. 


Ave., New York, N. Y. 


Street 


RC-1128 








No. 1--Six Pencils (assorted polishes) in genuine Leather Coin Pocket 
Case with NAME engraved on each pencil and Case.- 


Order by No. Print out Names 
Prices include Parcel Post 


Send Check or Money Order 
For Guaranteed Delivery add 10 cents. 


BALLARD PENCIL CO. 


New York, N. ¥. 


cents. 
No.H-ThreePencils(fancypolishes) Name Engraved- X masbox--2Sets. 
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of life or liberty by the sentence of a court until 
his guilt has been proved . to the unani- 
mous satisfaction of twelve of his fellow citi- 
zens?” Hear his ringing words: 

“The jury system is so fixed as an essential 
part of our political institutions; . it is so 
justly appreciated as the best and perhaps the 
only means of admitting the people to a share 

. in the administration of justice, 
that there can be no substantial ground for 
fear that any of us will live to see the people 
consent to giveitup .. . 

“The insuperable answer to any change so far 
as criminal trials are concerned is the question: 
what substitute |for a jury] will you provide— 
and none has ever been suggested that would 
command the approval of lawyers or of lay- 
ae 

“If we say the average citizen is not equal to 


| the duty, we belie our American manhood 


| 





| 
| 


. Are we willing to admit that the bench, 


| the bar, and the intelligence of the community 


. have so degenerated in our generation 


| that this great tribunal is no longer adequate 


for our public needs? 

“As a method of ascertaining the truth in 
regard to disputed questions of fact, a jury is 
as valuable as an equal number of judges 
would be, or any less number.” 


For the Jury! 

And an eaually passionate plea was made in 
1921 by another eminent American, Judge 
Robert von Moschzisker, who was then and is 
still the Chief Justice of the Supreme Court of 
Pennsylvania. In addressing a class of young 
law students he pleaded: 

“We constantly hear the present [jury] sys- 
tem attacked by those—both laymen and 
lawyers—who would substitute . trained 
officials, meeting as a fixed or permanent tri- 
bunal Trial by jury, in its perfected 
form, is really a mixture of both the fixed and 
casua! tribunal; for . it is a trial by judge 
ew Wry... 

“{t have taken part in one capacity or an- 
other, in the trial or review of thousands of 
cases, and this experience has given me faith in 
the jury system It is, to my mind, 
about the most perfect instrument which can 
be devised as an aid to organized society in 
administering justice . between man and 
OR ors 

“Our institutions are on trial today, and are 
probably under as fierce an attack as they ever 
shall have to endure. A most important one of 
them is the jury system . the means of 
letting the people participate in the actual 
administration of theirlaws . . . 

“T want you, the lawyers of the future, to 


| grow in understanding of this great historic 
| institution, to believe in its worth, and to do 
| your utmost to keep it high in the regard of the 


The CertoSafe Slumber Suit meets 
just the specifications that some of 
the leading physicians have found to ; 
= most important. A soft, woolly , F | public.” 
abric that gives wonderful warmth om e > . / - 
without belag either too heavy or too / But let us get back to 1928 again! And down 
coarse. The suit is made with in- ’ to brass tacks! 
finite care of details so as to give | Regardless of the hopes and pleas of great 
maximum protection, comfort end thinkers, the fact remains that today there is 
long wear. Small wonder that over “ . ‘ s . A 
247 physicians have endorsed the widespread dissatisfaction with the jury sys 
Certobate Suit since it has been put tem. This is growing alarmingly. The jury 
upon the market. is not functioning properly. What are we going 

Send for These Free Booklets to do about it? 

If you would give your child the Ignore the situation? Wecan not. It would 
protection he should have, send for ej ai i i » Con- 
our booklet, “‘Safet for the Little be breaking a ‘ signers of the is 
Ones While They Sleep" and we will stitution. nd if we, the common people, 
give you the name of the nearest | slumber, other interests will not. We shall 
ad a + ~y- ne 3: awake some day to find a host of bright, shiny, 
the “Bunny Bedtime Story Book’ for new laws in all our states. Laws to restrict 
children. jury trial. Clever laws that will hedge jury 

THE SCI-EN-TEX INDUSTRIES, Scranton, Pa. trial about with such expense and a 
nience that the defendant will not want it. Suc 
legislation has already been proposed in one oF 
two states, but not so far adopted. (Unless 

| we except the workmen’s compensation laws, 


Certo Sate 
| which are said to be far cheaper for the mon- 
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eyed interests than the sums formerly awarded 

| by juries.) 
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Give Your little Girl a— 


_ LYE-LYK szite 


BRITE 


| The realest baby doll and the greatest play- 
| mate any little girl ever had. 

LYF-LYK Baby-Brite, the doll with the 
| moving glas eyes, is one of the newest 
| of the famous Mme. Hendren doll family— 

you'll find her featured in all good stores— 
look for the red and black label. 
FREE—<A golden good luck coin—mailed to the little girl 
whose name and address you write in the coupon below 
together with a personal letter from Sania Claus showing 
pictures of the new Mme. Hendren Dolis. (1f you enclose 
10 cents (stamps or coin) we will send a beautiful cut-out 
of Dolly Dingle which can be stuffed and made into a 
cuddly doll.) Address Averill Mfg. Co., Dept. G. 37 
Union Sqe.. New York. 
Name 


GUARANTEED 
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have d minor regulations affecting jury 
tral. In civil actions in California, Idaho, 

isiana, Nevada, Texas, and Washington, 
three-fourths of the jury may render a verdict; 
in Montana, two-thirds in civil actions and 
crimes less than felonies; and in Idaho, five- 
sixths in all cases of misdemeanor. In Iowa 
the legislature may order a verdict by less than 
12 in inferior courts. 

Then, too, a modification adopted today in 
many of the states, in civil actions, is a pro- 
vision permitting parties to waive a jury and 
dect to have the facts tried by the judge. Two 
of our states, Connecticut and Maryland, have 
even gone so far as to extend this permissive 
waiver to criminal cases. 

But in none of this legislation is there any- 
thing that conflicts with the Constitution. 
The citizen is not deprived of his right to trial 
a proposed by those who would 
sweepingly abolish jury trial is far different, 
however. It would leave the citizen no choice. 
It would virtually tear up and throw into the 
fire a vital part of the Constitution, and make 
the judges (who are elected by political parties) 
the sole administrators of our laws. Do we asa 
people desire this step? Is it the only way out 
of the morass of present-day jury inefficiency? 

Seeking out a number of eminent judges, 
who would know better than any one else, 
from day-in and day-out experience, just what 
our jury problem is, the writer put to them the 
following questions: 

“Has the American jury ceased to function 
properly? 

“Can it be reconstructed, or should we 
abolish it and substitute a bench of judges?” 

Hon. Charles C. Nott, Jr., Judge of the Court 
of General Sessions, New York City, on whom 
the writer called first, did not reply immedi- 
ately. He sat silent for a thoughtful moment. 

“Yes. The jury has ceased to function as it 
should, in a majority of cases,” he admitted 
slowly. “And justice is suffering. Some one 
has said that Americans sympathize with 
every form of homicide except legal execution. 
Abolish jury trial? Substitute a bench of 
judges? No. The American people really 
want the jury, I believe, in spite of their dis- 
satisfaction with it. So much for the first pro- 
posal. The second is not practical; for when a 
case involving politics arose, justice might be 
defeated. Instead, let us improve the jury 
system. It has fallen into shocking disrepair.” 





Is Justice Suffering? 


_ “Is justice miscarrying under our present | 
jury method?” repeated Judge William Young, | 
of the New York Children’s Court, who was | 
interviewed next. Judge Young, in other | 
courts, has had thirty years of experience with | 
jury trial. “Yes. It miscarries often. Be- | 
cause of our jury system the United States is | 
considered the safest place on earth in which to | 
‘commit a murder. Abolish jury trial alto- 
gether? I don’t believe we, as a people, would | 
‘ver consent to it, knowingly. We Anglo- | 
xons are frantically jealous of our jury right. | 
It's in the blood. But why not eliminate the | 
more glaring defects of the system? Why not 
ing it up to date?” | 
. “Take away from the American citizen his | 
right to jury-trial when accused of a serious 
— exclaimed Judge Robert McCurdy 
mom formerly of the Supreme Court of New 
ork and one of the most distinguished lawyers 
ay jurists in the country. “It is unthinkable! 
40 man should be deprived of his life, or sub- 
= to penal servitude, except by jury trial: 
a has declined a jury. This protection 
heeded, not only to save the individual from 
unjust conviction, but to safeguard society 
‘tainst tyrannical governments. 
. tis far better, on the whole, for the guilty 
~ —— punishment through failure of proof, | 
the ven because of local sympathy, than for 
ocent to be unjustly executed or im-! 
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HOUSANDS of high-salaried posi- 
tions open. Shortage acute. Previous 
experience unnecessary. We placed 4,752 
Lewis Students in touch with well-paid 
positions in 6 MONTHS. YOU have 


the same opportunity! 


MANAGE AN APARTMENT HOTEL 


Managers needed for $200,000,000 worth of 


apartment hotels now being built. 


Interesting 


work, big pay. This is YOUR opportunity! 


MARY CATHERINE LEWIS, 

Vice-President 
Lewis Hotel Training Schools 
Having a lifetime of hotel experi- 
ence, Mrs. Lewis personally sup- 
ervised the training of Lewis Stu- 
dents and has helped thousands 
of women to qualify for success 
in the hotel and institutional 
field. 


WO things make the need for trained women in hotels, 
schools, colleges, hospitals and institutions greater 
than ever before—the desire for better food and accommodations 
and the great change that automobiles made in the American 
people’s habits. 
thousands of miles in their automobiles—you can readily understand 


When you realize that whole families now travel 


why 50 hotels, restaurants and cafeterias flourish today where one 


These Women ‘“‘Made Good” 
Thru Mrs, Lewis’ efforts a Lewis 
Student was appointed Execu- 
tive Housekeeper in a State Gov- 
erpior's Mansion. Another, with- 
out previous experience, became 
Manager of a large Apartment 
House—even before she com- 
pleted the Lewis Course! A 
Lewis Trained woman is a House- 
keeper in the finest hotel in De- 
troit, Mich., while another, who 
manages a $2,000,000 Apartment 
Hotel in Florida, has a 4-room 
apartment, a maid and earns a 
salary which has justified her 
buying an expensive car. YOU 
have the same opportunity! 


FREE BOOK 


Gives Full Details 
UR illustrated Free Book, “YOUR 
BIG OPPORTUNITY” tells how, 
with the Lewis Simplified Home Study 
Plan, you can quickly qualify for a well- 
paid position and explains how our 
National Employment Bureau puts you 
in touch with opportunities everywhere. 
Send for it TODAY! 
Lewis Hotel Training Schools 
Room BC-2424 Washington, D. C. 
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existed before. 


Previous Experience Unnecessary! 


We quickly train you for one of these big-pay positions that mean 
fascinating work, luxurious surroundings, colorful social activity— 
unlimited chances for advancement. 


BE AHOTEL HOSTESS 


Hotels, clubs, apartments everywhere are calling 
for hostesses, managers, etc. Splendid salaries, 
fine living, luxurious surroundings! 


Lewis Hotel Training Schools, 
Room BC-2424, Washington, D.C. 


Please send me, without obligation, a copy of the 
Free Book, “YOUR BIG OPPORTUNITY” 
and details about the Opportunities open to 
women in the hotel and institutional field. 


Name 
Address 


City State 





WANT SOME MONEY? 
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Way To Get It! 





\\ necessary on an easy basis. 




















Here’s A Wonderful 


Yes, you can—anybody can make money right 
at home, and what's more, have real fun doing 
it. We show you how, we furnish everything 


COSTS NOTHING to learn about our 

plan, all details are 
given you free. Write today for beautifully 
illustrated idea book telling all about our meth- 
ods which have made so many women inde- 
pendent. Learn how easy it is to make good 
money in most delightful home work you 
can imagine. Don’t miss this opportunity! 

Write Now—It’s FREE! 


FIRESIDE INDUSTRIES, Dept. 24-S, Adrian, Mich. 
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# FIRESIDE INDUSTRIES 

F Dept. 24-S, - Adrian, Mich. 

4 Please send me, FREE, the book 

F 4 on Fireside Industries showing how 

to earn money at home by decorating 
Giftwares. 


In using advertisements see page 6 





DID YOU 
EVER SAY - 


T’S tragic to have to say that . . . and 
so unnece ! Really, your hands 
need never have that “housework” look. 
To keep dishwashing and other house- 
hold duties from reddening and roughen- 
ing them, just use Chamberlain’s Hand 
Lotion a few times daily. It dries quickly 
and is not the least bit sticky. The trans- 
formation after a few days will surprise 
and please you. 

This delightful lotion is a clear liquid, 
quite unlike any other. It beautifies be- 
cause it soothes, heals and refreshes— 
and because it protects the pores “like 
an invisible glove.” It’s only fifty cents, 
at druggists. Send coupon and get the one 
week trial bottle free. Chamberlain Labo- 
ratories, 2118 Sixth Ave., Des Moines, Iowa. 


A—See how this 
“invisible glove” 
protects pores. 
B—No protection. 
Pore inflamed by 
dirt and cold. 
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try the “invisible 
glove” at our expense 
CHAMBERLAIN LABORATORIES 
2118 Sixth Avenue, Des Moines, lowa 
Please send your one week trial bottle, free. 
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On Trial—The 


American Jury 


prisoned. And when convictions seem too dif- | 

| ficult to obtain, it is usually a sign of one of | 

| three things: first, the prosecutions are being | 
incompetently conducted; or second, the pro- | 
cedural system is cumbersome and over-| 
technical; or third, certain laws are regarded by | 
the community as oppressive and unjust. The 
jury system, we must remember, is not only 
the individual's guaranty of justice, not merely 
a training school in citizenship. It is far more. | 

| It is the people’s last resort, and a wholesome one, | 
against unjust or unpopular laws. 

“As for a bench of judges, to perform the 
jury function—I think not. Jurors should not | 
be drawn from any particular profession or | 
class, as the widest range of points of view and | 
experience is desirable. Judges are all lawyers. 
The jury needs their advice. But judges 
themselves often have a particular point of 
view which requires tempering with the views 
of others.” 

“Then you find no fault with our jury sys- 
tem today, Judge Marsh?” the writer de- | 
manded. 

“T find great fault with it!” he protested 
quietly. “It needs a thorough overhauling. I 
am in favor of making drastic changes in the 

| use of jury trial in civil cases, even to eliminat- 
| ing itin some. Also I should like to see all the 
| states make jury trial optional, in both civil 
and criminal cases, as several have done. I 
have many other changes to suggest. But— 
take away from the people the right to jury 
trial in serious criminal cases? No! It would 
be outrageous!” 


CThe 
CHORE GIRL 


Patented Knit Copper 
Sponge Ball quickly 
cleans pots and pans 


Tastantly leaves 
a trail of 
spotless cleanliness 


Scours pots and pans bright 
and clean as a new dime 
faster than you would think 
possible. Saves time, labor, 
soap and cleaners. Can’t 
rust or splinter. Usable to 
the last shred. 


Made by 
METAL TEXTILE CORPORATION 
Orange, N. J. 


10c at Wool- 
worth’s, Kres- 
e’s, Kress’, 
cCrory’s,or 
other 5 and 
10’s; Depart- 
ment, Hard- 
ware and Gro- 
cery Stores. 








What the Judges Say 

From Columbus, Ohio, from Judge Florence 
E. Allen of the Ohio Supreme Court, came the 
following retort to the writer’s questions, 
“Shall we abolish the jury? Shall we let the 
judge decide?” (Many suggest today one 
judge alone.) 

“T am opposed to the abolition of the jury. 
There are many questions of fact upon which 
the judgment of twelve men and women upon a 
point of fact is sounder and truer than the 
judgment of one lawyer; and of course every 
judge is a lawyer, who, at times, necessarily | 
has a somewhat technical view of the questions 
of fact presented before him.” 

In the County Court House on Staten Island, 
New York, Judge J. Harry Tiernan, County 
Judge, Surrogate and Justice of New York 

| City, seemed startled when the writer put her 
| queries to him. 

“Abolish jury trial as inefficient?” he ex- 
| postulated. “No. For it isn’t inefficient! 
| Every year I gain fresh respect for the jury 
| system. After sixteen years on the bench, and 
ten as a lawyer before that, I am convinced 
that trial by jury is almost a perfect instru- 
ment of justice. I am more than satisfied with 
the majority of the verdicts rendered. The un- 
just verdict is the exception. I will admit, 
there are minor changes in the system I would 
like to see made. But nothing can ever replace | > 
the institution.” 

Finally, in the Criminal Courts Building, | 
which shoulders the gray old Tombs Prison in 
lower New York, the writer put her queries to 
Judge Cornelius F. Collins, now a Judge of the 
General Sessions Court, but formerly of the | - tae 
Children’s Court of New York City. Through-| § orld over this fine seasoning 
out the country Judge Collins is known and | used to make foods more appetizing, 
honored for his work in behalf of probation and | To each can add one teaspoonful 


of justice for little children. | mn ’ 
“Shall we abolish the jury system?” he was & 


asked. “Shall we substitute a bench of judges?” 
SAUCE 


| His reply came swiftly, with passionate in- 
tensity. “A worse thing could not befall the Send 4 teptin, Hane 
Lea & Perrins, 259 West St., N.Y. 

















CANNED SOUPS 


may be made to suit individual taste 
with Lea @& Perrins’ Sauce. The 





country! I know of nothing more calculated to 
incur the danger of social upheaval in the 
United States. The jury has descended to us 
from the early days of jurisprudence. It is the 

| basis of our liberty. In jury trial the rights of | System Specialty Candy Factory” in your community. vee 
the people and the defendant both are so well | opportunity. Complete instruction and tools furniehel: Ut ig 


° . dollars required to begin. Write for bid FREE 
| safeguarded that one is enthused who witnesses | W. HILLYER RAGSDALE, Drawer 60, East Orange + 
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a pleasure 


id you want your gas range to be completely modern 
today, to-morrow and ten years from now, be sure 
that the one you buy comes equipped with the White 
Handle AutomatiCook which regulates the oven heat. 
For you can’t buy the AutomatiCook alone. It is only 
supplied as part of a new range. 

Wherever you are, the good stove dealers will gladly 
show you a range that has this popular oven heat 
control. For it is provided for your convenience on 
ninety beautiful, up-to-date ranges—to make cooking 
easier for you . « « to relieve you of kitchen drudgery 
*+st0 give you leisure hours you've never had before. 


Home economics bureaus and gas companies recom- 
mend the AutomatiCook enthusiastically. Because it 
is simple—accurate—thoroughly reliable. 

You simply put the food in the oven—roasts, fish, 
pastries, cakes, puddings, even whole meals « - - . set 
the White Handle at the proper temperature mark, 
and leave the rest to the AutomatiCook. You'll find 
4 revelation in the delicious, tempting, savory foods 
that a heat-controlled oven can produce. 


So when you consider buying a new range, tell the 
salesman that first of all it must have the Automati- 
Cook. You will have no difficulty in finding the 
fange you want with 90 from which to choose. 


ROBERTSHAW THERMOSTAT COMPANY 
Youngwood, Pa. 
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The AutomatiCook Book 
tells you how and what to 
cook—Very complete— 
Attractively illustrated. 
Send 25c today for your copy! 


ROBERTSHAW 
THERMOSTAT COMPANY 


Youngwood, Pa. 
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These Ranges are equipped 
with the 
Robertshaw AutomatiCook 


A-B 
ALCAZAR 
AMHERST 
APEX 


ARMOR 
ARTCRAFT 
BAKER 


BEACH 
BEECHWOOD 
BENGAL 
BUCKS 
BUCKWALTER 
CADILLAC 
CALORIC 
CENTURY 
CHAMPION 
CINDERELLA 
CLIMAX 
CROWN 
DICKSON 


GOOD LUCK 
GOOD WILL 
GRAND 
HAPPY 
THOUGHT 
HOLBROOK 
HOWARD 
HUDSON 
IDEAL 
SERVICE 
IRONTON 
KNOX 
MAJESTIC 


MILLER 
MODEL 
MONOGRAM 
MOORES 
NEW METHOD 
NORMAN 
OCCIDENTAL 
OLIVE 
ORBON 
ORIOLE 
PACIFIC 
PENINSULAR 
PERFECT 
PREMIER 
PRESCO 
PRIZE 
PRIZER 
QUAD 
QUALITY 
QUEEN BEE 
RAYOLA 
REGENT 
RENOWN 
RICHARDSON 
ROESCH 


SIEGLER 
SIMPLEX 
STERLING 
STEWART 
SUNRAY 
SUNSHINE 
SUPERIOR 
THATCHER 
THOMPSON 
TINNERMAN 
TOLEDO 
UNIVERSAL 
VICTOR 
WEDGEWOOD 
WINCROFT 
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Try this new way of baking 
tasty cup cakes. Instead of 
greasing baking pans and 
then having to wash them, 
use these paper cups. They 
lessen the danger of burning 
cake-bottoms and how per- 
fectly formed each cake will 
be! They will remain fresh 
longer, as Crinkle Cups pre- 
vent the escape of moisture. 
Millions are being used by 
women everywhere. Get 
Crinkle Cups at your gro- 
cery, druggist, stationer, de- 
partment and 5c and 10c 
store. Mail coupon and 10c 
for trial package of 84 
Crinkle Cups. 





OLD MILL PAPER PRODUCTS corp., } 
1 


opt. ill, 
Linden St., cor. Prospect Ave., 
Brooklyn, N.Y. 





Enclosed find 10c for which please send 
introductory package of Crinkle Cups. 
Name ......... sihnicabiatiaien | 
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An easy twist— kernel 


comes out whole! 


For Thanksgiving 
and Christmas— 





nuts—1luscious whole meats every time. 
No crushed kernels, flying shells, or 
pinched fingers. Fine for candy, cakes, 
or salting. This ideal 


Nut Cracker 


fs a useful Christmas gift. Lasts 
indefinitely. At hardware, grocery 
and fruit stores; or mail stamps or 
money order to us. Satisfaction 
guaranteed or money back. 
No. 2 Plain Nickel, ea., 65c 
No. 4 Highly Polished, ea., 85c 
Postpaid in U. 8. 
Cook Electric Com 
2702 Southport Ave., 


HANDY SERVE WAGONS 


in Colors 


Useful in kitch- 
en, dining room, 
sun parlor. Rub- 
oid wheels, sani- 
tary moulding, 
open corners for 
cleaning. Handy- 
craftconstruction 
at low price. Red, 
Green, Mahog- 
any, Walnut—al- 
so unfinished — 
Send for circular 
HANDYCHAIR 
& TABLE CO. 

80 Heywood 

Street 

Springfield, 

Mass. 


any 
icago, Tl. 








November 1928 Good Housekeeping 


American Jury 


| it in daily operation. There are times when one 
| feels that a verdict is not sound. This is due 
to the frailties of human nature, the limitations 
| of humanity. Blunders would occur under any 
| other system, and would not be so easily rem- 
j}edied. Now, if I believe a verdict to be un- 
just, I put it aside immediately. But this is 
seldom necessary. Usually, when a jury says 
‘Guilty,’ I am satisfied that justice has been 
done. And I think the people are satisfied. 
| I think most Americans feel that if a man is 
| tried before a jury and tried before a court of 
| appeals and convicted, he was guilty. I believe 
the people have a deep, unshakable confidence 
in the jury. As they have in the Constitution, 
of which it is a vital part.” 

He added quickly: “Oh, I know. 
being bitterly attacked today. 
it not been? 
generation, it has been assailed. Yet it has 
withstood all attempts to destroy it. For the 
wisdom of the ages has justified its existence. 

“But understand me! The system has grave 
defects. I will admit that. Let us remedy 
these. There are several changes I am most 
anxious to see made. But let us preserve the 
institution. To abolish it would be to raise 
the cry of tyranny and oppression throughout 
the land.” 

“What would you think of a bench of 
judges?” he was asked again. 

“Emphatically, no! They would have too 
technical a viewpoint. Also, they might be- 
come case-hardened and callous—and subject 
to political influence. Let me repeat, nothing 
can ever be devised to take the jury’s place. It 


”? 


is government by the people! 
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Defects and Reforms 

| In these judges’ replies two dynamic facts 
| stand out: First, that despite the storm of 
criticism being hurled at jury trial today, it is 
deeply rooted in the affections of the people. 
Second, that the jury system needs a drastic 
overhauling. 

To each of these six judges, therefore, the 
writer put two brief questions: ‘What are the 
defects of the system? How can they be rem- 
edied?” 

“The chief defect,” returned Judge Nott 
quickly, “‘is that the personnel of the jury box 
is inferior. Too many citizens of desirable 
type are escaping jury duty through political 
pull. I would suggest that the state legisla- 
tures make it a misdemeanor for any one to 
apply for an eligible juror to be excused except 
for illness or absence from the state, and that 
then he be obliged to do it in open court. When 
better-type citizens fill the jury box, the sys- 

| tem will improve.” 


Judge Nott is in favor of jury duty being ex- | 


|tended to women throughout the country. 

And he urges that all citizens be educated in 
jury duty, so that when they enter the jury box 
they will know that their function is to de- 
termine fact. 

Judge Young, while agreeing that too-easy 
evasion of jury duty through political pull is the 
chief defect of the system, went even further. 

“We also exempt too many of the profes- 
sions. In New York City, for instance, clergy- 
men, doctors, dentists, pharmacists, optom- 
etrists, lawyers, college professors, school 

| teachers, editors, reporters, officers on vessels, 
railroad conductors and engineers, telegraph 
operators, militiamen, honorably discharged 
| firemen, and many others are exempt. This is 
absurd. I suggest that we remove all legal ex- 
emptions except perhaps that for doctors. Even 
the ministers would not be harmed, but broad- 
ened, by jury service. And we need such 
jurors. Let us extend jury duty to women in 
all states, then compel every man and woman 
to serve or else give a valid excuse, sworn to.” 
| Judge Young urged furthermore that we try 
to eliminate the endless delay which is now the 
| Brincipal reason why busy citizens avoid jury 
duty. He told of an experiment about to be 
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Relief in 
one minufle! 


In one swift minute you vill 
forget you ever had a corn—s0 
quick is your relief when you 
apply Dr. Scholl’s Zino-pads, 
These small, thin, soft, protec. 
tive pads remove the cause—ftic- 
tion and pressure of sh 
cushioning the corn and 
ing it by the natural processof 
absorption. Zino-padsareoneof 
the safest, surest ways to treat 
corns known to science. Buys 
package today. Also spe. 
cial sizes for Callousesand 
Bunions. At all drug, shoe 
and dept. stores—35c. 
For free sample (mention sist 
desired) and booklet, addres 
Bunions The Scholl Mfg. Co., Chicago 


Dr Scholls 
Zino-pads 


Put one on—the pain is gone! 
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MAKE BIG PAY 


In Spare Time 
at Home 


Handcolor Christ mas greeting cards by pre 
cess that looks just like artist's work Ne 
talent or experience needed. 6 to 12 cems 
profit on every card. Do 20 to 30 cards 
hour. Many make $80 or more a month ths 
easy way. FREE Book, “Pleasant Pages 
illustrates wonderful new be pod 
FREE BO line. Complete instructions included. 
* Or Send $1.00 for TRIAL BOK 

Write for FREE Book, or better yet, save time by ordering hed 

ox containing cards, colors, brush and instructions. Ca i 
for when colored. Act quick to make big money @ 
months just ahead. You'll be amazed to find how easy it is. Write New 


Little Art Shop, Dept. 132-A, 474 La. Ave., N. W., Washington, D.C. 


Send for FREE BOOK 
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to safe merchandise. 
Let me start YOU in your ow 


TEA-ROOM 
Make Money as I Do! 


I have started hundreds of women in 
| successful Tea Rooms, Cafeterias, and 
Motor Inns. Get my FREE BOOK that 
tells how. You can earn a fine income in an exec 
tive position or as owner irite me now about 
how I put ambitious women into this fine new 
money-making field. 


Jeanette Ware, Suite 111, 52 West 39th St. 
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PLASTIC WOOD? 


[Reg. U.S. Pat. Off.) 


A sail boat broken, a damaged toy—, 
it’s a real tragedy in child life. But 
Plastic Wood, which Handles like 
Putty, Hardens into Wood, and holds 
fast to wood, metal, fabric, plaster, 
rcelain or glass will quickly effect 
Cotes cures. Keep it on hand for toy 
accidents—and use it for repairs of all 
kinds around the house; floor, base- 
board and door cracks; loose casters, 
handles, and furniture; mouse holes, - 
screw holes, nail holes, cracked tiles 
and porcelain bathroom fixtures. 
Use Plastic Wood Solvent for soften- 
ing Plastic Wood when it hardens too 
rapidly. Ask your dealer for it. It-can- 
not be shipped by mail. 


Hardens 
Into 


Wood 


A 
1 lb. $1.00 
\— At Hardware and Paint Stores 
ADDISON-LESLIE CO. 


14 Ib. 35 cts. 





505 Bolivar Street Canton, Mass. 
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‘© more fuss or messy bother sewing or 
serving fowl. Get NO-SEW—wonderful, 
new, a a ge used by housewives. 

y seller—big money maker for 
Ladies Aid Societies and Bazaars. 
— sets 1Sc each. Special Combina- 


er—one gift set attractively 
boxed and one utility set, 40c. 


M. E. HEUCK, 
21 Senator Place 
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made in the New York Municipal Courts. 
There will be a central “part” in each borough 
for jury duty. The jurors summoned will all 
report there and be assigned immediately to 
judges who will sit throughout the day. Ifa 
juror is challenged or dismissed in one court, he 
will return to the assembly room and be as- 
signed to another. Thus no one’s time will be 
wasted. Prominent business men have ex- 
pressed sympathy with this plan and willing- 
ness to serve under it. 

Asked whether he often noted jurors indulg-. 
ing in personal prejudice and opinion instead of 
sticking to fact, he nodded emphatically. 

“Yes. It is almost impossible to convict an 
attractive woman of murder—except in those 
states where women are in the jury box. The 
poor are,usually awarded verdicts against the 
rich, regardless of justice. Corporations often 
lose. The aged, however guilty, are almost 
certain to be acquitted. I recall one old 
woman, very drunk, who had deliberately 
walked in front of a street car, and who sued 
for injuries; the jury gave her a favorable ver- 
dict. All this is possibly the result.of the fact 
that our juries lack balance today, the broader- 
minded, better-educated types in the com- 
munity usually being absent from the jury box. 

“Two more suggestions,” he said in conclu- 
sion. “I propose that we give our judges the 
fight to examine jurors. It would speed things 
up immeasurably. In England this is done. 
I once timed a criminal trial over there. It 
took exactly sixty-five minutes. Here it would 
have consumed days. Also—my second point 
—in England the judge is permitted, when 
charging a jury, to give definite instructions, 
even telling his own view of the case. I would 
recommend that we empower our judges to do 
the same. If we did, fewer juries would wander 
in a fog.” 


Dr fting a Jury 

Judge Allen’s comment on jury defects was 
received next, by letter from Cleveland. 

“The defects in the working of the jury sys- 
tem, in my judgment, are due to our frequent 
inefficiency in operating our government. We 
do not run the government usually in the same 


| business-like way in which we operate our pri- 


vate affairs. We have paid far too little at- 
tention to the selection of the jury and to rules 


| which would compel the attendance upon the 


jury of the most intelligent class of citizens.” 

Compulsory jury duty? Why not? In war- 
time we resort to drafting, and we get excellent 
soldiers. 

Judge Tiernan, however, when queried on 
this, expressed strong disapproval of the plan. 

“In order to render a proper verdict, a man 
must have his mind at ease. He must not be 
worrying over family or business troubles.”’ 

“Then how shall we ever obtain a better jury 
personnel?” 

“In my opinion we do not need better jurors. 
It is not culture, but good horse sense, we need 
in the jury box. And we are getting that. I 
can find no fault with the jury system except 
for our method of picking jurors. Too much 
latitude in criminal cases is given to the lawyers 
in this. The selection of the jury, in my opin- 
ion, should be left entirely to the judge, and he 
should be permitted to examine twelve at a 
time, the twelve being questioned collectively 
for the most part, though some individuals 
would require additional questioning. A cer- 
tain number of peremptory challenges could be 
reposed in the attorney for each side. Such a 
process would mean an enormous saving in 
time. In Maryland the judge questions the 
jurors, with excellent results.” 

Judge Marsh had many interesting and valu- 
able suggestions to offer. First, he urged that 
we study jury trial carefully in relation to the 
various types of civil cases, and use it in those 
where it is obviously the ideal device for deter- 
mining justice. In certain others it could be 
eliminated. 

“For example,” he explained, “where there 
are simple questions of fact to be decided, and 
the verdict does not depend on any complicated 
calculations, the jury is ideal. This includes 
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NsIDE this blue and 

gold can are pe- 

cans as fresh and 

sweet as if you had 
gathered them yourself this morning. 
Ready-shelled for you. Carefully cleaned. 
Every speck of dust and shell removed. 
Sealed under vacuum, so they will keep 
their flavor for years. Serve them as a 
confection. Use them in making candies, 
cakes and salads, etc. Gold Medal Shelled 
Pecans come in 214-0z., 4-0z. and 8-oz. 
cans. 





If your dealer can’t supply you, send us 

his name and 25c. e will mail you, 

stpaid, a regular 2}4-0z. can and a 
k of recipes. 











SOUTHLAND PECAN COMPANY, Inc. 
Columbus, Georgia, U.S. A. 








GOLD MEDAL 


7 | 5 


PECANS 








Your Table Deserves 
the BEST—serve 


Elgin * 
NUT 


on your table—your family, your guests will en- 
joy its fine appetizing flavor—Use ELGIN Nut 
Margarine in your cooking and baking with full 
confidence of perfect results. 
Useful articles for your home 
given free with wrapper coupons. 














| FOR QUALITY- SAY 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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This Christmas 
FREEDOM from the disagreeable drudgery 


of hand dishwashing can be yours on Christ- 
mas Day and every day thereafter, with a 


CONOVER « 
DISHWASHER 


Dishes are washed and dried cleaner, quicker 
and easier in the Conover. Dirty dishes can 
be stacked in the Conover, out-of-sight, for 
later washing. Many women now wash dishes 
only once a day, with the Conover. Spe- 
cial rack and special process for pots and 
pans. Tested and approved by Good House- 
keeping Institute. Two Models, AA for me- 
dium and small families; TR for large fami- 
lies, small tea rooms, boarding houses, etc. 


Write for Laboratory Proof 
Bacteriological tests made by the Fowler Labora- 
tories, Chicago, show that dishes are completely 
sterilized with respect to all organisms of the Colon- 
Typhoid group when washed in the Conover ac- 
cording to standard directions. Copy of Dr. Fowler’s 
report and a descriptive folder will be mailed on re- 
quest. Address; THE CONOVER COMPANY, 
Dept. Gs, 140 South Dearborn St., Chicago, Ill. 


NO NEW SINK NOR PLUMBING 
REQUIRED WITH THE CONOVER 








Houmay time is Turkey 
time. Use this savory 
blend of herbs and spices 


in stuffing your bird. 


BELL’S 


SEASONING 


10 cents a 
package at 
your grocer’s 


THe Wir.AM 
G. Beit Co., 
Boston, Mass. 
—_— ee —ee—ee—ee eae ae 
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On Trial—The 
American Jury 


negligence cases, and cases of libel, false arrest, 
and others like them. Here the wrong consists 
largely of injury to the feelings, and the chief 
questions are those of justification and damages. 

“Whereas in commercial cases, such as 
| breaches of contract, where the rights of the 
| parties arise out of complicated agreements 
| worded in the technical language of the law, 
jurors find it extremely difficult to comprehend 

the documents. In such a case a single trained 
| judge is a safer and more accurate arbiter of 
| justice.” 

| Judge Marsh advocated, next, the “special 
| verdicts” in use in civil cases today-in North 
Carolina, Wisconsin, and Texas. These are 
answers given by the jury to specific questions 
asked by the judge regarding a case, the judge 
reserving to himself the duty of applying these 
answers so as to determine the ultimate ver- 
dict. Those who have had experience with this 
system state that these jury deliberations have 
a far higher percentage of accuracy than when 
the jury is required to give general verdicts. 

In all serious criminal cases—he emphasized 
again—jury trial, or a voluntary waiver of it by 
the parties concerned in a state where this is 
permitted, is necessary under the Constitution. 
He pointed to Connecticut, where last year 
nearly three-fourths of all defendants chose 
trial by a judge in preference to jury trial. 
This meant a great saving in time and public 
money. He urged that it be adopted in all 
states. 

“Only—this permissive waiver must be 
watched,” he warned. “It must be kept free 
from compulsion.” 

Three other reforms he recommended: first, 
that jury service be more fairly distributed 
among all eligible to serve, so that no one is re- 
quired to serve too often or allowed to evade 
duty altogether; second, that the judges in all 
courts be permitted (like our Federal judges) to 
talk to the jury frankly about the evidence, 
while remaining impartial, thus affording them 
the inestimable benefit of their assistance; and 
third, that jury duty be extended to include 
women in the two dozen or more states and ter- 
ritories where now they may not serve. 

“But,” he concluded, “we must take care to 
provide ample exemptions for women. The 
home is of primary importance. And in many 
households women have to be at home to see 
the children off to school and to have meals 
ready for the man. This condition may last 
for many years of a woman’s life. When a 
woman is free to serve, however, she is splendid 
in the jury box. Women bring a new point of 
view, a new way of looking at things, that is 
very helpful in accomplishing justice.” 











Jury Duty Is an Obligation 

Finally, Judge Collins, agreeing with the 
majority that evasion of jury duty by superior- 
type citizens is our principal jury problem, 
urged thoughtfully: 

“We must find ways to persuade business 
men it is their duty to perform jury service! 
A defendant has a right to a trial by a ‘jury of 
his peers.’ Some on trial for their lives are not | 
getting this today. Years ago the Grand Jury | 
here suggested that if men were called twice for 
jury duty and did not serve, or if citizens eli- 
gible for duty had passed, in the State of New 
York, four consecutive years without jury 
duty, a percentage be added on their income 
tax. The bill, however, was not introduced. 











“It has also been proposed,” he went on, 





county develop some method of enforcing jury 
| service by means of penalties. If good, stiff 
fines were imposed for evading jury service, the 


number trying it would dwindle to almost | 


nothing. It is pointed out that some citizens 
today refuse even to register and vote, so as to 
avoid jury duty. Some method is needed to de- 
termine to what extent this is practised; and 
the men should be made to serve or bear the 
‘penalty for contempt. Any American whose 


“that the Commissioner of Jurors in each 























j, O INCREASE the nourishment and 
give a delicious flavor to soups, stews, 
gravies, sauces, fish, meats, vegetables and 
salads, “‘add a little ‘Lemco’.” 

The Original Beef Extract 
“Lemco” is J. von Liebig’s pure beef 
essence, endorsed by the medical profes 
sion and recognized since 1865 as the most 
highly concentrated extract of prime beef. 
Appetizing Recipes 


There are dozens of daily uses for “Lemeo.” 


A quarter teaspoon makes a cup of the bp 
most delicious beef bouillon. Leftovers @ mi 
seasoned with “Lemco” afford many milk i 
appetizing delicacies, rich in food-values Junke 
because of the concentrated nourishment. prepa 


For children, “Lemco” with milk is a No w 











healthful and easily digested food, giving count 
substance without bulk. ice-col 
Send for Free “Lemco” Cook Book with helpful Fla 
aa suggestions for new recipes. sick 

“Lemco” is sold at the best drug and quick: 

grocery stores. If your dealer cannot ened, 

supply you, write to Vanil 

Lamont, Corliss & Company an 

135 Hudson Street, New York Oran 


U. S. Distributors for 
Oxo Limited, London, England 
os 


MCO 


5. Sift-Chine 





‘ 
i 
MA 


Not an ordinary flow 
sifter, but a sifting me 
chine. Highest quality— 

built to last for yeas 

* One hand operate 

quickly —easily. Does pot 

scatter flour. Eliminate 
lumpy baking. DOUBLE 
screen. One 

sifts contents twice. Used 

and endorsed by leading food authorities. 

polished finish. Also furnished with handles in G 

Red, Yellow or Blue. Money-back guaran- $1. 

U.S 
















The Handle’ 






tee. At your dealers or postpaid for 


MEETS-A-NEED MFG. CO. 
329 Wall Street Seattle, 


MASTER BAKE PO! , 


ATLY IMPROVED 
7) bakes and sonns aan right over the opea on S Fi HE B 
’ can also bake more than one kind of food at 48- 16th 
time. Saves time and labor. Lee ee 
of fuel saved is amazing. Cas 4 
used over an oil flame. No kitchen 
complete without one 

10 for complete outfit st depart 
$ ment and hardware stores. at | 
If your dealer cannot supply you nL 
Master Bake Pot Co., Bloomfield, 

















































\ened. Fork is so poor should be rudely awak- 
ened. For he is striking a blow not only at the 
| jury system, but at the franchise. 
“In my opinion the best way to compel jury 
service from citizens eligible for jury duty 
| would be for each state to establish a Commis- | 
sion for this purpose, made up of members of 
the state legislature, judges, and district attor- | 
neys. Every such Commission could hit on | 
some plan for improving the jury system that 
would be suited to local conditions.” 
“One last question, Judge Collins,” begged 
the writer. “Even if we rounded up highly 
f 5 intelligent jurymen, wouldn’t they be excluded 
by the rule which requires that a juror must 
have ‘formed no opinion’ of the case?” 
“Absolutely not! Nothing is more misun- 
derstood and misinterpreted than that rule. 
It refers not to a general opinion, but one so 
fixed and crystallized that no evidence could 
shake it. This implies a bias so narrow as to 
be unusual. The broad-minded man knows 
that a newspaper account is not the final word 
on any ‘case—sometimes not the truth at all. 
Many men use the ‘opinion’ excuse to evade 
jury duty. Some sincerely interpret it too 
strictly and hence exclude themselves. But 
many a prospective juror, when examined, will 
say, ‘I’ve been following the case in the news- 




























































































ad papers, and I’ve formed a vague opinion, but 
‘, d li ke milk te not so < that it _— o a evi- 
nd oesnt 1 ence.’ Such men make good triers of fact.” 
ke Does the Jury Convict? 
One other bit of light on recent jury investi- 

eet try J jun et gations. ’ ed 
4 There has just been conducted, in Chicago, by 
dst 9 wd / experts under the direction of the Illinois Asso- 
eft ‘A Ve . _ | ciation for Crimina’ Justice, a slow, careful, de- 

. tailed analysis of the 1926 crime wave there. 
e This included a thorough inquify into the 
he Children with “finicky” appetites, tired jury’s responsibility for crime conditions. 
= of milk, fairly sparkle when that same The first report of this body is now in the 
ny milk is set before them as dainty junket. writer’s hands. And in telling figures it exon- 
13 Junket is delicious, wholesome, easy to erates the jury system almost wholly for the 





failure of the vast majority of criminal prose- 


‘ re—popular with the whole family. : 
- nya * Aen ay cutions in that city today. It places the blame 


No wonder it is served almost daily in 


ng | countless homes. Particularly delightful squarely on the prosecutors. Eighteen men | 

ice-cold, topped with fruit. accused of crime, it discovered, are dismissed | 

‘ad H ‘i : | through the action of the prosecutor’s office to | 

: avored Junket—even easier and one acquitted by a jury. Responsibility was | 

og | Wicker than Junket Tablets—is sweet- divided as follows: courts 10 percent, police 
wa | ened,and may be had in 6 tempting flavors: | 20 percent, and prosecutor 70 percent! 

and Chossiew Coffee | Only 394 offenders, or between 3 and 4 per- 

Raspberry Lemon cent, actually were punished for the crime of 

which they stood accused out of a total of 

and 12,543 felony prosecutions in 1926. More than 


4000 were released through the action of the 
state’s attorney. 

Out of the more than 12,000 criminal prose- 
cutions started in 1926, 2449 were adjudged 
guilty. Only 276 actually were acquitted by 


makes Milk into juries in the same year. 
Four thousand as against 276! 


DELICIOUS DESSERTS | speak for themselves. 


Free—Book of Delicious D ' | From California, where the state Crime 
and Ice Creams. Or send, with gro- Commission, under Walter K. Tuller, has just 
- nga stam ot cover concluded an ——— a of J “ee 
nature, comes the suggestion that a number o 

fam ap oe hg | amendments to curb crime be added to the 
areeret, ask for Junket state constitution. Among them are two re- 
peatedly urged by judges quoted in this article: 


Junket' 





The figures 













ablets, not sweetened or 
flavored. Write Dept. 111, ar : ey 
The Junket Folks, Little namely, that the waiving of a jury trial in 
Falls, New York. In Can- felony cases be permitted when so desired by 
ada» address The Junket both prosecution and defense; and that the 
a jury here, as in England, be allowed to have the 
benefit of the comments of the trial judge upon 
the evidence. 

In New York City, where 60 percent of the 
\felony prosecutions are thrown out by the 
magistrates and only 24 percent of the accused 
| are acquitted by juries, yet where the jury 
| system is under fierce attack, a Judge of the 
New York Supreme Court, Hon. Philip J. 
| McCook, recently made an interesting experi- 
ment. He analyzed 108 cases in his court to 
| find out whether, if there had been no jury 
| and he had been the sole arbiter, he would have 
| rendered the same verdicts. He discovered, he 
has stated publicly, that he agreed with 73 ver- 
dicts; disagreed somewhat with 35. 

We have viewed the jury, now, from every 
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Proper regulation of your | 
diet is made easy with the aid of 
“Healthful Living’’, written by the 
world's greatest authority. Based on | 
fifty years’ study of the effect of diet on 
health at Battle Creek. Describes with 
recipes the foods used in the Battle 
Creek Diet System. Asaguidetohealth- 
ful living everyone needs this book. 


| ion BATTLE CREEK FOOD CO. 
. _ Battle Creek, Michigan 













orm. 
Tom th nation” ~ 
re: yet inexpensive. ‘Write for 


Ts eye st. w. E., Washington, D.C 
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for Jim Hill 





APPLE PIE 
you ever ate | 


Mix 1 1/2 cups of sifted flour and 1/2 teaspoon ie 
Into this 1/2 cup of shortening; gradually add 
1/3 cup of cold water, mixing with a knife. This dough 

auld be stiff enough not to stick to the sides of the bowl. 
Turn onto a floured board and roll to 1/4 inch thickness. 
Pare and slice six Jim Hill Apples. Arrange in —- 
lined pie plate. Mix 1/4 teaspoon salt with 1 cup su 
tadd 1/4 teaspoon nutmeg, if desired}. Dot wit Hi 
tablespoon butter broken into bits. Cover with pastry, 
bake about 35 minutes in moderately bot oven. 


VERY Jim Hill Apple is crammed full 
of tang and crispness, fairly popping 
with juice... just right, or it couldn’t bear 
the proud Jim Hill name. Buy a box now— 
Jonathans, Spitzenbergs, or Rome Beau- 
ties. Jim Hills are delicious eaten raw... 
wonderful for pies, dumplings, baking. 
At good grocers everywhere. 





Meet the Jim Hill 
Apple family 


Buy the right apple at the right 
time. Some Jim Hills are best in 
October, others in January. 
Some are best for cooking, 
others for eating raw. Send for 
folder telling you about them. 





Wenatchee District Co-Operative Ass'n. 
Dept. G., Wenatchee, Washington 


Please send folder telling me bow to 
buy the right apples at the right time. 


Name 

Address 

My grocer’s name 
His address 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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HAVE 


for Other Things 


Modernize your homemaking efforts with these bulletins prepared by Good 
i Authoritative and practical they will save your time 
and often money, too. Fully illustrated, clear directions. 


Housekeeping Institute. 


(C0 Salads and Salad Dressings. ...... 25c 
( Vegetable Main Dishes Se 
) Frozen Dishes and Iced Drinks... .25c 


0 Full Flavored Vegetables......... 25c 

(1) Time and Temperature Cooking 

() Chart—on Oilcloth............ 25e 

0 Recipes by Chart—Bride’s Cookery 
Primer Kchedules, Series 3....... 25e 

(2 Recipes by Chart—Bride’s Cookery 

(0 Primer Schedules, Series2..... 25c 

C) Cooking for Large Groups... ... .. 25e 


(1) The Etiquette of Serving Breakfast, 
Luncheon and Dinner 50c 
(C Desserts in Variet 





C) Sandwiches and Hors d'Ocuvres |. .25c 
C) Pies and Pastries................ 25c 
() Jellies, Jams and Pickles.......... 25ce 
) Fish and Shellfish Cookery....... . 25e 
0 Canning Methods Up-to-Date... . .25c 
() Cooking with Electricity......... 25e 
() Laundry Equipment and Methods.25c 


Check those you want. Send stamps, check, or money 


order (not cash) to Good H 
vice, 57th Street at Eighth 


TIME 


(0 Kitchens Planned for Convenience. 25c 
C) House Wiring and Lighting for 


Service 
0 The A. B. C. of Electricity for the 

Housekeeper...........0++-++++ 2 
(0 Cleening Equipment and Methods .25c 
() A Guide to Meal Planning......... 25e 
0 Balancing the Day's Meals—for 

— and Children (Hanger 

a 


©) Heating the American 
0D Selecting and Installing an Oil 


ET. < re nhudennk>eteanae d 25e¢ 
(C0 Household Account Record....... 25c 
0 Step by Step in Budgeting the 
Prey Perr 10c 
(0 Household Devices Tested and 
NN, ee 15e 
D Artificial leather binder for bul- 
letins you already have..... $l. 


ousekeeping Bulletin Ser- 
Avenue, New York City 




















1 Y. 
= Nees Turn Your Kitchen 
So Into A Candy Shop 


MAKE big money from the very beginning. 
+"* Candy costs 15¢ Ib. to make—sells for 60c! 
E. R. Foxton sells 200 Ibs. weekly—Mrs. J. A. 
Wilcinsin sells almost 1,100 chocolate bars each 
week at 5 & 10e—YOU CAN DO AS WELL' 
Successful manufacturer teaches secrets of candy 
making in your spare time and shows how to 
quickly sell your candy at a big profit! Practi- 
cally no capital required. We furnish tools. Write 
for fascinating FREE Book. 


Capito] Camdy School 


DEPT. AG-427 WASHINGTON, D. C. 














The flexible pe 


write 





-a better, 
smarter way 
to serve 


Grap 


of the Paye Server 
grip and hold the fruit firmly—no need 
for guests to use fingers. And the top 
revolves—how convenient that is! 


With each Paye Server comes a re- 
movable glass bowl providing a service 
of unusual smartness for fruit cock- 
tails, ices, compotes or salads. 







Set of Four $17.50 

Set. of Six $25.00 
Plain, Pierced and Hammered Designs, 
At jewellers, smart shops and the bet- 
ter department stores. If not at yours 





PAYE & BAKER MPG. CO., North Attleboro, Mass. 


PAYE eexes, | 


SERVER 










| 
| 
| 
| 


Above is shown the Paye 

Server with grape fruit | 

At left Paye Server with 

glass bow! is shown with 
fruit cocktail. 
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| dishes 


} you are at church 


| prices. 


Stop Peeling 
and Coring. 


S without peeling or coring— 
delicious cranberry sauce free 
from bitter hulls—light, fluffy 
riced potatoes. Just pour cooked 
vegetables or fruits piping hot 
into the Super-Sieve, and rotate 
handy roller. Saves your hands, 
time. Remarkable combination 
Colander, Sieve, Ricer, Fruit 
and Vegetable Press. Usedaily, 
earround. Ideal for preparing 
baby's first solid food. At stores 
or by mail, $1.50. Fully guar- 
anteed. 
Manufactured by 
The TYLER MFG. COMPANY 
Dept. GH-8 
Muncie, Indiana 


Everhot 


Electric cooker complete with 
utensils. Cooks fast or slow 
yet uses little current. Full 
description given in our 
Sree book. 














ELECT RIC 


“\WATERLESS” 
FROM ANY ELECTRIC OUTLET 


COOKING 


No stove or range needed for waterless cooking now. 
Just connect as you would any electric appliance. Cook 
meat, vegetables in their own juices, without water. 
Everhot controlled electric cooking saves the vitamins and 
flavors Cooks thoroughly without 
burning Patented Everhot burner 
applies heat from sides 

Cook good hot breakfast cereals all night 
long. Enjoy a roast that's tender and brown. 
Win the family's praise with new baked 
Let your meals cook for hours with- 
out even a thought from you. Send post card 
for free book that tells how 

A whole Sunday dinner, meat, potatoes, 
another vegetable and a pudding cooks while 
Everhot is sold by most 
if not handled near you write for 





New Recipes, Peanut 
Bread, Glased Sweet 
Potatoes. Tast 

health dishes A book 
you'll read and save 
Bend your name and 
address for free copy 


dealers. 


The Swartzbaugh Mfg. Co. 
1541 Bancroft St. Toledo, Ohio 


On Trial—~The 
American Jury 


angle. Its virtues have been noted. And ix 
faults, which may seem overwhelmingly to oy. 
weigh its virtues in this year of 1928, have been 
mercilessly laid bare. 

The jury system is beset with foes, It is the 
center of a storm of criticism. Its op ts 
arealert. Its friends, the common peo; 
and I—are sound asleep. Jury trial has always 
been ours. And it can never, we assume com. 
placently, be taken from us. 

In this we are pitifully mistaken. We ap 
inexcusably blind! Subtly devised state laws, 
if passed while we slumber, can work terribk 
havoc. Can rob us of this precious right » 
cured for us by the signers of the Constitution, 

Let us be alert! Let us scrutinize minutely 
all proposed state legislation restricting jury 
trial. Granted that the system needs revamp. 
ing, needs thorough overhauling if it is to sy. 
vive! But why not do our own tinkering? 
Why leave it to the lawyers? The corporations? 
Or the politicians? 

he jury system is ours! It is yours and 
mine! Let us, of this generation, love and 
honor it—wonderful old institution that it js! 
Let us love it enough to wipe the rust away, 
Let us rescue it from the decay with which it i 
threatened. Let us reorganize and rehabilitate 
it, and pass it on, a sacred legacy, to the gen- 
erations to come. 


A Democratic Dinner 


(Continued from page 83) 





tender, then grind through medium-size 
knife. 1 pound suet ground real fine. Ux 
|all the meat juice. 28 pounds of apples 
grind apples through medium-sized knife, 
9 pounds seeded raisins, 6 pounds currants, 
| 1 quart cider-vinegar, and 1 pound granulated 
sugar, boiled together till forming symp 
2 tablespoons nutmeg, 4 tablespoons cloves 
3 tablespoons allspice; mix thoroughly. Cook 
till apples are done. After all is cooked, add 
sugar as desired. While boiling-hot, can in 
glass jars. This makes 20 quart jars. If made 
a week before Thanksgiving it will keep unti 
March in a cool place, such as a cellar. 

For pie make rich pie dough, 2 crusts. After 
mincemeat is in pie, put 3 lumps of butter siz 
of hickory nut in it. Then add top crust. 

Mrs. Harry C. Canfield, Wife of Representatwe 
Canfield (Ind.) 
Mints 
34 tumbler water 
\% pound butter 

Boil, without stirring, until it hardens wha 
dropped in cold water. Pour out on a marbk 
slab. Drop in 15 drops of oil of peppermu! 
and any coloring desired. Pull like taffy untl 
it begins to harden, then pull in one long string 
and cut in small pieces with scissors. Place 
a tin box when cold to cream. . 

Mrs. S. Otis Bland, Wife of Representative Bland (Va) 


4 cups sugar 


A Republican Dinner 


(Continued from page 82) 








16 cup brown sugar 14 teaspoon ginger 
Lo cup granulated sugar 1 teaspoon salt 
2 fullcupsstewed pumpkin 2 tablespoons flour 





2 cups rich milk 

| Canned pumpkin and_ canned evaporate 
| milk will make a rich pie. If the fresh pump’ 
| is used, evaporated milk is preferred. Beat ™ 
|eggs. Stir the pumpkin in the milk with ti 
| sugar, and eggs, and flour and salt; lastly 
| spices. Beat briskly for 5 minutes oF on 
Bake in a rich pie crust in a hot oven for sere 
| minutes, then moderately until done. 

together the 2 tablespoons of granulated st 
and heavy cream and beat until it stan 
| When the pie is cold spread over the top® 
| sprinkle with the pecan meats. Delicious: 

Mrs. Edward D. Hays, Wife of Former Repres 

Hays (Mo.) 
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Rhoda 


(Continued from page 31) 





again like a pointer getting wind of a prairie 
chicken. Had that statement been a careless | 
bit of truth? Did she want to marry Max’ | 
And was she afraid that Forster would disin- | 
herit him if she did? 
With another plunge, physical as well as | 
figurative, Rhoda opened the front window and 
ke again to the chauffeur. 
“I’ve changed my mind,” she said. ‘“Here’s 
the address I want you to go to.” 
And she read him Claire’s. 
She hadn’t a doubt she’d find the pair of | 
them there, up to the elbows in her father’s | 





papers. 

“T think,” she’d tell them,“‘that when you’ve | 
heard what I say, you’ll give me back my trunk 
and everything that’s in it, unless there’s really 
something there that belongs to you. If you 
do, I don’t care whether you marry Max or not. | 
But if you don’t give it back to me and take it | 
down and put it into my taxicab, I'll drive | 
straight to the Worcester. And I'll tell his 
uncle about everything that’s happened in the 
last two days.” 

Something like that, though exactly what | 
she said would have to depend on what they | 
did. Her bomb would be compounded some- | 
how of her knowledge, unsuspected by them, | 
that the Forster who had been advertising for | 
her was Max’s uncle, and her guess that Max 
was the man Claire wanted to marry. 

There was a third ingredient, too, that could 
make it more explosive—the fact that Forster 
had already found her and had brought her | 
down to work this morning in his limousine. | 

The building before which her taxi pulled up 
was an oldish, three-story stone house, re- 
modeled, as its two front doors indicated, into 
flats. Rhoda was trembling a little as she got 
out, but she didn’t feel afraid. And she made 
it sound almost like a joke when-she said to the 
taxi-driver: 

“Wait, please. I don’t think I'll be long. 
But if you do hear anybody screaming for help 
in there, come in and see who it is.” 





| 


HERE was a momentary delay after she 

rang Claire’s bell—hers was one of the top 
flats—before the buzzer released the catch on 
the vestibule door, but Rhoda heard a door open 
at the top of the house the instant she started 
up the stairs. A little surprising, that was. 
She hadn’t expected them to be eager to receive 
visitors just now; had wondered, indeed, 
whether they’d let her in at all. Perhaps they 
wouldn’t, when they saw who she was. She 
ran up the two flights and was panting when 
she got to the top. 

The woman alone was waiting for her. Max 
wasn’t in sight. 

“What do you want?” Claire asked sharply 
when she saw who it was. But almost in the 
same breath she tried to change her tactics, 
adding with an uneasy laugh, “Heavens, I 
didn’t expect you to find my paper as quick as 
that!” Her color had changed under her make- 
up, though, in a sickly way that made Rhoda 
think of lead poisoning. 


She must get inside Claire’s door, that was | 


the first thing to do, so she replied not to the 
question but to the succeeding remark. 

_ “Yes,” she said, making her voice sound as 
innocent and as amiable as she could, “‘it must 
seem rather sudden.” 

At that Claire stepped back unwillingly from 
the doorway, and Rhoda followed her into the 
large room that seemed to be all there was to 
the apartment, except for an alcove that formed 
an L, which she couldn’t see into. That was 
where Max was, most likely. Rhoda herself 
shut the door behind her. 

“Well?” Claire asked. 

\gain her manner was openly hostile. Then 
as Rhoda, without speaking, took a deliberate 
look around the room, she asked again: 

“What do you want? What’s the matter 
with you, anyway?” 

“T’ve come,” said Rhoda, “to get my trunk.” 








ZION CurTAINs OF FINE LAcE 
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They soften to mellow radiance the flood of light that 
enters the window; they give a feeling of friendly 
warmth and intimacy to your rooms; they add a quiet 
richness and beauty that no other glass curtains give. 
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their windows beautiful Zion Lace Curtains. In Zion 
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ADJUSTABLE 
REGISTER SHIELDS 


(Adjustable 10" to 19") 
Black or Oxidized Copper Finish 

The way for all homes heated by a warm air 
furnace to prevent dust, dirt and soot from 
coming up through the registers and settling 
on hangings, furnishings and decorations is to 
keep a “GEM” Adjustable Register Shield 
over every register. Adjustable from 10 to 19 
inches to fit any size wall or floor register, the 
“GEM” Adjustable Register is just the thing 
to keep your rooms fresh, clean and attractive, 
reduce decorating costs and lessen houseclean- 
ing. Also deflects the heat down into the room 
instead of up at the ceiling, and users testify 

to its fuel-saving capacity 
Made from heavy, durable steel. The hand- 
some permanent oxidized copper finish has 
won the approval of many users, and the new 
black finish should prove equally lar. 
Prices: OPM 
FLOOR Shield, Black, 
$1.25, Oxidized Copper, 
$1.50; “GEM” WALL 
Shield, Black, $.65, 
Oxidized Copper, $.75. 
Sold by hardware, 
housefurnishing, de- 
ment stores, and 
urnace dealers. If your 
ij dealer cannot supply 
‘ ou, USE COUPON 

ELOW 


For Wall Registers 
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BEH & CO., Inc., 1140 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 
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= or break the appetizing qual- 

ity of a dish. Many a cook has 
won an enviable reputation be- 
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SAUCE 


Send postal for our free recipe booklet. 
Lea & Perrins, 259 West St., N.Y. 
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100 Visiting Cards - - - $1. 
1064 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pe. 





¢ | 


| Rhoda 


makes you think I’ve got your trunk?” 

| She tried to laugh, but it only showed how | 
| frightened she was. She couldn’t even resist 
| casting a sort of desperate glance around be- 
| hind her—toward the alcove, Rhoda assumed, 
though it seemed more as if she were looking 
| out the front window. 


| the woman’s question. 


know where to begin unless she knew whether | 
he was there or not. 
Her hesitation seemed to anger Claire or 
to reassure her; Rhoda couldn’t be sure which. 
“Look here, *» Claire went on truculently, | 
“you can’t get away with stuff like this. I 


Rhoda hesitated a little over her answer to | 
If Max was in the al-| | 
cove, she wished he’d come out. It was hard to | 


| 
| 


don’t even know what you’re talking about. | 


Are you trying to tell me you’ve lost a trunk 
| and you think I’ve got it?” 


“I’m going to tell you what I think,” Rhoda | 


said, “and I’m going to tell you some of the 
things I know. 

| “Night before last, at the Alhambra, when 
| Max Lewis told you that I was the girl a!! right, 


| because my first name was Rhoda, you told him | 


to find out where I lived.” 

“T told you that myself this noon,” Claire 
broke in. “‘What’s that got to do with it?” 

“And you told him,” Rhoda went on, “not to 
| waste any time about it, because I might see 
Mr. Forster’s advertisement any day and 
answer it.” 

Rhoda could see that this bit of information 


“Your trunk? Say, are you crazy? What) | 


startled her, and she went on a little more | 


confidently. 

“He did find out where I lived by going home 
that night with Babe, and he found out that 
the studio was empty all day because she told 
him we both worked and the other girls were 
away. He tried to find out whether my name 

| wasn’t Rhoda McFarland, but she didn’t tell 


Shields and him. Yesterday afternoon the studio was 
ween broken into. The burglar didn’t find any 

papers, because he didn’t know where to look. 
Address | But he did find three hundred dollars of mine, 


| and he took that.” 

Rhoda’s guess had been right. Claire didn’t 
| know about the three hundred dollars. The 
| ° ° 
| color of her face changed again under its rouge 

and liquid powder, so that she looked once 
more as if she’d been poisoned. 

“You’re crazy,” she cried, “that’s what you 
jare! Crazy!” 

“But today,” Rhoda went on, “after I’d 
| told you that my father’s papers were in the 
trunk and sealed up, and after you’d gong out 
| and telephoned—” 

“You think Max went and got the trunk, do 
you, and that he brought it here?” 

“Yes,” Rhoda said. “And I think he’s in 
that alcove with it now.” 

The woman gave a vicious laugh. “All 
| right,” she said, “go and see for yourself. If 
| you can find Max or the trunk, you’re welcome 
| to both of them. Go and look, and then get 
}out. I’ve been insulted about long enough.” 


HIS wasn’t the way Rhoda had expected the 

scene to work out. She was assailed by a 
sudden doubt that the trunk might not be in the 
alcove after all, nor Max either. She’d be in 
a hideously uncomfortable position if she went 
and looked and nothing was there. Yet she 
couldn’t go away without looking. This might 
be nothing but a magnificent bluff of Claire’s. 

“Thank you,” she said, “I will go and look.” 

But it took all the resolution she had to set 
her legs in motion down the room. 

The alcove contained a bed, a tawdry, 


Max. 

“Go as far as you like,” 
followed her. “Perhaps they’re hidden in my 
closet or in the bathroom.” 

Rhoda was on the point of giving it up. | 
She’d made a bad guess, that was all, not as | 
to the woman’s responsibility for the theft of | 
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said Claire, who had 








oriental-looking affair too low for the trunk to | 
be under, a couple of chairs, and a dressing- | 
table, but no trunk, no litter of papers, and no | 










Quick to stick—mends celluloid, 
toys, furniture, leather goods, 
bric-a-brac, ete. 10c & 15c sizes, 
Sold by 10e stores, hardware, 
4 grocery stores, or 15c size 
sent by mai. . Tubes. 
McCormick & Co., Baltimore, Md. 2 














Baby needs every care during his first 
year. Dr. Kenyon, whose articles in 
Goop Hovsexeerinc have helped so 
many babies has written a course of 
instruction every mother should have. 
Price 50c. 

Send stamps, money-order or check (not cash) 

to Health & Happiness Club, Good House- 

keeping, 57th St. at 8th Ave., New York. 


High Schoo] Course 
in 2 Years School se at Home 
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Sweeps every surface easier—from 
high-pile carpets to bare floors 


ERE’S a magic improvement in the carpet 
sweeper. Our new-type “Hi-Lo” brush 
control multiplies the effect of the handle 
ne eny many times, so that little or no 
ing down is needed. You can now swee 
the longest tufted rugs, or bare floors, with 
this new Bissell more easily than ever before. 
Just the slightest pressure is sufficient! 

You really must see this new sweeper. Ask 
your any hardware, furniture or depart- 
ment store for a demonstration. Models with 
the “Hi-Lo” feature cost no more than before 
raed oe price ofa y 4 — Illustrated 

et free on request. Bissell Carpet Sw 
Co., Grand Rapids, Mich. , vn 


The New 


BISSELL 


Carpet Sweeper 


Sweeps every surface —easier 


Saves Furniture, Pianos, Paintings, Plants, 
and Makes Air More 


Fill with water, hang on back of any Radi- 
ator out of sight. Others for all types of Hot 
Air Registers and Pipeless Furnaces. Ideal 
for Homes, Offices, Schools, Hospitals, etc. 
Six sizes. Write for FREE Booklet. 
SAVO MANUFACTURING CO, 
Dept.R-11,111 W. Monroe 8t,, Chicago, 11, 








Do You Know? 
“The silver polish of 101 uses” 
Leaves a brilliant lasting lustre 
on silver, bath fixtures, mirrors, 
windows, etc. Wonderful on 
nickel and glass of auto. No 
muss. Ask your dealer for 
METALGLAS or send 10c to 
cover postage and packing trial tin. 
Metalglas Mig. Co., Box KG, Marengo, tll. 
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her trunk, but as to the way she’d worked it. 
Claire’s self-confidence, her sense of being top 
dog, seemed now to be perfectly real. 

But the bathroom door stood ajar, and 
Rhoda’s glance had gone that way as Claire 
finished speaking. It looked like a rather large 
room for its purpose. More than just a bath- 
room. She’d take a look, anyhow, and make 
sure. She was in the act of going in, but not 
yet clear of the door, and Claire was at her 
elbow, when the sharp jingle of a bell some- 
where in the apartment startled them both. 
That is to say, it startled Rhoda; it paralyzed 
Claire. Her hard, blue eyes seemed to bulge 
right out of her head. But that lasted only an 
instant. With a convulsive movement Claire 
gave her a tremendous push that sent her 
staggering clear across the tiled floor to the 
farther wall, whipped the key out of the inner 
face of the door, slammed the door, and locked 
her in. The bell gave a second peal just as the 
bolt clicked home. 

Just as instinctively as she had recovered her | 
balance and saved herself a fall, Rhoda darted | 
across the room and tugged—ineffectually, of 
course—at the locked door. But she began 
thinking in time to suppress the impulse to beat 
upon the door and demand vociferously that 
she should be let out. Unless she kept quiet, 
she couldn’t hear what was going on. By put- 
ting her ear to the door she could hear very 
well indeed. 

She heard Claire open the door—the door 
she had come in by, Rhoda didn’t doubt; there | 
was a betraying creak to one of its hinges—but | 
there was no sound of the heavy footsteps on | 
the stairs that would have heralded the lugging | 











in of her trunk. Claire must have thought it | 
was the trunk coming, though, or she wouldn’t | 
have locked her up in the bathroom. The | 
silence, which had lasted half a dozen seconds | 

rhaps, was again broken by the ring of the 

ll, persistent this time and prolonged. It 
wasn’t the door-bell at all: it was the telephone. 
RHODA heard the door slam shut and the 

rush of Claire’s feet across the room. It was 
odd that in her own flat she should have mis- 
taken the bell. She’d been expecting the door- 
bell, that was why. 

The instrument was just around the comer | 
of the alcove, near enough so that Rhoda could 
still hear the throb of the bell after Claire cut 
it off by lifting the receiver off the hook. With | 
the resonance as good as that she hoped she 
might be able to hear not only Claire, but the 
speaker at the other end of the line. This bit of 
luck, however, didn’t come off. Either he was 
speaking very low, or Claire had the receiver | 
glued tight to her ear. 

Claire said, “Hello?” and then a moment | 
later: “Yes. Who is this? What is it you 
want?” 

An unfamiliar voice, evidently, asking if this 
was Miss Claire Cleveland. 

The stranger must have said his say pretty ' 
concisely, for after a short pause Claire cried | 
out in a tone of the liveliest astonishment: 

“What's that? What are you talking about? | 
Who are you, anyway?” And again, after | 
listening a little longer, “Say, are you trying to 
be funny?” 

Apparently, though, it wasn’t a joke. 
tainly not from Claire’s point of view. For the 
next time she spoke, her voice was raucous with 
anger, and what she said was a mere inco- 
herent jumble of uncompleted questions. 

Right in the middle of this the person on the 
other end of the line must have hung up, for 
Claire began suddenly and furiously rattling 
the hook. 

“Where did that call come from?” she de- 
manded when she’d attracted the operator’s 
attention. 

But of course the operator couldn’t tell her. 

There was a silence after that, a dead, un- 
broken silence. The woman couldn’t still be 
sitting there before the telephone, yet Rhoda 
hadn’t heard her move away. When it had | 
lasted as long as she could endure it, she began 
pounding on the door. 
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Snug and Warm 
and yet—So Safe! 


UB-A-DUB-DUB, and into the 
tub go the dolly’s clothes—while 
Sister performs with the hair-brush . . . 
It must be extra warm on the floor 
where the children spend so many 
busy hours. But it must be clean heat, 
always, and absolutely safe. 

The “Utica” Electric Portable Furnace is 
safe and clean and odorless—the modern auxil- 
iary heater for the modern home. Sturdily 
built, it “hugs” the floor, yet even if it should 
topple over there's no danger—nothing to spill 
or explode. Sides and base stay cool—nothing 
to “sting” tiny exploring fingers. 

The “Utica” is really a miniature warm air 
furnace. Easily carried from room to room and 
plugged into any convenient outlet, it drives 

out the chill and damp- 
ness before, or even af- 
ter, the furnace is 
started and gives “The 
Extra Heat That As- 
sures Comfort”. aw 
priced and low in oper- 
ating cost, the “Utica” 
will give efficient ser- 
vice at least expense 
The “Utica” is made in 
different models to meet 
every auxiliary heating 
requirement. 

See the “Utica” at 
your dealers’—or write 
us for illustrated book- 
let showing attractive 
models in Antique Gold 
finish or in the latest 
two-tone colorings. 
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Are Ideal Xmas Gifts. The search for mite 
ique, something different, something useful a 
mene rah perfect ——s. CASH’S 

AMES. Many of your friends use them and know 
they are the ideal way to mark all linen and clothing. 
Give CASH’S NAMES to everyone on your Xmas 
list this year. Order from your dealer or write — 


Trial Offer J. & J. CASH, Inc. 
Send 10c for one dozen of your 108th STREET 


own firét name woven in fast ~ 
thread on fine cambric tape South Norwalk, Conn. 
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ig Protits in Candy Making 


Alice Bradley, famous teacher, shows how 
to make and sell her ““Aprroven’’ Home- 
Made Candies. Work sheet formulas, 
equipment boxes, adv. cards, full selling 
plans—everything provided. Make money 
after Ist Lesson. Quick Profits Assured. 
Write today for free ‘‘work sheet’’ on FUDGE. 
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Rhoda | 


locked it. She herseif pulled it open, and they 
stood face to face. Whatever remonstrances 
Rhoda meant to make were silenced by the 
woman’s look. She looked as if she’d forgotten 
that Rhoda was there; forgotten what she’d | 
come for; forgotten almost who she was. She 
looked at her blankly for a moment and then 
with a kind of terrifying intentness, as if trying 
to decide whether she had, could possibly have, 
any connection with or knowledge of that 
mysterious message over the telephone. 








Evidently her conclusion was negative, for 
with a faint shrug she turned away. “You 
can come out now,’ she said, “if you like. And 


go! Go home! There’s nothing here that’s 


any business of yours. And God knows I 
Of Old-Time Quality | don’t want to keep you here!” 
Rhoda didn’t hesitate. The smoldering fury 
From Mi ll t y in the woman was not only formidable; it con- 
1 O ou stituted a sort of guaranty of the truth of what 
she said. Rhoda went with the best appearance 
Old time woolens ... the sturdy fabrics our |of dignity she could muster. Probably it 
forefathers wove to withstand the rigorous | didn’t look like a flight, but until she got into 
service of their times—these fabrics are avail- | her taxi it felt like one. 
able to you today, direct from the mill. There was something immensely reassuring 
But a new spirit pervades these cloths... | about the chauffeur of that taxi. He smiled 
the spirit of modern design and color. Their | when he saw her and said, 
patterns are drawn by a fabric designer whose “Well, I didn’t hear you yelling for help.” 
forebears created colorful plaids in the high- | “I didn’t,” she said, “though I thought for a 
lands of Scotland... yet these fabrics are the | minute I was going to. Drive away from here,” | 
fabrics of modern American men and women, | she said when she’d got inside, “but as slowly as | 
These fabrics are pure virgin wool just asit comes | YOU Can, and not very far. I want to think.” 
off the sheep; washed, carded and carefully spun Before they'd gone half a block, her thoughts | 
into yarn; woven under the expert hands of men | resulted in a question. “Could you follow any- | 
whose ancestors wove woolens on hand looms. ee 4. atl 
body?” she asked. 


Give yourself the privilege of choosing the color “ “ys 

and pattern you want from the entire loomings of [ could until it got too dark, unless they had:| 
the mill, Have your tailor make it up just as you too fast a car for me. Do you want to follow 
want it. Your name and address and the purpose somebody?” 


for which the cloth is to be used will bring you ; 
samples by return mail. sili He’d turned the corner now on the boulevard, 


and he pulled up at the curb while he waited for 
TH E P A R I Ss H M I ay L her oan A tall, flat building on the corner 
HINSDALE, MASS. cut off any possible view from Claire’s windows. 
ae cde eb ak i Rs Meats ee ee “I think,” Rhoda said, “that the woman I 
P ; want to see is coming out in a few minutes, and 
a O I want to know where she goes.” 
“Well,” he said, “that’s easy. I'll wait here | 











Please send samples suitable for 











naked monet 1S eames with my flag up. You go back and slip into 
EERE RR pe eee re er Ew Aer Pome one of the side vestibules of this flat building 
STREET or R.F.D.......... where you can keep an eye on her door. She 

may order a taxi by telephone, or she may walk 
SOE Was ssirseonevnssnennsesneanennensensnsscsnnnsncsmeseoonsnoccotonsnocancen down here and pick one up. If she does that, 


STATE az |she’ll ask me, and I'll tell her I’m engaged. 
eee = That'll work out all right if you aren t in too 
big a hurry coming around the corner.’ 

Claire, it appeared, wasn’t in a hurry. Time 
went pretty slowly for Rhoda, who felt like a 
sneak thief waiting in that vestibule, and she 
was on the point of giving it up when she saw 
another taxi drive up to Claire’s door. But 
| after that things happened swiftly. 


























ESTABLISHED 





| Claire came down almost at once, got into 
| her taxi, drove to the boulevard, and turned 
|south downtown. In another minute Rhoda 
in her own taxi was following at a safe distance. 
| It was almost too easy to be exciting. Down 
|the boulevard to the parkway, and then 
| branching to the right down the park’s western 
boundary, she saw the other taxi stop and 
Claire get out at the Worcester Hotel. 

“All right,” Rhoda said to the chauffeur of 
| her taxi. “You can stop here, too. And this 
time you needn’t wait.” 
| She didn’t know what she was going to do 

in there, but it was clearly the place where 
things were coming into focus. 

















y know that these at et en nigerian cloths make work , 


Chamois Dust Cio’ Pot 
Bath Tub Goth 35c. Sponge — Clot h 10c and 

Siete Cleaning Cloth 40c. igh-Glo A 

Ask your department store, housefurnishing or 
ware shop for them—or send price gas 

name of dealer and we will forward wit. 

Mlustrated booklet 

—™ JOHN RITZENT: HALER 

73 Franklin Street, New York, N. Y. 





The minute you lift this 
mop off the floor the cloth 
drops to wringing position. 
Just turn handle and cloth 
winds up, and wrings perfectly dry. 
Hands never touch dirty water. 
Amazing new mechanical hand holds 
cloth flat against floor when mop- 
ping. Saves time and savee han 
Approved by Good Housekeeping 
faetiute. Price $105 


CHAPTER VII 


MARTIN got one thing out of his otherwise 
barren encounter with Rhoda that morn- 
ing, and that was his day’s story for the paper. 
At least, he wouldn’t have got it if he hadn’t 
| been standing at the curb to see the limousine | 
| that Babe and Rhoda arrived in drive up. The 
license plate on that car caught his eye and 
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are invited to write for sample mop 
loaned absolutely free for ten day's 
selling test. No Pac - asked. Act 
at once on this introductory offer 
and see how easy it is to make 
money Ociphos Mop Ce., Bept. 
P-250, Delphos, Ohve 





WwW E D D T N- el Ss fixed itself in his mind by virtue of a small 
oddity that he noted about it. It was a four 

100 Engraved Wedding Announcements $10.50. 100 number arrangement of nines and eights which 
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Adelphia Eng. Co., 826 Walnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
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would make just as good sense upside down as 
right side up, only it would make different sense. 
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Sani-Flush is 
thorough 





Tue toilet bowl is 
sparkling. Glistening 
clean. White. Pure 
and gleaming. And 
Sani-Flush did it. 

Sani-Flush removed 
all stains and marks 
— and incrustations, and 
it t did more. Sani-Flush reached 
down to the hidden, unhealthful 
trap and cleaned that too. It ban- 
ished foul odors. 

Sani-Flush is easy to use. Just 
sprinkle it in the bowl, following 
directions on the can, and flush. 
It is harmless to plumbing. 

Keep a can of Sani-Flush on 
hand. Use it frequently. 

Buy Sani-Flush in new punch- 
top can at your grocery, drug 
or hardware store, 25c. In 


Canada, 35c. 
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The ALLEN Typewriter-- 


New Machine at Factory Price $32.50 
Guaranteed for one year—-It is more than 
a keyboard—it is a Real Typewriter. 
“Built for Service” 
Allen Typewriter Mfg. Co., Allentown, Pa. 
NEW YORK STORE - 31 PARK ROW 
Delivered in the U. S. for less than $2.50 extra. 
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| as that went. 
idea of getting into that car any better than he 
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Probably it was his exasperated determina- 
tion to dismiss Rhoda and her wrong-headed- 
ness and her red hair completely from his mind 
that caused this notion of an inverted license 
plate to fructify swiftly into the amusing sort 
of tale of misadventure that he specialized in. 
It was what the editor liked, and the fact that 
he made it up out of whole cloth didn’t matter 
a bit. 

He typed away at it industriously all the 
morning. When it was done, since he knew it 
was good, he found himself in a placable enough 
humor to turn back to the Rhoda incident and 
consider dispassionately what had gone wrong 
with it. 

She’d certainly begun treating him in a cold 
and disdainful manner before he’d said a word 
to her. Of course, there had been a couple 
of wisecracks from Babe Jennings that might 
have annoyed her, but why should she take 
that annoyance out on him? And anyhow, 
what right had she to be annoyed? She had 
allowed herself to be picked up for a ride down- 
town just as much as Babe had. Probably, 
though, she didn’t realize as clearly as Babe did 
the sort of reward that benevolent old men in 
limousines usually exacted for their beneficence. 
And Babe had probably got her in for it, as far 
Probably she hadn’t liked the 





had liked the sight of her getting out of it. 

Well, then, why hadn’t she told him so? Oh, 
she wouldn’t have done that, of course—make 
an excuse for herself at Babe’s expense. He 
hadn’t asked for an excuse, to be sure, but had 
he looked as if he wanted one? Well, perhaps 
he had. Anyhow, whoever’s fault it was, the 
result of the silly little flare-up had been that | 
Rhoda was going off to her lunch with that | 
woman—probably had already gone by now— 
entirely unprovided with the facts she’d asked 
him for. She’d said twelve o’clock, hadn’t she? 
It was already twenty minutes past. Too late 
for his information to do her any good. 

This conclusion, though, didn’t keep him 
from trying to puzzle out the problem for him- 
self. The two problems, for it seemed to him 
that they were probably separate. 

What was the woman up to, and what ad- 
vantage was she trying to get over Forster? 
And in the second place, what was Forster up 


to, himself? 
UNDER his eye, as he sat musing, was the 
scribbled sheet of scratch-paper on which 
he’d drawn the license plate right side up and up- 
side down in figuring out his story. It had been 
a handsome car, all right, that the girls had had 
a ride in, even if they ad had to sit on the little 
folding seats. Rather comic that was, now he 
thought about it. And a bit queer, too. Babe’s 
observations on life were sound enough as far | 








| as they went, even though her way of phrasing 


this one had annoyed him at the time. What 
had the old man stopped his car for, if not for 
the sensation of having a nice young thing sit- | 


| ting close beside him? 


‘that car. 


He was still staring at the license number of 
Suddenly, under an impulse too | 
fanciful to bear arguing about, he reached for | 


| the telephone and called up the license bureau. 
| It wouldn’t do any harm to find out who the old 


bloke was. 
When they told him a few minutes later that 


| that car was registered as the property of C. J. 


Forster, he felt for a few seconds as if he must 
be the victim of a practical joke. What the 
devil! 
He telephoned up to Rhoda’s department to | 
find out if or when she’d gone out to lunch and | 
when, if they knew, she was expected back. 


| When they told him she wasn’t coming back | 


that afternoon at all, he crammed on his hat, 
squirmed into his overcoat as he ran down- 


| stairs, and started out for the Tip Top Inn. 


This, as may be inferred from its name, is 
reached by riding up in an elevator. It com- 
prises, really, a number of separate restaurants, 
all opening into a central lobby furnished with | 
a cigar stand, telephone booths, and a leather | 





sofa or two, where you may wait for the person | 
who is coming to lunch with you. 
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| dangerous than she was now. 
| that if Rhoda came out from the table to hear 


|then go back to her companion. 
| wanted was to carry her off. 


| pearance of being casual. 


Rhoda 


Martin, considering his plan of action on the 
way over, had decided to wait in this lobby 
until Rhoda came out. He had thought of 


| having her paged, sending in a note asking her 
| to come out in the lobby and speak to him. But 
| this course, though it would have served his 


impatience better, had two serious disadvan- 


tages. 


One was that it would rouse the woman’s 
curiosity and might make her more actively | 
The other wss | 


his news, she’d stay only a minute or two and 
What he | 
He could give 
their encounter at the elevator gate the ap- 
He could appear | 
to be in the act of leaving himself and could | 
perhaps walk off with Rhoda without giving 


| the woman anything much to feel suspicious 


about. | 


E HADN'T yet settled down to his wait on 
the sofa—he was at the cigar stand buying 
some cigarettes—when a woman came up beside | 
him and bought a telephone slug. He’d been | 
a reporter long enough to repress the start her 
voice gave him, though it was a voice he knew, 
and he checked his impulse to turn and look at 
her, much as he’d have liked to. He never had 
had a really good look at her. Luckily she’d 
never seen him at all, nor heard his voice. On 
the strength of that reflection he bought a tele- 
phone slug, too, went into the next booth to 
hers, dropped his nickel, and called his own 
telephone number, which of course didn’t | 
answer. 
He hoped he’d be able to hear what she said. 
If she’d left Rhoda in the middle of their lunch 
to come out and telephone, it was likely to be 
something interesting. He was reassured by 





| wall of the telephone booth. 
| there in time to hear what number she called; 


| know it? 


the first half-dozen words she spoke. She was 
trying to speak low, but the sort of voice she 
had rasped right through the thin partition 
He hadn’t got 


indeed he was barely in time for the beginning 
of her conversation, for she’d got her party at 
once. Some one, he guessed, who’d been wait- 
ing for the call at the instrument. 

“Yes, of course it’s Claire,” Martin heard 
her say. “Were you expecting a call from 
somebody else? Now listen, Max: you'll have 
to go and get it yourself. The other thing 
wouldn’t work in a thousand years. . . . Well, 
because it won’t, that’s all. She’s too cagey— 
like you said. So now it’s up to you. . . . Why | 
not? You were crazy to do it yesterday. ... 
Yes, and it’s a good thing I did, too. Because | 


now I can tell you how to find it. Listen. It’s | Room AG-4062, 


in a trunk. Everything; all the dope. .. . I 

don’t know, but you can tell because it’s sealed | 
up. Sealed. Get that? Sealed—like sealing | 
wax. Don’t try to open it. Bring it right | 
along. The whole thing. And don’t take your 

|own car; get a taxi. Bring it right up to the | 
flat and wait for me if I ain’t there. I'll see | 
|that you have plenty of time, but you don’t | 
want to waste any. . . . Why, of course you'll 
do it. It’s easier now than it would have been 
yesterday, because you know what to look for. 
. . . Listen! You know you can’t argue with 
me, atid you know why you can’t. Don’t you 
Oh, don’t be silly. Of course, I 
wasn’t threatening you. Only, for Pete’s sake, 
don’t go yellow now when I’m putting it right 
|in your hands. All right. Goodby.” 

Martin stayed in his booth until he’d seen 
| her go back into the restaurant. Then he came 
|out and turned a little uncertainly to the tele- 
| phone directory. 





| that was it. 
| apartment waiting for the call. 


His thoughts were racing as he turned the | 


| pages of the directory. He’d have to be quick, 


| but he mustn’t waste time making any false | 


— He couldn’t have misunderstood the 
purport of the woman’s message. Heavens, 


Max wasn’t in it, he knew, | 
| for he’d tried to look him up. Rhoda had told | 
| him the woman’s last name though: Cleveland, | 
Probably Max had been at her | 

| 
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he’d seen the trunk himself. That little hat 
trunk under Rhoda’s bed with the lid gummed 
down with strips of paper—to keep the moths 
out, he’d thought. He’d carelessly tried to 
push it aside with one hand and found he 
couldn’t. 

Here the address was—Claire Cleveland. 
That was one of those streets out near the 
Alhambra. That’s how she’d happened to see 
Rhoda turning in. Lucky, just now, it was so 
far out. He could get to Rhoda’s flat before 
Max could if Max was starting from out there. 
And Rhoda’s flat was the place for him to go. 
Just what he’d do when he got there wanted a 
| little thinking about. But he could decide 
| that in the taxi. 

He found, when he gave the address to the 
taxi driver, that his teeth wanted to chatter. 
Well, it wasn’t so strange. He’d done a various 
lot of more or less unlawful things since he’d 
begun being a reporter, but housebreaking 
hadn’t been one of them. It looked now, 
though, as if that was what he had todo. He 
couldn’t hope to deal with Lewis except from 
inside Rhoda’s flat. 

He wondered if that lock really would be as 
easy to open with a penknife as he’d told Rhoda 
| it would. He hoped he had the start of Max. 
| It might turn out a little awkward if he were 








| stairs. It might not be any too pleasant, even 
| after he was fully established inside. Max was 
la powerful-looking brute. Martin remembered 
the solidity of that arm of his. And it would 
| be just like him to come armed with a gun and, 
| if he were desperate enough, to use it. 

| They’d sounded rather desperate—at least, 
| the woman had—both night before last at the 
| Alhambra, and over the telephone today—re- 


| lentless, anyhow—and Max would try to carry | 
She was holding something | 
“You know you can’t argue with | 


‘out her orders. 
lover him. 
|me, and you know why.” He was too much 
| afraid of her probably to be afraid of any one 


| else. 
| Would he be shrewd enough to guess, the 
| question was, that Martin was as much a law- 
breaker in that flat as he was? It might turn 
out an ugly sort of encounter if he did. Was 
| there any way to avoid it? Suppose he stole 
the trunk himself. Got clean away with it be- 
fore Max arrived and left him to search in 
vain. No, that wouldn’t do. He couldn’t be 
| sure of getting clean away. He might meet 
| Max on the stairs. And even if he did get 
| away, he’d have no means of guarding or of 
| warning Rhoda. She might come in and find 
Max there. 

| No, he’d have to break in, and then he’d have 
| to trust to luck to being able to bluff Max out. 
sed the job very well, himself. 








digging away at the lock when Max came up the | 








| That had been plain enough from the way the | 
| woman had talked to him. Then she’d spoken | 


| of his being yellow as if it were a phenomenon 
she was acquainted with. 


UT why had Max been eager to do the job 
yesterday? Martin sat forward on his seat 
and thumped his knee with his fist. Max had 
tried it yesterday, that was why. He’d gone 
there in defiance of Claire’s orders, looking for 
“it’”’—whatever it was. He hadn’t found it, and 
he’d been afraid to tell Claire. But then it was 
he who had found Rhoda’s money and taken 
it. That was a queer thing for a rich man to do. 


But how did he know that Max was rich? | 


He was a rich man’s nephew. It might be 
quite a different thing, especially if his uncle 
had quarreled with him. Three hundred 
dollars might make a tremendous difference to 
a man in a really deep hole and held down in it 
under the thumb of a harpy like that Cleveland 
woman. 

| His taxi turned the corner of Rhoda’s street, 
and he dismissed this train of thought with a 
jerk, though he was aware he hadn’t quite got 
to the terminus. 
block and—as well as he could guess—right in 
front of Rhoda’s number another taxi was 
pulled up at the curb. Had Max got here ahead 
of him, after all? He couldn’t have come all 


‘the way in from Claire Cleveland’s flat 95) So wwwwe4 
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Rhoda 


quickly as that, but it was no more than an un- 
scrutinized assumption of Martin’s that he had 
started from there. 

“Pull up here and wait a minute,” Martin 
told his chauffeur. 

_It was not, he was aware, the heroic order to 
give, but being no hero, only a thoroughly 
pragmatic reporter, he required time to think. 

If Max was already in the flat, there was 
nothing to be gained by following him in. Even 
unarmed, Max could beat him to a pulp and 
would be able to identify him, besides, as one 
of Rhoda’s allies. Calla policeman? That was 
no good either. Police intervention meant a 
story in the papers. And this, for some reason 
he could only half guess, was a horror to Rhoda. 
But was that Max’s taxi? There was no chauf- 
feur in it, though the motor had been left run- 
ning. The obvious inference was that the 
chauffeur had been tipped to go in and carry 
out luggage, such as a trunk. But would Max 
have the nerve to ask a taxi driver to assist him 
in his burglary? Well, he might if he were 
smart enough. If he was yesterday’s burglar, 
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and especially if he’d noted the little hat trunk 
| sealed up with gummed paper and remembered 
just where it was, he could feel in his pockets, 
| say casually, “Confound it, I’ve come off with- 
| out my key again,” and spring the lock con- 
fidently and unexperimentally without arous- 
ing any suspicion in the chaufieur’s mind. 


E HAD just reached that point in his 
speculations when they were confirmed by 
| Max’s emergence from the doorway, accom- 
panied by the chauffeur lugging the trunk. 
Martin said to his chauffeur: 

| “That’s the man I want. And I think I 
| know where he’s going, but I can’t be sure 
enough to risk it. Follow him, will you?” 

It made him feel frightfully cheap to give an 
order like that. But the heroic alternative 
offered no chance at all of success. Any attempt 
of his to get the trunk away from Max by force 
would look to both witnesses—his own chauf- 
feur as well as Max’s—like an unprovoked 
assault on a law-abiding citizen. He could 
think of nothing better than to tag along, make 
sure where the trunk went, and try to invent 
some way of bluffing this pair of conspirators 
out of their booty up in Claire’s flat after she'd 
joined Max there. He had the ingredients for 
a pretty good bluff. He was convinced now 
that Max had stolen Rhoda’s three hundred 
dollars the day before and that Claire knew 
nothing about it. And Forster might serve asa 
threat to hold over them, somehow. 

Automatically, of course, he’d been watch- 
|ing the other taxi. Now, as they approached 
the drive, he was astonished to see it tum 
south instead of north, downtown instead of 
up. That wasn’t the way to Claire’s flat. Yet 
her instructions to Max had been explicit that 
he take it there. Was Max starting something 
|on his own account—betraying his ally? Or 
| had he observed that he was being followed 
and was he trying to throw off pursuit? 
| Keeping another car in sight in the flood of 
traffic on the boulevard, with its four lanes each 
way and its stop lights, isn’t an easy thing to 
|do. Martin noted with satisfaction that his 
| chauffeur was clever at it, and decided to take 
the man in—a little way in—on the game. 

“I’m a reporter for The News,” he told him, 
| “and that chap with the trunk is a peach of 4 
story if I can get it. He isn’t going where I 

thought he would, though.” : 

| “Probably going to one of the depots, isn’t 
| he, with that trunk?” the chauffeur suggested. 
“I believe you're right,” Martin agreed. “If 
| he is, the story is even better. But I’ve got t 
E out where he’s going.” 


| 
} 
| 
| 
| 





Their quarry showed no signs of conscious 
ness that it was being followed. It pulled into 
the low lane at Jackson Boulevard and turned 
west. It crossed Dearborn Street, eliminating 
the Polk Street station, and La Salle, where It 
would have turned for the New York Central. 

“Tt will be the Union if it’s anything,” 
Martin’s chauffeur. 

















Rhoda 


“Where will he go with that trunk if he 
wants to check it?” Martin asked. 

“It depends on whether he’s got his ticket,” 
thechauffeur told him. “If he hasn’t, he’ll stop 
snd get it half-way down the ramp. If he has, 
jell go all the way down to the lower level.” 

Evidently Max hadn’t his ticket, for his taxi 

half-way down, pulling up a little be- 

the entrance to the concourse. But the 
who left the cab to buy the ticket was 

the chauffeur. Max apparently didn’t want 
to leave his precious trunk until it was safely 





ed. 
a caution simplified things a bit for Martin. 
He sli out of his cab and followed the other 
eur boldly up to the ticket window and 
stood at his elbow while the man bought a 
ticket and a lower berth to New York on the 
Pennsylvania Limited that afternoon. In 
order not to give himself away, he paused at 
the window himself long enough to ask when 
the next train went to Milwaukee and then re- 
tumed as inconspicuously as he could to his 
own taxi. The other cab had already started 
down the ramp. At a safe distance Martin fol- 
lowed and saw Rhoda’s little hat-trunk checked, 
saw Max drive away—unchecked, confound 
him!—with, no doubt, what was left of her 
three hundred dollars in his pocket. Those 
identical twenty-dollar bills that Martin had 
seen paid for the ticket had probably been a 
of the hoard in her bureau drawer. And 
had stood looking on and not done a mortal 
thing! Well, what could he have done? What 
could he do now? 

One thing he’d better do, without loss of 
time, was to pay off his own taxi while he could. 
He'd left the paper, in his haste this noon, 
without stopping to get some money that he 
needed. After he’d paid the sum the meter 
had been adding up so industriously, and tipped 
the driver a dollar (he couldn’t, he figured, do 
less after taking the man’s name on the chance 
he'd need him as a witness), he had just sixty 
cents left—and you could have bought him, as 
he stood at the curb watching the cab drive 
away, for just about that. 

The obvious duty before him was to tele- 
phone Rhoda at the studio and tell her what 
he had seen happen: tell her, in brief, that he’d 
watched Max Lewis steal her trunk and check 
it for New York at the Union Station. She 
wouldn’t ask him what he’d been doing all the 
while, but the question would be in her mind all 
the same. She might ask him what she could 
do about it. 


HE only plan in his mind, up to now, was 
that they go around together to the city hall 
and swear out a warrant for Lewis’s arrest, 
along with a writ of replevin for the trunk, and 
then be on hand with a plain-clothes man when 
Lewis came to the station to take the train. 
here was time enough for that, and it would 
easy enough—except for the one fact that 
Rhoda herself would veto the plan. 

He hadn’t the faintest doubt of that. He 
tfemembered how she’d looked last night when 
he had been telling her about the morgue; they 
dug into that only, he had said, when some- 
thing in the current news called for a reference 
to it. He didn’t know—he’d deliberately 
avoided trying to find out—what file it was she 
was afraid might be looked into, nor exactly 
what sort of secret it contained, but he remem- 

Ted the deep earnestness in her voice when 
she'd begged him not to try to find out any 
more than she had told him and not to do any- 
thing that might change the life she’d been so 

Ppy in during the past two years. 
be ther than risk that, she’d stand the loss of 
. little trunk just as she’d wanted to stand 

¢ loss of her three hundred dollars. And this 
Precious pair of crooks, Claire and Max, prob- 
y knew it and were banking on their im- 
an: The only way to get the better of 
bee would be by a use of their own sort of 
Tal. a If he were 

? all, he could think 
deg that’ up some way of 
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How do you get such 


Gleaming Floors” 


“All of my friends ask the same ques- 
tion. You would think I used magic, but the 
whole secret lies in just a small can of Old 
English Wax that only costs a few cents. 

“Tt not only gives the floor a real high 
polish but also removes dirt better than 
soap and water. And it takes but a jiffy to 
make ALL the floors in the house clean 


and fresh looking—whether they are wood, 
linoleum, varnished, shellaced or painted. 
Besides, you protect the surface against 
scratches and wear. 

“You can have the same rich looking 
floors by getting a can of the genuine Old 
English Wax at your hardware, paint, drug, 
grocery, housefurnishing or dept. store, 
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tea Introductory Offer #3,90 
\ Liquid War’ Complete $5.10 Waxing Outfit Consisting of 
\\ nes 

— 


1 Old English Waxer-Polisher.... 
1 Can Old English Paste Wax.......... .45 
1 Can Old English Liquid Wax...... .75 


For prices Westof Denver and 
in Canada, see coupon 


Fill in coupon and mail today 


$3.90 


Value $5.10 
Special Price 3.90 


You Save $1.20 











Old English Wax 


PASTE OR LIQUID 


The A. S. Boyle Co., 2811 Dana Ave., Cincinnati, O. Send me an Old English Waxing Outfit at Special 
$3.90 price (Denver and West, $4.25; Canada, $4.50; Winnipeg and West, $5.00), enclosed. 


Name 














\. Wornen Who Want Money 


Mrs. Kesselman of Illinois 
makes $52 up every week 


Want some money? Why not wear the wonder- 
ful new Lingerie ““V" chain and show others in 
your community? Many earn spare time 
money in this delightful easy way. You do 


not need experience. 

FREE PERFUMETTE OFFER 
This is a lovely bit of jewelry women 
buy eagerly. Stops discomfort of slipping 
shoulder straps! Will not tear fabric! 
Perfumette style is marvelous new 
patented way to use perfume. Write for 
full information and Pertumette 
offer. No obligation. 
ese@eme s*v"’ COMPANY 
119 St., North Windham, Conn. 
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Its a treat 
to see the new 
Woot 0 Rugs 
—by Mary Srarke 


Td 
ie 
“I hope every woman interested 
Mid) / in rugs will seize the first available 
moment to see the beautiful new 
Wool“O” Rugs now on view in the bet- 
ter stores. They have the most interesting 
combinations of soft shades and harmon- 
izing colors I have ever seen. Each sug- 
gests any number of new and fascinating 
ideas for home decoration and furnishing. 
_— “One, for exam- 
ple, is of Rose 
Antique with a 
dash of black 
and a border of 
gray. How bright 





and cheery it is! 
What a wonder- 
ful rug for a Co- 
lonial bedroom. 
This is only one 
of the manyideas 
Wool “O” Rugs bring to mind. Inspiration 
is sure to come as you see these beautiful 
oval and round rugs spread before you. 





“There are lovely combinations in the newest 
shades: Milano Blue—Dahlia Mauve—Sage 
Green— Rose Taupe—Dawn Pink — Shell 
Tan—colors to suit the mood of every room. 


“Wool “O” Rugs are delightful underfoot, 
with a feeling of stability and strength. 
Reversible and easily cleaned. Made of 
wool thru and thru. The prices are as low 
as $4.75. Available in all sizes from the 
small throw rugs up to 9 by 12 feet. 
Do be sure to see 
Wool “O” Rugs 
at your dealer’s. 










“Send for beautiful 
illustrated Portfolio N 
showing reproduc- 
tions in full colors.” 





Tue Woot “O” Company, 
Studios, 1101 Frankford Avenue 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


Please send me your Portfolio N containing 


full colored reproductions of Wool “O”’ Rugs. 
NE I i, cis, Sates emipideabialaititininnbiiiniieidis 
Address om 11-28 
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Rhoda 


He considered various ways of accomplish- | 


ing this crime—all of them obviously pre- 
destined failures. It wouldn’t be necessary, 
though, to steal the trunk itself. 
get into the baggage room and steal the check 
off the trunk, it wouldn’t go to New York with 
Max, and Rhoda could come round with the 


If he could | 


' 


key and identify it. Or if he were only an ac- | 
complished pickpocket, he could steal Max’s | 


duplicate of the check. Or if he knew a re- 
liable professional pickpocket whom he could 
hire for the job . . . This sort of nonsense was 
getting him nowhere. Couldn’t he think of 
| something that would work! 

He had been drifting aimlessly along the 
street in the general direction of his newspaper 
office, though he had no conscious reason for 
| going back there, and presently he found him- 
| self standing outside a little ten-cent movie 
theatre in Madison Street, staring in a sort of 
| trance at the lurid poster on its billboard. It 
| Tepresented the so-called eternal triangle, a 
| guilty pair surprised by the man’s virtuous 
| wife. She was defending the sanctity of the 
hearth with a small revolver, and you could see 
from the way they cowered before her that 
they recognized the cogency of her argument. 
She had the same. colored hair as Claire Cleve- 
land—and a little of her look, too. 

Martin’s abstraction grew deeper and deep- 
er. Eager patrons shouldered bruskly past 
him without rousing him. The girl in the 


cage cast sharp little glances his way and won- | 


dered whether she hadn’t better have him 
moved on. But before she came to this de- 
cision, he came to one of his own. He s 
himself, a good deal the way a dog does, looked 
at his watch, and went off to the nearest drug 
store to telephone to Claire. 

CHAPTER VIII 

HE simple, but really rather thrilling one- 

act play which had its only performance at 
a few minutes past five that afternoon, in the 
concourse of the Union Station, paid no royal- 
ties to the stark screen drama which was being 
exposed six times daily in the little movie 
theatre on Madison Street. It is doubtful if 
the author of the movie, even if he had been in 
the audience at the play, would have perceived 
the plagiarism. 

But the theft of that plot was the only crime 
that Martin had to commit that day. Strictly 
speaking there was no audience, for Martin did 
not dare come close enough to hear the lines, 
and Babe Jennings, who heard everything, was 
herself one of the important actors. 

Babe had undertaken the part, though at 
short notice, with enthusiasm, once she’d con- 
vinced herself that Martin had not gone sud- 


denly mad, and had got the main lines of the | 


scenario through her head. She had extempo- 
rized a masterly excuse to the supervisor for 
leaving the office a little before four o’clock. 
She had dashed out to the studio in a taxi— 
all expenses were guaranteed by Martin—and 
thanking goodness that Rhoda wasn’t there to 
have his messages passed on to her, made a 


toilet as much like a million dollars as her | 


street things ran to. 
Her major resplendencies were calculated 


for the evening, of course, but even in her | 


lesser glory she looked good to Max Lewis 
when he caught sight of her in the station— 


good enough to be going to Hollywood. He | 


told her that while he sentimentally prolonged 
| their handshake. 


| “I knew right off it was going to work,” | 


| Babe told Martin afterward. “The minute I 
looked at him he began to swell up like one of 
| those pigeons over at the Art Institute.” 
Her answer to his remark about Hollywood 
was that she was headed for a better place than 
| that. She was starting off on the Limited to 
the big town. She thought he looked a little 
startled when she said that; wasn’t sure that 
| she didn’t detect a faint cloud-shadow of mis- 
| giving floating across his open countenance. 
|So she stepped on the gas and burst into 
| raptures about her trip. 

















A Special Offer 
from an Exceptional 
Fashion Magazine 


8 Months of 
Harper’s Bazar 
for $2.00 


HIS offer brings you a distinguished maga- 
zine containing unusual fashions and bril- 
liant fiction at a saving of one-half. 

Bought singly at 50 cents a copy, these eight 
issues would cost you $4.00—if you use the 
coupon below you can get them for $2.09. Here 
are the eight issues which this special offer in- 


cludes 


November 
New York Fashions 


March 
Advance Spring Styles 


December April 
Midwinter Mode Paris Spring Openings 
January May 
Seuthern Clothes Travel and Trousseaux 
Fetruary June 
Winter Sports Summer Wardrobes 


HESE eight issues touch all four seasons of 
the coming year, presenting the most di- 
tinctive costumes from the greatest houses of 
Paris, — Poiret, Lelong, Patou, Lanvin, ete 
Silhoue ttes, details and accessories are con- 
cisely shown 
And besides the smartest fashions, Harper's 
Bazar gives you so much more: 


Notable fiction and features by such writers as 
William J. Locke, Zona Gale, Sir Philip Gibbs, 
Robert Hichens, Ring Lardner, Hugh Wal- 
pole, Irvin 8. Cobb and many others. 
Reports of society, what smart pe ople are do- 
jpg and actually wearing in Paris, New York, 
Palm Beach, the Riviera. Their interests, 
their traditions, their background. 
Baron de Meyer's famous photographs, ex- 
quisite portraits by foremost artists, the 
stage, interior decorating, trave | features, 
books, reminiscences by well known society 
women 
Invaluable aid through its Travel and School 
Bureaus. A Christmas shopping service that 
is unique 


Why Not Save $2! 


Shenae’ s Bazar 
57th Street at 8th Ave., New York City 
Please send me Harper's Bazar for 8 months #8 


$2.00. I enclose my check or you may charge 
to me. 


Name.. 


Street 


City & State. 


Regular subscription price $4.00 a year 


(Canadian postage 65 cents extra; Forelg 
$1.30 extra) 


G.H.11-38 
n postage 
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EN exclusive American hotels pro- 
Teas for their guests atotal of 10,610 
bathrooms. Each of the ten is famous for 
unflagging personal service ~ for ever- 
watchful care of every detail of fastidi- 
ous living. 

In each of these hotels you will find 
just one kind of tissue in every gleaming 
bathroom. It is the same soft, fine-tex- 
tured tissue that is chosen in thousands 
of distinguished homes—A. P.W. 


Soft, silky. Buy the carton. 







4 rolls, 6 months’ supply. 
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Horex Stevens 


When you stop at 


the great 
hotels 


a ere Ou cil 


in the bathrooms 


From coast to coast, A. P.W. Tissues are the 
standard in the greatest and finest hotels. 
Why Hospitals Prefer this Kind 
of Tissue 
The reasons are simple. The doctors say: 
“First of all, buy cleansing tissues that 
are soft and strong. Coarse, blotter-like 
papers break easily. Uneven texture, es- 
pecially, causes chafing, and can aid in the 
spread of infection.” This is important to 

mothers of small children. 


What A.P.W. Texture Means 
Place a sheet of A.P.W. Satin Tissue, 
Fort Orange or Mello beside a sheet of 
ordinary toilet paper. You see at once how 
strong, cloth-like and delicate the A.P.W. 
Tissue is. The “grain” is fine and always 
even. With A. P.W. Tissues, absorbent and 
bland, no discomfort or injury to skin or 
membrane is possible. 

A. P. W. Tissues are made only from 
the finest materials always by the care- 
ful A.P.W. process. Special A.P.W. cellu- 
los2 is famous for its blandness. Mothers, 
above all, approve A.P.W. perforations. 
These really work. 

A.P.W. Tissues Are Not Expensive 


A.P.W.Jr. Satin Tissue carries with its 


Soft white paper — safe, bland 


- and very economical. 





In using advertisements see page 6 


prestige a remarkable economy. For the 
average family, the new carton of four 
compact rolls is a generous six months’ 
supply. The lasting Fort Orange roll costs 
no more than inferior papers. In A.P.W. 
Mello any home can now have a white 
paper of remarkable softness. 

A.P.W. rolls fit the new recess fixtures 
readily. Merely ask for A.P.W. Jr. Satin 
Tissue, Fort Orange or Mello. Or send 
the coupon at once for the convenient 


six months’ supply. 





A soft 1,000 sheet roll that 


meets every requirement. 


hnd fr ile mouth s supply 


NOW + tN COLORS TOO 


AIPW. 
MAS SAL €CA_ 


A. P.W. PAPER CO., Dept. GC. H.-3, Albany, N. Y. 


I enclose $ Send me postpaid, plain 


wrapped cartons of A. P.W. Satin Tissue 
in colors checked. Send $1.00 for each four roll carton 
wanted. Check preference below. 


Orchid GreenO BlueD PinkO Untinted OQ 
Dealer's Name . . 


My Name and Address 

















Lock out the SN SS 


thief that robs you of 
the heat you pay for. . 


HONE your heating and plumbing 

contractor. Say: “Put my heating 
system in order, clean out the boiler— 
and show me how you can vacuum-ize 
my system with Hoffman No. 2 Vacuum 
Valves.” 

He will tell you:—‘‘Air and steam are 
mortal enemies. Air destroys steam, robs 
it of its heat. If air is in a radiator, steam 
cannot enter. Get that air out of a steam 
system, then lock it out—and steam won't 
have to fight every inch of its way into 
radiators, (pushing out the air, lifting its 
weight) every time drafts are opened. 

“With air shut out, radiators fill with 
steam 15 minutes (instead of an hour) 
after drafts are opened. When the fire is 
banked radiators continue to give off heat 
for three hours (instead of 30 minutes), 
because air cannot get in to dissipate it.” 

What an inexpensive, almost magic 
way to keep homes warm and cozy, to 
keep fuel bills down to rock bottom! 

Look up your heating and plumbi 
contractor now. Ask him about Hoff- 
man No. 2 Vacuum Valves on your heat- 
ing system. You will thank him every 
frosty morning for his advice. 


— 







FREE BOOK, 


“How to Lock Out 
Air—The Heat 
Thief”, tells clearly by 
word and picture the 
amazing story of Hoff- 
. 2 Vacuum 
Write your 
name and address on 
the margin and mail 
today. eceive this 
book with the name of 
a reliable heating and 
plumbing contractor 
near you. Hoffman 
Specialty Company, 
Inc., Dept. K-14, 25 
West 45th St., New 
York City. 





THe WATCHMAN 
OF THE COAL PiLe 


* 


HOFFMAN No.2 
VACUUM VALVES 


(and Hoffman Controlled Heat) 


Rhoda 


She’d been saving up for this vacation for 
two years. And she was taking it late so that 
the little old burg would be running full time 
when she got there. She hadn’t, she said, 
made any definite plan. She was feeling as 
loose as a nature dancer’s clothes, and ready 
to take on anything that looked like a good 
bet. If the big burg felt about her the way she 
felt about it, she might decide to stay there. 
This jay town was getting on her nerves. 

“What are you looking so funny about?” she 
concluded, closing in on her victim. “Are you | 
going to hate to lose me as much as that?” 

“T’m not going to lose you at all,” Max told | 





her. “That’s the joke. I’m going to New York 
on the Limited myself. It’s too bad, though, 
that you didn’t tell me about it the other | 
night,” he added, with a smirk. “Then we | 





| could have fixed things up to be really sociable.” | 
| “Well, it was your own fault, dearest,” she | 
told him. “You were so crazy about another | 
girl that night that you didn’t give me a} 
chance to tell you anything about poor little 
me. 

“Nothing to that,” he assured her impres- 
sively. “Nothing to that a-tall. I was finding 
out about her to oblige a friend. What car are 
you in? Let’s see yéur ticket.” 

Babe cheerfully gave credit to Martin that 
this property was in place. She’d never have 
thought of the detail herself. She opened her 
-handbag and got out one of those railway en- 
velopes that tickets are enclosed in. It had 
some stuffing in it, too. But it didn’t require 
to be opened, for on the face of it was written 
in indelible pencil, “Pennsylvania Limited— 
5:30—Car 408, Lower 10.” 

She held it out for him to see without, how- 
ever, letting go of it. 

“‘Let’s see yours,” she said excitedly. 

He got a similar envelope out of his breast 
| pocket, but it had no car and berth numbers 
| written on it, and he had to get out his Pullman 
| tickets for a look. She crowded close to him in 
| order to see—quite a bit closer, in fact, than 
| was strictly necessary. Also she saw more 
than was written on his ticket. She saw that 
he had a trunk check in the envelope. 

“Why, Max,” she cried with a squeal of | 
excitement, “‘we’re in the same car! Look— | 
408! Can you beat it?” 








FXCEPT for the critical moment itself, this | 
was the one she’d feared the most. But | 
the coincidence never staggered him. 
“T’ll tell the world you can’t,” he proclaimed | 
| enthusiastically. ‘Look here, Babe, what do | 
| you say? Can I show you-the town when we 
| get to New York?” 
“Well,” she told him judicially, “you never 
can tell till you try.” 
He seemed to find the answer ey: | 
“Say, girl,” he remarked, “this is going to be | 
some party! Don’t put that up, he went on, | 
| noting that she was replacing her envelope in | 
| her handbag. ‘‘Let’s go through and get on the | 
train. Where’s your suitcase?” | 
She was ready for that, too. “It’s gone | 
through with the red-cap,” she told him. | 
| ““Hasn’t yours?” She went on putting away 
| her ticket while she spoke, and as he nodded 
| “Yes,” to her question, she said: 
| “Oh, there’s no hurry. Let the crowd go| 
through first. I hate being squeezed by people 
I don’t know.” 

He did what she expected him to when she 

said that. She didn’t dare risk a real look 
|around, but out of a corner of her eye she 
| thought she saw where the woman stood watch- 
|ing them. She allowed herself to be drawn 
| along a little nearer the gate, but only a few 
steps. She didn’t want to get into the thick of | 
the crowd. 

“T always get excited when I’m starting out 
on a trip,” she confessed. ‘‘Can you feel my 
heart beat?” 

Probably he could, since it was going pretty 
fast, and the back of his big paw enveloping her 
hand was pressed against it more or less. 

' “T don’t feel that way about every ride on 
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“Like Mother — Like Daughter” 


Let BAB-O 


brighten 
your bathroom 


ENAMEL and porcelain tubs, tiles, 

sinks, basins and bowls will glitter 
as never before . . . BAB-O works like 
magic throughout the home, especially 
for porcelain refrigerators, gas ranges, 
floorings, glassware, nickel, brass and 
chinaware. It is a wonderful water soft- 
ener. BAB-O banishes dirt, film, rust, 
stains, water lines. BAB-O will not 
scratch finest surfaces or roughen tender 
hands. BAB-O is odorless. If grocer is 
not supplied send 15¢ for full size can 
(prepaid ) or write for free sample can. 


B. T. Babbitt, tnc., New York Est. 1836 


ENAMEL 
‘ORORCELAIN 
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..when the 
draperies 


are down 


Even your best-loved room is trans- 
formed when the draperies go to the 
cleaner’s. Rugs, chairs, pictures . . . all 
ae there, in their accustomed places. 
Yet the room is bare and strange . . . 
“home” has disappeared. 


How much your home depends, for 
personality and charm, upon draperies, 
ind drawn curtains . . . upon window 
treatments artistically planned . . . de- 
signs and materials wisely selected . . . 
colors carefully chosen! 


Meeting today’s demand, and anticipat- 
img tomorrow's vogue, Kirsch has 
created distinctive modes in drapery 
hardware . . . suited to every decorative 
scheme and every type of window. 


for example, the many charming 
possibilities of Kirsch Better Wood 
Poles... .rich, colorful, ex- 
quisite in design . . . with 
the exclusive feature that 
petmits rings, whether 
drawn by hand or con- 
ealed draw cord, to glide 
illently over poles of any 
dsign without marring 
the finish. And now, in 
iddition to the more 
Conservative designs, 
Kitsch is first to create a 
complete line of Modern- ft. doors and 
‘sic fancies in wood poles 

Vibrant lines . . . colors 
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Inexpensive Kirsch Extension Rods 

windows of any 

width, and are suited to every 
style of draping. 


Drapery 





daringly contrasted . . . craftsmanship 
in the spirit of today—and tomorrow. 


Or Kirsch Atavio Work . . . beauti- 
fully finished, in cast aluminum .. . 
gayly ornamented. Kirsch Wrought 
Iron Drapery Hardware, too . . . indi- 
vidually hand-hammered pieces. . . 
luxurious, in advance of the vogue. 


Flat Extension Rods, originated by 
Kirsch . . . the rod that will not sag, 
rust or tarnish ...now offered in 
delicate old ivory or rich statuary 
bronze as well as the familiar brass . . . 
at no additional cost. 

And for any type of window . . . Kirsch 
Perfected Draw Cord Equipment, with 
its many exclusive advantages . . 
draperies overlapping in the center to 
insure complete privacy . . . cords that 
cannot knot or tangle, con- 
cealed in the hardware. 


Send for the New 
Kirsch Book 


But more than this, Kirsch 
has made it easy for women 
to achieve those exquisite 
effects that the mind's eye 
pictures so clearly. The 
New Kirsch Book places 
at your disposal the best 
that modern decorative art 
has to offer in this field. It 














pictures many 
beautiful dra- 
pery effects 
and color 
combinations 
... With sug- © 
gestions for 
countless 
others. It is a 
practical, eas- 
ily - followed 
guide to 
charming and 
correct win- 
dow and door 
treatments. 
Take this New Kirsch Book with you 
when you shop. Select your drapery 
hardware first, using the book as a guide. 
You will find it useful, too, in many 
other ways. It tells you how to make 
your own new curtains . . . how to hang 
them . . . how to dye and launder your 
present draperies. 





Pleasing window draping treat- 
ments can be obtained with 
Kirsch Atavio Work at a cost 
as low as $3.50 a window. in- 
cluding rod, center and end 
ornaments, brackets and rings. 


Mail the coupon for this free book. 


a 





KIRSCH MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
$01 Prospect Ave., Sturgis, Michigan, U. S. A. 
Kirsch Manufacturing Company of Canada, Ltd 
Woodstock, Ont 

You may send me the New Kirsch Book 
without charge. 
Name... 
Address 
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Lafayette Pattern Coffee Urn Set, Chromium Plate, Blue Diamond Finish 














UNIVERSAL « , 
The Electric Ware Beautiful 


TS inspiring beauty enhances the charm of electric 
cookery and is delighting hostesses the world over. 
The proud owner of the Electric Ware Beautiful dis- 
plays it with pardonable pride, knowing that nowhere 
is better Electric Table Service obtainable. 
On sale at Lighting Companies and the leading Electric, Hardware, 
Department Stores, Housefurnishing and Jewelry Stores everywhere. 
LANDERS, FRARY & CLARK 


“Master Metalsmiths for over three quarters of a century” 


NEW BRITAIN, CONN. 







Popular Price UNIVERSAL 
Appliances are today offered 
at pre-war prices within the 
reach of every purse. 


Miia niin 


~ tee ee” 


JUNIVERSAL 








November 1928 Good Housekeeping 





but 
egg 


Ad 












REAL 
FLAVOR 


—from susacel 
richest spices of 
all the world— 


makes Durkee’s Salad 
Dressing absolutely dis- 
tinctive. No flat, oily taste 
—arich, savory tang that 
tempts the tired appetite. 


Made by Durkee from the 
same famous recipe for 


fifty years, using none 
but select, tested whole 
eggs and other choice 
ingredients. 


Adds zest and sparkle to 
hundreds of tasty dishes 
—that is why American 
housewives call Durkee’s 


“the most useful 
mayonnaise” 












Prepared by the makers of 
GAUNTLET BRAND 
Condiments, 


Seasonings and 
Spices since 1850 


The 
difference 
is in the 
flavor 





DURKEE’ S 








Send for this 
Calendar-Recipe Book | 


E. R. DURKEE & CO., eee GH 
Elmhurst, L. L., N 
For the Saclosed 10 cents send me your unique new 


t-Recipe Book (full of "helpful information ) 
end trial bottle of Durkee's Salad Brenton. 


















Rhoda 


the cars, but I do about this one all right,”’ he 
told her. “Come along. Get out your ticket 


She moved clear of him as if to get room to 
undo her bag and again looked up. Yes, thank 
heavens, it was all right. 

“Max,” she said, sharp and low, “is that your 


wife looking at us?” 
“Say, Babe, where do 


“Wife!” he echoed. 
you get that stuff?” 

But he looked, and she, looking up at him, 
saw his face drain to the color of an unbaked 
pie. The woman swept down upon them and 
stood glaring from one to the other. 

“ ‘Babe,’ eh?” she said with a ferocious grin. 
“T thought so.” 

She didn’t say it very loud, though. Evi- 
dently she didn’t care about attracting a 
crowd, herself. 

“You yellow dog!” she went on to Max’s 
address. “Trying to double-cross me, were 
you, and get away with a skirt? Well, you 
aren’t smart enough, see? Give me the check 
for that trunk.” 

The poor boob was holding his ticket en- 
velope in his left hand. Babe could see the 
hand shake. He didn’t even try to say any- 
thing, just stood there dumb as a catfish. 

Babe intervened. ‘‘You’re all wet,” she told 
the woman. “You don’t want to start any- 
thing you can’t finish. I’m going to New 
York, and Mr. Lewis here was seeing me off. 
There’s no law against that, is there?” 

A feeble ray of hope lighted the murky 
misery of Max’s face. ‘“That’s absolutely true, 
what she says. I swear to heaven that’s all I 
was doing—seeing her off.” 

“You always were a rotten liar,” 
“Give me the check for that trunk.” 

“I tell you there wasn’t any trunk,” he as- 
serted frantically. “I went to find it, and I 
couldn’t. It wasn’t there.” 

“Look here,” Babe struck in again, “I’ve had 
enough of this. Sorry to get you in Dutch, 
Max. Goodby.” 

She made as if to move off toward the gate, 
then darted back to him, crowding in front of 
the woman as she did so. 

“Gosh,” she panted, “I almost forgot! Give 
me my ticket.” 

He swallowed hard and said, “Your ticket?” 











she said. 





She flickered a wink at him. “Don’t you 
| remember? I gave it to you when you checked 
| my trunk, Why, you've got it right in your 

| hand.” 
He opened his dull eyes wide, more like a 
| catfish than ever, and if she hadn’t been too 


| excited she’d have laughed outright at the | 


mixture, with the despair in them, of a sudden 
unbelievable hope. 

He gave her the envelope without a word, | 
and she, without another glance at either of the 
pair, scurried like a rabbit into the crowd 
around the gate. 


didn’t try it. Craning over shoulders in the 
crowd, she was able to see the pair waiting | 
away together. 

Just ore she got to the gateman she | 
slipped aside, and in another second Martin 
was hugging her. 

“Gosh, Babe, you’re a peach!” he said. 

But if they were to keep Rhoda’s trunk from 
taking an unnecessary and perhaps embar- | 
|rassing trip to New ‘York, there wasn’t any 
time to waste on compliments. 

“Wait right here,” he told her, when she had | 
given him Max’s ticket and the precious trunk | 
check, and darted off to find the baggage 
| master. 

“T want to get a trunk off the Limited!” he 
panted out to that official at the end of a 
sprint. “The young lady’s changed her mind 
and isn’t going. 

Apparently emergencies like this were food 
jand drink to the baggage master. Things 








WovuLD they catch on and follow her and | 

try to get the thing back by force? As a} 
precaution against that she put Max’s ticket in | 
her handbag and got out herdummy. But they | 





Our Mail Order Department has customers 
in every civilized country. You can order 
direct from this advertisement with confi- 
dence for we prefer to understate quality 
and beauty. is policy has attracted many 
thousands of customers whose purchases in- 
crease each season. 
Send for 1929 cata- 
logue, 200 
pages, gifts 
from 25 
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15129— This handsome ring 
of 14 kt. white gold 

with a marquis shaped 
amethyst of beautiful color 
an pearls; enamelod 


16997—An exquisite ring of 18 
kt. white gold, set with 9 white 
diamonds and calibre cut syn- 
thetic emeralds—daintily pierced 
mounting, *pee value. 
shown exact size 


$115.00 




















Ornaments in red, 
~ green and black 
$20. 


2961—An unusual value is offered in this platinum front 14 kt. 
white gold brooch set with 3 diamonds; meses of lace work 
rated with one hand 


ae aD 
(Shown 44 size) $5. Ls 


42558— The Golf Bag-combi 
nation Bottle Opener and Cork 
screw in sterling <ilver holder 
(shown }4§ size) 00 





37497—Evans Auto 
matic Cigar or Ciga 






Year Diary rette Lighter. Covered 
of dark blue with Alligator grain 
sold leather. Easily ope- 
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22737—4 % x 234-inch 
Octagonal shaped rose 
glass Cigarette jar with 
sterling silver deposit; 
special separate holder in 
coverforcigarettes. $3.00 


22754-— 4} -inch Musical Puff Box. 
Britannia metal in rose finish; hand 
painted miniature in top. Fit- 
ted with Puff. Plays two tunes 
when top is removed .. $6.50 





" 37493—An ideal gift fora man. Combination 
coat hanger, cloth and hat brushes in genuine brown boar 
hide case with zipper top-closed 104% x 3% inches .$3.50 
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Are easier to secure when you 


} These folios by Good Housekeeping’s Studio will give it to you. 
r Practicable, fully illustrated, they are rich with usable ideas. 


CO Dining Rooms of Various Types for 
House and Apartment j 

(0.Color.in Your Home—with Charts in 
Pull Color. . $1 


Decorating Bedrooms for Every Mem- ; 
ber of the Family. haben ae 


CD Decorating Details and Terms You 
Ought to Know. . .25¢ 
(C0 Hand-Made Rugs, Hooked, Braided 
and Woven (revised). . . 25¢ 
A Typical Colonial House— Dr. Shippen's 25c 
How to Equip the Clothes Closet. 25¢ 
How to Paint Furniture—How to Re- 
finish Natural Wood Furniture. . 
Carpets, Rugs and Floor Finishes. . 25¢ 
Furnishing and Decorating a Five-Room 
Home for Two Thousand Dollars. 25c 
© Decorative and Practical Treatments for 
Woodwork and Walls........ 25c 


© Artificial Leather Binder for Folios You Already 





Charming Effects 


in DECORATING 


Check those you want. Send stamps, check, or money 
order (not cash) to Good Housekeeping, Bulletin Ser- 
vice, 57th Street at Eighth Avenue, New York City 


have the advice of experts. 


(CD Arranging Comfortable, Charming Liv- 


(0 The Etiquette of Serving Breakfast, 
Luncheon and Dinner. 


Cushions (New. 

(€ Porches, Terraces, and Sun Rooms... ... .25¢ 
A Spanish-Italian Living Room... .. . 2S¢ 
An English Renaissance Living Room 25¢ 
Stenciling F urniture and Fabrics at Home.25c 
Lamp Shades and How to Make Them .. .25c 
Drapery Fabrics and Fashions for Win- 

dows and B» , ° 25 

( Smart New Slip Covers and How to 

Make Them. oncsce coe 
The Ideal Living-Dining Room 25¢ 


The Principal Periods of Furniture De- 
sign Since the 12th Century..... 2 

0 Early American Living-Dining Rooms 
and Bedrooms. ..........- 2 

Have... 
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This book of ideas 


F R E Ec 


It pictures and describes the very newest 
things—theever-newparchment shades, more 
j popular than ever; lamp bases of alluring 
4 modernness—yet ever soinexpensive;moderne 
furniture pieces; Italian quilting, now quite 
the rage; quaint hooked rugs, with simplified 
directions ;decorative panels; allsortsofother 
4 thingsthat makehomes more“‘homey’’as well 
as more attractive. Ask for your Thayer & 
Chandler catalog for 1929—it’s FREE! 

In it, we also tell you about our new “Charlene” 
toiletries —our own exclusive creations. Here’s some- 
thing very new, yet prices are 
lower you're accustomed to, 

Also, read about our new “‘beau- 
tility” pads— beauty and utility in 
pads for hot dishes, water pitchers, 
flower vases, growing plants. 3 sizes. 
Ready for decoration. Designs, 
colors, brush, directions—all com- 
plete, only $1.00, postpaid. Usu- 
ally 75cto $1.00 each, so our outfit 





(1171) offers a real saving as well 
as individual design and color.Send 
your dollar when you ask for the 
only $1.00 929 catalog. 


; THAYER & CHANDLER 


Dept. L-20 913 W. Van Buren Street, Chicago 
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UTILIVAR 


THE UTILITY VARNISH 


As important, as 
<A your Cook Book 


—this Free Guide to 
Household Finishing 


Ie tells you how to do 
almost every kind of 
household varnishing 
job. As important to the 
modern home-maker as 
her cook book—and as 
easy to understand. 


This Guide and a Can of Utilivar 
makes household finishing 
@ success. 


UTILIVAR, the clear spar varnish is easily 
applied. It dries over night with a durable, 
waterproof finish that does not turn white. 
Inside or outside—on all surfaces it makes 
success a certainty. Made also in light oak, 
dark oak, cherry, walnut and mahogany stain 
varnishes, and in clear dull (rubbed effect) 
varnish. Gallons $5.50, quarts $1.55. 
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McDougall-Butler Co., Inc., Buffalo, N. Y. 
Send me a free copy of the Utilivar Guide. 
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Rhoda 


began happening the way they happened at the 
r when a story broke at the moment of 
going to press, and in less than ten minutes the 
hat trunk with its gummed-down lid hove in 
sight, having a ride all by itself on a little 
electric platform truck. They wouldn’t syr- 
render it to Martin, though. It would have to 
be unlocked first and the contents identified, 
He was glad he hadn’t told them it was his 
trunk. The young lady who had changed her 
mind had been a useful invention. He’d bring 
Rhoda round to get it in the morning. 
He found Babe getting annoyed and under 
the impression that she’d been unwarrantably 
abandoned, so to pacify her he borrowed five 


dollars from her and took her into the station 
| restaurant for food. His idea of the meal had 
| been afternoon tea, but it turned out a good 
|deal more like a dinner. 


They were both 
ravenous after all the excitement. 

Between mouthfuls they looked at each other 
admiringly. 

“We're pretty good, aren’t we?” Babe said, 
“Gosh, I didn’t know I could act like that.” 

“Even considering that I stole the plot,” 
said Martin, “I think it’s one of the best stories 
I ever wrote.” 

They rather forgot Rhoda in their com- 
placency, but not for long. They had a tele- 
phone instrument brought to their table so 
that they could call up and tell her the good 
news, but it seemed she wasn’t there to 
hear it. 

“Tt’s funny,” Martin commented uneasily. 
“Tsn’t she usually home by this time? It’s 
after six. You don’t suppose anything’s hap- 
pened to her, do you?” 

“Oh, don’t be an old hen!” Babe admonished 
him. ‘What could have happened to her?” 

All the same, he could see she was as uneasy 
as he was. They wasted no time about paying 
their bill and getting a taxi. 


‘THE studio was dark when Babe unlocked 

the door, and their calls evoked no response. 

“Something kas happened to her,” Martin 
said with sober conviction. 

But the telephone rang just then and enabled 
Babe to say, as she darted across the room to 
answer it: 

“Silly, there she is now. Turn on the light, 
will you? It’s right by the door.” 

“Hello!” he heard Babe saying as he fumbled 
for the switch. “Is that you, Red? Well, 
what’s the matter with your voice? I can’t 
hear you. Martin’s right here. Do you want 
to talk to him?” 

He’d found the light at last, and now he hur- 
ried across the room. But before he could take 
the receiver from Babe’s hand he heard her 


say, 
“Red, what is it? What’s the matter? 
Where are you, anyhow?” 

And by the time he had crowded into her 
lace, the thread of communication had been 
roken. 

“Number, please?” the operator said when 

he rattled the hook. 

She couldn’t tell where the call they had lost 

had come from. 
(To be continued) 


Delectable Cranberry Jelly 
(Continued from page 86) 


the pulp and grated rind of three oranges, and 
one cupful of seeded raisins. Simmer the con 
serve until very thick, and pour into hot, 
sterilized glasses. Seal with hot, melted par 
affin when the conserve is “set” and cold 





This conserve should be made at least a week 
before using, and thus it can be done before 
ithe last busy days preceding Thanksgiving, 
‘when there is so mel 4 else to do. 

For cranberry sauce boil two cupfuls of sugaf 
and two cupfuls of water five minutes. A id one 
quart of berries to the syrup. Cover and sili 
mer until berries are tender and transparent. 
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The Long Bow 


(Continued from page 47) 


but that wasn’t what would rush him back 
to Stillwater. He had failed in English. 
Mother heard about that while the menfolks 
were out quail-hunting. 

When everything was cooking just right, 
Cynthia made her lie down on the bed and 
pulled her furry coat over them . . . No, the 
new coat wasn’t a bit too nice for that! Cyn- 
thia Ann got as close as she could—so many 
things to discuss; intimate things. Mother 
was looking thin and tanned—would she use 
the jar of bleach cream that came with her case 
of Christmas perfume? Did Mother think 
Joie was filling out a little? And was three 
dollars a week too much for his “eats’’? It 
took every spare cent to pay on the new home; 
but with Buddie paying his share, there could 
be plenty of beefsteak to cover his bones . 
They wouldn’t mention it before Dad, Joie’s 
disgraceful mark in English. Field was going 
to coach him. 

Mother wondered if Joie would speak of 
this. It almost seemed they weren’t going to 
have a word alone. But her boy had a way of 

ing his eyes, and when she caught his 
“bugging” toward the back yard before skip- 
ing out, she got the chip-basket and followed. 
hid in the dahlia lot. The truckman 
hadn’t left a trace of dahlias, but the old jimp- 
son weeds made a wall against any one hunting 
them casually and against the sharp wind. 
Mother and Joie sat on a box, very still at 
first. Their thoughts were of giant flowering 
splendor; of the sun’s rose and lilac and gold 
growing up the morning sky. 


FINALLY Joie got something out of his shirt 
pocket and slipped it into her hand. 

“Stamp books,” he explained; “four fifty- 
cent ones so you can write every other day. 
Didn’t Cynnie give you a whopping big box of 
paper and envelopes? Maw—you need money 
for anything; honest, Maw?” 

Rachel shook her head. “I don’t need a 
thing, Sonnie, but for you to peg right along.” 

It was then Joie confessed falling down in 
English. “But {’m jam up in Latin,” he added. 
“Remember the night we shook hands with 
Selim and I said I would get a job teaching 
Latin and have you a real home in Stillwater— 
Dad there to spend the money?” 

“Joie!” 

“Well, wouldn’t he?” 

On the heels of this disrespect Joie made 
another confession. Linking his fingers in 
Mother’s, he stammered, 

“Listen, Maw, I—I smoked cigarettes.” 

He added, when she couldn’t speak, 

“I never quite promised I wouldn’t, did I, 
Maw?” 

“No,” Rachel murmured, “no, Son, you 
didn’t.” 

“Tl promise now, Maw, till I’m twenty- 
one. I like ’em too well.” 

“Bad for running,’ Maw reminded him 
shrewdly. 

“We got to go,” Joie sighed. “You take the 
chips, and I'll get a bucket of coal and chase 
you in, all out of breath.” 

Little ape! 

Cynthia Ann mixed the fruit salad, and 
Field carved the turkey. They sat right down. 
There were oysters baked under the crisp, 
brown skin of the gobbler; oysters in the dress- 
ing. When Joie caught Mother looking, he 
took extravagant bites. Once he made her 

gh out. 

_Nash didn’t notice. He was having a real 
visit with Cynthia’s husband. Field called him | 
Ira”; asked his opinion about this and that; 
brought him choice cigars for Christmas. He| 

n't bought gifts for any one; that was one 
ot his hobbies, the foolishness of throwing 
Money around. The embroidered _bed- 
cushions Mother had managed for Cynthia, 
the initialed handkerchiefs she had hem- 





stitched for them all, were just as nice as if 
she had paid cash for them. Oh, well—! 
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A REMARKABLE SURVEY 
CONDUCTED BY THE 
WISCONSIN ANTI - TUBER- 

CULOSIS ASSOCIATION 


Do you think that the common 
cold is an important factor in re- 
ducing the resistance of the body 
to diseases of the respiratory tract, 
like tuberculosis, pneumonia, etc.? 
Yes. 238 
_ tae 12 
In your opinion is overheating of 
living quarters an important factor 
in predisposing toward the above 
mentioned diseases? 





Do you think the average Ameri- 
can home is overheated?- 


EE 
—opinions of health officers in all parts 
of the United States, collected for tuber- 

culosis welfare work in Wisconsin. 
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Health Officers of 225 Cities 


Is your home 
heating plant 
a source of 
danger to the 


health of your 

Hold a council of war family? Today 
against the common this question 
cold looms up 


more serious- 
ly than ever before, because it is 
the almost unanimous opinion 
of the medical profession that 
overheating predisposes toward 
pneumonia and tuberculosis. 


Consider the opinions stated 
above. These men are guardians 
of our public health — leaders 
in the modern movement to 
prevent illness and preserve life. 
Their opinions support actual ex- 
periments of Dr. C.-E. A. Win- 
slow (Yale School of Medicine) 
in which overheating of rooms 
by only two degrees caused 70% 
more respiratory illness. 


MINNEAPOLIS 


HEAT REGULATOR 


HONEYWELL 


FOR COAL—GAS— OIL 


Vote against Overheated Homes 


The information from this survey 
was furnished to the Wisconsin 
Anti-Tuberculosis Association by 
health officers in all parts of the 
country. Be warned — take im- 
mediate steps toward providing 
your heating plant with the only 
practical means of avoiding over- 
heating: an automatic heat 
regulator. 


Automatic Heat Control 
Prevents Overheating 


Investigate now. Learn how the 
Minneapolis-Honeywell main- 
tains a steady, even temperature 
without anyone ever touching 
dampers or drafts — how it saves 
money on fuel and provides warm 
rooms to dress in every morning 
through clock 


This book tells the 
control. of recent scented 
Ask about our ‘ . . 
Budget Plan of pay- es 





ment. The coupon 
below will bring 
you a free copy of 
our booklet and 
complete informa- 
tion. 


2 





Minneapois-Honerwett 
Recutatorn Co., Executive Offices: 
2764 Fourth Ave. So., Minneapolis 


(Also Manufacturers of Jewell 
Temperature Regulators) 


Send your free booklet, “The 
High Cost of Overheating,” 








Factories: Minneapolis, Minn. and Name....- 
Wabash, Ind. Branch and Distribut- 
ing Offices in Principal Cities. Address, 
Agencies in almost every city. City. 





State. 
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When 
love can do 
no more 





THE passing of a loved one leaves but one 
last opportunity of service—to mark the 
couch of eternal sleep with a memorial of 
everlasting beauty. 

Guardian Memorials, hewn from se- 
lected blocks of Barre Granite, shaped 


and finished by master craftsmen, are | 


the highest expression of memorial art. 
And, whether the resting place be a sun- 


lit grassy slope or the cool shadows of an | 


ancient tree, they lend the utmost in 
quiet «ged and perfect taste. 

Of al 
most impervious to the elements. It will 
not fade or disintegrate as will some 
softer materials used for memorials. Cen- 
turies of sleet or rain will not alter it. 
Centuries of bitter cold or burning heat 
will not set up deterioration. 

With each Guardian Memorial we 
furnish a bond guaranteeing its perfection 
forever. We pledge aaa to replace 
it, if ever it horton any imperfection. 
Guardian Memorials 


You will find our handsomely illus- 
trated book, “To Mark the Place with 
Beauty Forever,” helpful in selecting a 
memorial. A post-card will bring a copy 
free. The Jones Brothers Company, Inc., 
Dept. J-11, 10 High Street, Boston, Mass. 


GUARDIAN 


MEMORIALS 
of Everlasting Beauty 


Registered trade-mark 
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memorial materials, granite is | 


are distributed ex- | 
clusively by reliable retail memorial dealers. | 


The Long Bow 


It being an open secret how Joie had gone to 
school, his father was righting himself by run- 
ning down higher education. 

“Look,” he pointed out to Field, “‘at the in- 
fidels the universities are making. Look at 
the young bank robbers—the aimlessness of 
students in general. If a boy’s got it in him to | 
be something, common school is all he needs. 
I leave it to you.” 

Field Houston had a way of listening. | 
Rachel watched his thin, dark face—such a | 
contrast to Cynthia’s pink-and-gold roundness 
—and not a shadow crossed it while the older 
man was speaking. But finally he smiled. 

“Well, Ira,” he said, “I make a living for 
myself and wife [Cynthia Ann dimpled] teach- 
ing in the A. & M. College of Oklahoma. Ad- 
mitting you’re right, I’d better not give my 
profession a black eye, aye?” 

Nash haw-hawed. “Oh, you’re of a genera- 
tion fast passing. Exceptions to all rules.” 

It all passed pleasantly. 

When they were leaving, Mr. Nash told 
Field he’d likely attend cotton school again in 
July; might be up for commencement. A gin- 
man never knew what he could do. After the 
car had purred out of the lane into the late sun 
and the door was shut, Rachel got the stamps 
out of her apron pocket and found one book | 
folded back where it had been used for ac- | 
counts. Joie had wanted her to know what 
became of the dahlia money. Besides his text- 
books, she made out this rigid list: 











2-Pants suit.........$25.00 (too much) 


ES «tone de w<5 cok 1.00 | 
12 Handkerchiefs . 1.20 
NRE a dare «ons 6.98 (too much) 
Rs oie n 2 nin 4.50 
Runner Shoes. 4.00 


Gym, or Runner Pants 1.00 
(I didn’t have to buy 

these. Wanted my 

own pants!) 


Flu Medicine...... 3.55 (rats!) 
Stamps... . .. 5.00 
Photo for Annual... 2.50 








Rachel folded the little book and tucked it | 
away by itself. She had always known Joie | 
was a Culpepper. 

T WAS a long time from Christmas to the 

first of June, but it wore away. Mrs. Nash | 
did her own washing and made butter to sell. | 
She had chickens to care for and mending to | 
do—always mending for a gin-man. Every 
other night, after Ira was in bed, she wrote to 
the children. 

Toil was a blessing to Rachel Nash. She 
dreaded time to think. There was the lie she | 
had told—her effort to keep straight-eyed 
about it; her shame in asking anything of God, 
Who despised liars. There was her scheming 
to give Joie his chance. Not that she regretted 
anything, but it was a tragedy, being at cross- 
purposes with her husband. How much she 
had sacrificed not to antagonize him! The| 
little hoards he had dug out of her hiding! 
places—she hadn’t held it against him. Ira 
wasn’t wasteful. There was always something 
to pay—taxes, lodge-dues, store bills. And it 
wasn’t as if she hadn’t known that the Nash 
men thought it absurd for a woman to handle 
money. 

Going back to the lie. What if she had said, 
“Yes, the yearly check from my sister came, 
and I am giving it to Cynthia for her wedding 
things”? What if she had gone so far as to 
explain their girl’s danger in working for 
Tommy Mullins—Tommy, the wise, the ex- 
pectant? Nouse. By hook or crook Ira’s fin- 
gers would have closed on the check. Offhand 
he would have said: 

“Let Snookie go to town and earn her outfit. 
She is old enough to behave herself—isn’t she 
your daughter?” 

As he had insisted, when occasion suited him, 
“A boy’s place is on the farm, away from 
temptation.” 


| Winter’s late, wet snow vanished in warm 











lom Brown 
Model by Braeburn 


These Style-Knit Suits 
Meet Every Requirement 


MortuHers recognize in Braeburn 
Style-Knit Suits for Children the 
sensible, healthy and stylish cos- 
tume that meets every requirement. 


Suitable for every occasion, long 
wearing, always fresh in appear- 
ance and withstanding countless 
tubbings; they provide the practical 
and economical answer to mother’s 
most important problem. 


Whatever the weather, these fine 
garments care for child health and 
comfort. Made of selected, new 
wool, French spun into finest zephyr 
yarns and closely knit; they offset 
sudden temperature changes both 
from within and without. 

Braeburn Style-Knit Suits for Boys 
are obtainable at the Better Stores, 
$3.50 to $8.50. If not stocked by 
your favorite store write us for name 
of dealer nearest to you. Look for 
this trade mark on every garment— 


Braeburn 


FREE—Write for our in- e 
teresting tllustrated Booklet 
on Correct Child Costuming 


BRAEBURN KNITTING MILLS 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. ‘ 

















‘THE sturdy strength 
of genuine American Walnu 
is the best insurance against 
such dilapidation as this. 






to save yourself 
from the bitterness 


of faint praise 


Bitter indeed is that faint praise of friends 
which masks their wonder and surprise at 
finding one’s furnishings down-at-the-heels. 


And bitter, too, is the disappointment of see- 
ing one’s furniture, once regarded as beautiful, 
become tacky, revealing its inner cheapness. 


But fortunately there is a way for the furni- 
ture buyer of today to guard against the pur- 
chase of furniture which will not endure, 


all exposed surfaces?” That question is a 
sure test of quality. For if furniture is con- 
structed of genuine walnut, you are safe in 
assuming excellent craftsmanship and honest 
construction. Real walnut furniture comes 
from “quality” factories. 


Marvelously matched walnut panels are used 
to make the most beautiful wood surfaces 
today. When these are combined with sturdy 
walnut framework, that beauty becomes per- 
manent. Walnut’s color is in, not on, the 
wood, and the charm of walnut’s finish in- 


however attractive it may be at first sight. ‘T4S°S through the years. 







Insist upon genuine American Walnut to- 
day, and you need never know the bitterness 
of praise so faint that it condemns. 


Ask this simple question when you buy 


“Ts it built of genuine American Walnut on 


Learn to identify the genuine 


American Walnut Manufacturers Association, 






Room 2806, 616 S. Michigan Ave., Chicago, ri. 
(AMERICAN Please send me your booklet describing the means by which I can 
readily distinguish between genuine American Walnut and its 
imitations . . . . also the full story of walnuts use in fine furniture 
through the ages. 
— Ee a ene eee 
The treasure wood of all the world. a 
. eee eee 


In using advertisements see page 6 











Famous 


PARKER 


GAMES 





PING-PONG 


PARKER BI U. &. PATENT oc. Sole Adahers 





There is no better game! Fast, exciting action. 
Played on regulation SING- PONG or dining table. 
Sets from $2 to $20. Sold by all leading DEALERS’, 
or by mail. Write for Illustrated Price List. 
PING-PONG always bears the brand PING- 
PONG upon the box, rackets, net and balls, and 
contains the Official Laws of PING-PONG, 
adopted by the American Association. It is made 
only by Parker Brothers, Inc. 





WINGS is entirely original 
in play. The newest thing in 


Great AviationGame Games. eas 

Every play packed with unex- 
pected thrills. For Men and Women and bright | 
Young People. 2, 3, or 4 can play. Price, 75c at 


HOKUM 


Fun and hilarity! All ages 
enjoy its quick action and 
excitement. The game for 


Exciting, 


a roomful—2 to 8 players. 
DEALERS’, 


Price, $1 at 
or by mail. 
The two 
best 
loved 
Home 
Games in ¢ * 
America (—# 
Price, 75c each at DEALERS’, or by mail. 


PEGITY,POLLYANNA, TheKnight’s Journey, 
Peg Baseball, Game of OZ, Lame Duck, Halma, 
Across the Continent, Touring, Pastime Picture 
Puzzles (Send for descriptive Rise). 


PARKER BROTHERS, Inc. 


SALEM, Mass. : FLATIRON BLDG., New York 











The Long Bow 


rain. There was a night of prowling wind, a 
| day of wild bird singing, and spring was on the 
| slope. 

Ira went right to plowing and planting. 
| Joie, he reminded his wife, would be there for 
the chopping. 

Mrs. Nash was glad to have the house wide 
open again. Afternoons, when she went the 
quarter of a mile down the railroad to the 
post-box, she took her time. With eyes made 
for beauty, she saw what a keen red the last 
| storm had left the waking earth; how the plum 
| blossoms clung to their thickets like clots of 
foam; how redbuds lighted rosy lamps in dim, 
purple places. When Joie was so little he clung 
to her hand, he had pointed out the flowering 
trees and squealed at the jay-birds and car- 
dinals fighting each other for supremacy. It 
took her breath, thinking how soon, now, he 
would be with her, an eager presence on this 
slope of the long, red sun. 

May had smiled farewell and June stood in 
the doorway, when the sporting page of the 
Sunday Oklahoman brought a surprise—the 
picture of Joie rumning. He had almost noth- 
ing, Mother noted, on his skinny body; his 
hair flew wild. Under the sketch she read, 
“Nash wins Century Mark at State Inter- 
scholastic Meet in 10 seconds flat.” Then— 
the runner himself was there. Ira Nash got a 
chance to go to Stillwater with a neighbor, and 
Joie came back with them. Not that Rachel 


been Joie’s class that graduated. 


OTHER didn’t think her boy looked just 
right; his eyes brooded. She had a great din- 
ner for him—a platter of “frying-size,” a dew- 
berry cobbler—and he ate well enough. But 
he hadn’t bugged his eyes at the oven, nor fed 
his face imaginary goodies. It all came out at 
the dinner table. 
“Now, Joseph,” Nash said, eating as he 
| talked, “I want you to hang up those running 
pants and that gold medal and get into over- 
alls. As I said on the way home, I let you go 
to school when I needed you most. It’s my 
time for a straight year at least. We've got to 
| get out of debt. And listen, I don’t want any 
moth of this conniving together, you and your 











mother.’ 

Ira Nash paused while he selected a thigh 
| from the platter of chicken. 
jhe then summed up, 
| man. 

In the painful silence he added something 
that made Joie furious. 

“So far as I see, you’ve spent more time 
playing than studying. Try running’ down 

the cotton rows for a change. You hear me?” 

“Y-yes, sir,” gulped Joie, pretending to eat. 
He said gamely, ‘‘Maw, pass the chicken.” 
| Hours later, when Nash was in bed snoring 
| his best, and Mother and Joie had a visit, they 
| shied away from tragedy. Nota nice thing to 
| talk about the man of the house behind his 
| back. Joie had been driven upstairs and had 
| slipped down again to where Rachel had his 
| Year Book opened on the kitchen table. They 
| whispered over the pictures. There were three 
of Joie—the runner one, the photograph with 
steady eyes and firm mouth he had brought 
home Christmas, and a cartoon by Kid Perry. 
| Mother had humor. She laughed at the cari- 
|} .ature of her boy in his short-pants suit, hair 
|stcking every which way. Even the fling 
| under it, “Slats goes to bed early and dreams 
of ‘Maw’ and the hens’’—that was funny, too. 

They had their real talk sitting out in the 
wagon. A big, swaggering moon gilded the 
|tops of the woods along Bear Creek, then 
| leaned to lay a silver floor. A whippoorwill 
|called plaintively from some dewy hollow; 
greenbrier brewed its strange fragrance. 
Ordinarily Joie would have answered old 
| “whip’will,”” and squinched his nose at the 
brier. Not tonight. When he broke the melo- 
dious silence, it was to say how queer a boy’s 
mother did so much for him. A boy wasn’t 
worth it. 


“Right is right,” 
“and right wrongs no 
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had counted on going—it wasn’t as if it had 





THE 
MODERN WOMAN 
MUST CONSIDER 
COMFORT IF SHE 
WOULD BE SMART 
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The Helen 


Arnotp Glove-Grip Shoes are 
designed by experts to complete 
correctly the most modish en- 
semble. Up-to-the-minute smart- 
ness and restful comfort are 
making Glove-Grip shoes an 
ever-increasing favorite. 

Smart styles are becoming 
more sensible. Insistence nowa- 
days on comfort speaks well for 
the common sense of the mod- 
ern woman. 

The special feature of Arnold 
Glove-Grip Shoes gives those 
trim foot contours found else- 
where only in made-to-order 
shoes. The arch is gently lifted 
and the whole foot supported 
naturally in restful comfort. 

See the newest styles at your 
Arnold dealer’s. One try-on will 
convince you of their modish 
smartness and their satisfying 
comfort. Or write direct to the 
M. N. Arnold Shoe Co., Dept. 
A-11, North Abington, Mass. 


ARNOLD 
GLOVE=-GRIP 
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Cj oodrich Dresents 


Smart New Zippers 





A smart new Fabric 

Overshoe in brown 

shot with green. A 

snap fastener makes 
it easy to adjust 


Another new Fabric 

Overshoe . . . with 

Zipper Fastener. 

Look for the name 

Goodrich before you 
buy 





tn Mo pl er 


an 
Dainty Fabrics 





7 Ounces! That's all they 

weigh. Shower Boots are no 

heavier than your daintiest 
evening slipper 


HOWER BOOTS are ready! 

They’re an utterly new type 
of Zipper . . . different in weight, 
material and design from any 
you’ve ever known before. 

A seven ounce Zipper! As light 
as your dainty evening slipper. 

And washable, too! You simply 
rub them clean with plain soap 
and water. Just think. No bulki- 
ness. No unnecessary weight. Just 
slip on the dainty Shower Boots 
of moiré rubber . . . and forget all 
about the weather. 

Select these dainty Shower Boots 
in the color to match your costume. 
Brown, blond and black. Or two- 
toned combinations of blond and 
brown and white and black. 


Now Fabric Zippers, too, are 
presented in new colors. With new 
patterns and a new note of smart- 
ness in their trim, tailored lines. 

Don’t wait for stormy weather 

. get your Zippers now. 


The B. F. Goodrich Rubber Company, 
Established 1870, Akron, O. Pacific 








Always Smart. A 
two-tone Shower 
Boot . . . black and 
white with snap 
fastener 


The Brown Zipper 

Shower Boot 

with the beautiful 

new motré rubber 
finish 








Goodrich Rubber Company, Los Angeles, 
; California. In Canada: Canadian Goodrich 
r Co., Kitchener, Ont. 


Goodrich Zippers 


In Motté Rubbet and Dainty th 
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Millions of women have said it. 
But when it really happens—what 
will they do? 


What would YOU do if it hap- 


WE 
JEAN TIERSTIONT 
ond. ——<—. 


PHYL Li S TIAVER Would you fight back, and how?— 


Or be resigned and call it Fate? 
—Or would you take the one des- 


BELLE BIN NttTT perate step that would free you 


forever from the horror of it all!— 












This is just one skirmish in the 
age-old conflict of the sexes, the 
DON ALVARADO battle forever being fought but 
never won—mighty theme of 


SALLY O'NEIL ae | famous D.W.Griffith’slatest screen 


presentation. 


Warring women—wayward men— 


FROM THE STORY BY male versus female—the struggle 

for luxury, position, happiness, 
DANIEL CARSON GOODMAN that will never end . . . One of the 
most famous of all directors has 
caught this cosmic panorama in 
one massive frame—an absorbing 
motion picture which no woman 


who is looking for the better things 
GERRIT J. LLOWD of life can afford to miss. 








ADAPTATION BY 





fe wearer || 


UNITED ARTISTS PICTURE 
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: motes liquid acts on meals in such 
a@ manner as to lower the quality of 
the drink, so that metals of any sort 
should be avoided as far as possible.’’ 


says Wm. H. Ukers, 
In ‘*All About Coffee”’ 


Atlast... 
and freshness you’ve wanted so muc 
and found so rarely. 

! You can have it every time... . with 
the Silex coffee-maker. Silex is not 
& percolator. 
healthful. It hasn’t the slightest 
estion of metallic taste. It is 
ee made in glass, as authorities 
r recommend. 
. The famous French drip method of 
ee-making is utilized in Silex to 
insure fine flavor and healthfulness. 
Economical too. You use only one- 
half to three-quarters as much coffee. 
And fun to use. You see your coffee 
being made. 







. coffee with the full flavor 





ment. Comes equipped for electric- 
ity, gas or alcohol lamp as you prefer. 






Tested and approved by 
‘Housekeeping Insti- 
tute; usedin the Vanderbilt 
Hotel, New York, Bankers 
Club, Chicago and in many 
other leading hotels and 
clubs throughout the coun- 
try. Sold by leading stores. 
See your dealer. If he 
hasn’t Silex, use the cou- 
pon below. 


The SILEX COMPANY 
































HARTFORD, CONNECTICUT | if he might have been studying. Where the | 
eaves came down to the floor were shadows as 
; BesicEx COMPANY B if Joie, himself, might be hiding there. While 
a CONN. _ she stared around, Nash ripped back the 
Ae pene cond ™ i _— ye mn blanket and top sheet. He pointed where a 
IMy N skinny, hunched form should have been. 
| & y TIED 6. occcccecccccecccovcccocscesecoecceonececeeses- cee “You know where he is?” 
EE a eT LE Oe EN . ates. a shook aes omgen ~~ re eneery 
: er han rom each other and straightened. 
nd we State Foolish, this panic. Joie couldn’t be far away. 
. ler’s Name Asleep in the wagon, iikely; slipped off to shake | 
I iii taeniiaitaital tiled hands with the colt he had raised and trained. 
— =} | Oh, not that! A neighbor boy had just been 
—_ kicked to death in the horse lot. But Joie | 





| “I’ve watched it.” 
| Mother smiled. 


h and rose and gold, such stretching of | 


Silex-made coffee is | 


Silex makes a graceful table appoint- | 


The Long Bow | 


Rachel found his hand and squeezed it. | 
“My boy is,”’ she murmured. 

Joie looked away, studied the moon’s shim- | 
mer. “Alla fellow thinks of is girls,” he added. | 


“Tt’s natural for boys to be foolish that way,” | 
“Any girls been—been an- 
noying you, Sonnie?” 
Joie had to chuckle. “Gee, Maw, I’m just 
a scrawny kid! I was thinking of the money 
those birds waste somebody else has to earn. 
S’pose I'd let those girls eat ice-cream offen you, 
|Maw? Not on your tintype! Of course, it 
didn’t matter, my being stingy; I’m under- 
| sized and acted that way. But next year I may 
| be stretching up.” 
Here Joie broke. “Dad,” he gritted, “brag- 
ging about sending me ‘to school when it was 
| you; kidding me about running when it got 
my shoulders back; keeping me home next 
year! I—I’d like to bust his old snoot!” 
Rachel pulled Joie against her shoulder, bent 


her head to his. 
she said firmly. ‘A boy’s | 


“Listen, hg on 
father can’t = from making good— | 
A boy 


nobody can. has to be himself—make 
himself.” 
“Honest, Maw?” Joie sat up, the moon on 


his savage little face. ‘You think a boy ought 
to take any chance he can get—to make 
| himself?” 
Rachel Nash hesitated. The moon—the 
| whippoorwill—the greenbrier; how sweet it 
was! And Joie there again! Finally she found | 
the answer, 
“- think’ that very thing, Joie.” 
Afterward she wondered how 
have said it. 


she could | 


| A JUNE dawn on Bear Creek has such silver | 


| mocking-bird voices and mumbling of bees! 
|It was the delirium of song that pierced 
Rachel’s frail, before-day dream and brought 
| to her consciousness the fact that something 
| wonderful had happened. Joie was there! It 
| was early, but she dressed and slipped into the 
| kitchen. She went to the stairway—no, let 
|him sleep. He'd be tired enough before night | 
—cotton-chopping! 

Breakfast was nearly ready when the man of 

the house arose. It was a moment of satis- | 
| faction to him. Pulling his belt around him, | 

| he buckled it exactly, strode to the stairs, and | 
called, “Joseph, you hit the floor.” Then he | 
dashed water into the wash-basin and got the | 
soap. Nash was too heavy; he puffed as he | 
scoured his hands and face. 
| Rachel listened upward. She hoped Joie | 
| wouldn't make his father angry, sleeping on. 

| But his father could attend to that. With the 
towel in his hand he wheeled and went up the | | 
dim steps rapidly. 
know you’re not asleep,” he was shouting. | 
“Now, if I have to drag you out—” 
Ira never had been bad about whipping the | 
children, though he had been rough. Rachel 
listened for the thump of a rack-a-bone body 
| on the floor above, the rattling of dishes at the 
| jar of it. When, instead, she heard her husband 
calling for her, she set the frying-pan back on 
the stove and ran. Next she knew, she was | 
standing with her husband beside a sagging | 
bed—that hadn’t been slept in. 

Some of Joie’s clothes hung on a peg; his | 
Latin book opened face down on the stand as | 
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TasonWeiler d& Sons 


FREE CATALOG 


The 53rd Annual Edition of this 
176-page Book of 10,000 Beauti- 
ful ‘‘Gifts That Last’? ISREADY! 





This Book shows 
all that is newest and 
Best in f roe 

Di . atches | 
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| helped. 


| and Cynthia did write often. 
night Joie’s mother found herself groping Up 


The Long Bow 


wasn’t in the wagon, nor with Selim. He 
wasn’t on the place nor in any of the trails, 
They found his tracks—steps that led out and 
back. Breakfast got cold while they hunted, 
The forenoon wore away while Nash tele 
phoned the neighbors. 

Not that he told who was missing. “My 
boy got there yet?” he called, letting whoever 
it was think he had sent Joie. 

Finally his fright gave way to a hunch. “4 
know where that young man is,” he told his 
wife, “and so do you, if you use your head, 
He’s skipped for Stillwater.” 

_If his wife hadn’t raised prize dahlias under 
his very nose and sent Joie to high school, Ira 
Nash would have gone after his boy alone, 
But a woman who would do what Rachel had 
would use the telephone. Shrewdly he went 
to the extravagance of hiring a car and taking 
her along. 


YNTHIA and Field were just sitting down 
to late dinner when they got there. Cynthia 
and Field—xnot Joie. . 

“Where is Buddie?” Cynthia Ann asked, 
after she and Mother had hugged hard; “acting 
the smarty?” 

She ran and looked into the car; made the 
driver move so she could really look. Joie's 
sister was like that—a bird on the wing. 

Back on the walk, Field was asking about 
Joie, too. 

“We don’t know where he is,” Mother was 
saying. ‘‘We—thought he was here.” 

“Here?” Field was shocked. ‘Why, he left 
only yesterday morning. Ira, he went with 
you. 

Nash nodded. 
home, of course. 
slept in—” 

At that the women ran and looked in the 
sunroom that was being kept spotless till Joie 
came back to it—or would he? The men heard 
them crying together and followed. 

“Let’s eat,” Nash said, his eye taking in the 
juicy roast cooling on the flower-bright table; 
“we haven’t had a square meal since yester- 
day.” 

He added, taking the plate Field filled for 

im: “Joie is almost sixteen years old and 
able to take care of himself. Likely he’s chop- 
ame right now. I’ve wasted the whole 
day. 

But Joie Nash wasn’t in the cotton-field. He 
wasn’t, it seemed, anywhere. 

As the days stepped along and no sign of him, 

“He might have left you a line,’ Nash kept 
telling his wife. “Afraid I’d locate him 
Didn’t want to chop cotton after a winter's 
idleness. The lazy little pup.” 

But that was talk. Rachel knew her husband 
didn’t sleep as soundly as he had. He muttered 
in his dreams, and moved his feet as if he were 
going somewhere. Between stunts in the field 
or getting the gin ready for another year’s 
shift, he took long trips with scarcely any 
excuse and came back beaten and haggard. He 
searched the newspapers for awful things—oil- 
station and bank robberies—things like that. 
He did everything but advertise. His Nash 
arrogance wouldn’t lend itself to that. : 

Rachel had one comfort; she could chop im 
Joie’s place. It was too hard for her, 
Nash would have put his foot down, but it was 
better than long hours at the house alone. 
Her small hands blistered and healed; became 


“He’s somewhere around 
But his bed hadn’t been 


| calloused. She tanned brown and didn’t care. 


If she could have been with Cynthia Ann 
and Field—cried with Cynthia—it would have 
But Field was working through 
vacation, and it took money to hire a car. He 
Night after 


the stairs to feel his bed—maybe he 
slipped in while she took that last nap. When 
she had cried till there were no more teals, 
she crouched beside the sagging bed 
sobbed dryly. 

“I want Joie. Dear God, do you hear? I 
want my little son.” 
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The Long Bow 
JUNE blossomed itself away; July laid its hot 
gold; August drought was half over, and still e 
po Joie. Mother had become something 
jteous—not a housewife going busily about 
work, humming a tune, or stopping to 
search the brazen sky for a cloud. She was just 
a sensitive ear listening for a voice and step. 
Often she heard familiar sounds and ran from 
yon to closet and from path to trail. She 
grew such a shadow of listening that Nash be- 
came frightened about her. é 
“Brace up, girl,” he said, pulling her to his 


knees. “You got the boy off on the wrong 
ae HAS COME INTO 


Even when comforting her, he couldn’t keep 


oo ss her she had ruined Joie and TH FE KITCH EN 
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A rub or two— 
it’s clean—it’s new! 

Speedily, surely, safely, Brillo—the soft 
fibre lubricated pads and pure, free- 
lathering soap—will make your alum- 
inum, agate, iron and other kitchen- 
ware fairly glow with newness! See how 
easily burns and stains on nickel, brass 
and copper yield to the gentle persua- 
sion of this modern, sanitary, economi- 
cal cleanser—(remember Brillo pads 
can be rinsed over and over). 

Save your fine utensils 
your hands. 


and save 
Save work. Save time. 
Save mone Take home a package 
of Brille to ay. 
BRILLO GUARANTEE 
A new aluminum or other cooking utensil free 
for any BRILLO fails to clean. 

BRILLO is sold at Woolworth, Kresge, Kress, 
McCrory and al] 10 and 25c stores; and at lead- 
ing department, hardware and grocery stores. 


Generous trial package—10oc 
—write for it! 
Brillo Mfg. Co., Inc., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


PA 





November 1928 Good Housekeeping 


The Long Bow 


of weeds and strangeness, but—no, it wasn’t a 
dream! 

Mother didn’t ask, “Joie, what have you 
done?” but, “Oh, Sonnie, why didn’t you let 
me know?” 

“T did, Maw—wait!” 

Painfully, like an old man, Joie stooped and 
picked up the Latin book. He opened it where 
it had been spread face down on the stand. 





“I was sure you’d snoop into Old Man Latin. 
Maw—see, Maw!” 

A rainbow trembled before her eyes, but 
through its brilliancy Rachel Nash made out 
what had been scrawled across the margin of 
two pages, 

“Don’t worry, Maw, 
mel” 

“T didn’t want Dad reading any notes left 
around,” Joie whispered, “and have him think 
| you knew I was going.” 
| The Joie of it. “Don’t worry, Maw; you 
| know me!” 

“T left Old Latin where he was,” Rachel 
| laughed shakily; “just dusted his back and let 
| him lie. How could I guess what was written 
| there?” 

“Written where?” 
| 


T WAS Nash. They hadn’t heard him, but 
he was right there trying to read over their 
shoulders. He grabbed Joie and jerked him, 
hobbling, into the middle of the kitchen. 
‘Careful of my stone-bruise,”’ Joie yelped (so 
that was why he hobbled!); and “Look out for 
my bee-sting, Dad.” (That was why his face 
| looked one-sided!) 
| “You’re a pretty bird, ain’t you?” Nash ac- 
cused his son, relief giving way to anger. 
“Tramp!” 
| Joie was all of that. His jumper suit was 
slick with dirt—it hadn’t been washed all sum- 
mer. Besides a swollen cheek and disfigured 
heel, he was blistered from the sun, and peeled. 
His wavy hair, uncut, stood up wildly. Look- 
ing him over, his father said bitterly: 
“Joseph, I never did give you a hard whip- 
|ping, but you can get ready for one now. 
You’ve almost killed your mother—left me 
when I needed you most. I’m going to tan 
the hide off from you. I mean it.” 
Things on the stove were cooking noisily, 


” it said; “you know 


and Rachel moved away to set the coffee back | 
“T won- | 


and slip a pan of biscuits in the oven. 
der if I could keep him from hurting Joie,” 
thought. “I wonder 
her heart lurching. 

“Where'd you get that, steal it?” 
her husband roar. 

Joie was holding out a roll of bills. It was a 
big roll, put together loosely; meant to look 
big. “This’ll pay the cotton-chopping, Dad,” 
he grinned one-sidedly. ‘Take it.” 

| As if Nash wouldn’t! He counted the bills 
twice before asking with biting emphasis: 

“Where'd you get this money? I want to 
know.” 

Joie made himself more hideous by turning 
up the corners of his mouth. He could still, 
Mother exulted, act the monkey! Finally he 
“out with it.” 

“T got it up in Kansas, Dad, offen old man 

| Seibert; pitching bundles on his wheat-ranch. 

Kansas isn’t far. I took my pockets full of 
| Maw’s chicken-bread and hot-footed it when I 
| couldn’t catch a ride. Didn’t cost me a cent.” 

Nash looked relieved, then suspicious. He 
| counted the bills again, hunting a loose end. 
| “You been gone since _June—Kansas farmers 
| pay five dollars a day.’ 

| “Sure they do.” 
himself on the toes of his bare right foot; the 
smell of Maw’s breakfast was in his nostrils. “I 


she 


got some in the bank—not enough to put me | 


through Sophomore, but I can have a job ona 
| milk-wagon evenings.’ 

“You must have made more than two hun- | 
dred, Sundays and all,”’ Nash persisted. 
see—say you got there the middle of June—” 

“T did,” Joie nodded. 


While his father made mental calculation, ' 


Then she turned, 


she heard | 


Patiently Joie balanced | 


“Let’s | 





















































































































































Smartly 


NEW 
~ these corded 


window shades 


Piqué cords in a new window shade fabric! In 
step with the fashion set by leading decorators 
—Brenlin Piqué. 








Its hand-applied tints blend with your 
| draperies. Brenlin Piqué wears and holds its 
beauty, resisting sun-fading and rain stains. 


For Brenlin has none of the usual brittle 
“filler” to fall out and leave unsightly cracks 
and pinholes. Strong, flexible, tightly woven, 
Brenlin remains always smooth and straight. 

Your nearest dealer is now showing these 
new Brenlin fabrics. Write for his name and 
for free samples in various colors. Address 
the Chas. W. Breneman Company, Dept. B+, 
2045 Reading Road, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


BRENLIN 
PIQUE 


Ask your dealer, too, about the new 
BRENEMAN ROLLER. It has a 
highly perfected spring mechanism— 
never catches or whirls 
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Gingerbread Upsidedown Cake—A 
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Gingerbread Waffles—A ey ope | 


brand 






new recipe for 


a cake that is fun to make and delicious to eat 
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Harvest Apple Cake—That "something substantial” men 
want in desserts. This is an old New England recipe 
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4 


omething N EW 


to have for | JESSERT 


GINGERBREAD 
UPSIDEDOWN CAKE 


Melt 11% tablespoons butter in heavy 
iron skillet. Add \% cup Brer Rabbit 
molasses, heat to boiling point. Re- 
move from fire. Strain juice from 
can of sliced pineapple (or apricots) 
and fit slices into bottom of skillet. 
Fill spaces between slices with brok- 
en nut meats and raisins. Let skillet 
stand in warm place until following 
batter is prepared: Sift together 154 
cups flour, % teaspoon soda, 1 tea- 
spoon baking powder, 1 teaspoon 
ginger, 1 teaspoon cinnamon, \% tea- 
spoon cloves, 4 teaspoon nutmeg, % 
teaspoon salt. Cream 3 tablespoons 
shortening and % cup sugar. Stir in 
1 eg¢, well beaten, and % cup Brer 
Rabbit Molasses. Add dry ingredi- 
ents, mix thoroughly. Add % cup 
boiling water, beat well, then pour 
into skillet over slices of fruit. Bake 
30-35 minutes in moderate oven 
(350° F.), Remove from oven and 
turn out cake on serving plate, fruit 
side up. Serve warm either plain or 
with whipped cream. 


GINGERBREAD W AFFLES 


First sift well 2 cups pastry flour, 11% 
teaspoons ginger, ‘2 teaspoon cinna- 
mon, and % teaspoon salt. Next, 
heat to boiling point, but do not 
boil, 1 cup Brer Rabbit Molasses and 
4% cup butter. Remove from stoveand 
beat in 1% teaspoons soda. Add % 
cup sour milk,.1 beaten egg, then 
sifted dry ingredients. Bake in 
waffle iron, watching carefully. 
Serve hot with whipped cream, 
sweetened and flavored to taste. 


HARVEST APPLE CAKE 


Slowly cook 1% cups thinly sliced 
apples in % cup Brer Rabbit Mo- 
lasses until tender. Cool. Melt 44 cup 
shortening in % cup hot water. Sift 
together 2% cups flour, % cup sugar, 
1% teaspoons soda, % teaspoon salt, 
let i ~%et P 
cloves, 44 teaspoon mace or nutmeg, 
then gradually add hot water and 
shortening. Stir in molasses and 
apples. Pour in shallow pan and 
bake in moderate oven (350° F.) one- 
half hour. Serve warm. 





Good old-fashioned NewOrleans 
molasses in two grades 


Brer Rabbit Molasses is the real New 
Orleans molasses with that tantaliz- 
ing old-time flavor you remember 
from childhood. Brer Rabbit is 
packed in two grades—Gold Label 
and Green Label. 

For table use and for fancy cook- 
ery, you may prefer Gold Label, the 
highest quality light molasses. It 
is delicious as a spread for pancakes, 
waffles and biscuits, Green Label, a 
rich, full-flavored, dark molasses, is 
usually chosen for gingerbread and 
for other baking purposes. 

Both grades are packed by the best 
modern methods, and are always 
specially tested to make sure of uni- 
form quality and fine, natura! flavor. 


In 


Molasses is a tantalizingly 
delicious, natural sweet that 


is actually good for you + - 


F it’s a Brer Rabbit dessert, 

you can indulge your sweet 
tooth with a carefree spirit. For 
dietitians put molasses near the 
top of the list of foods that 
should be eaten every day. So 
you can feel positively virtuous 
when you eat a spicy square of 
warm, fragrant gingerbread. 

The rich brown goodness of 
molasses foods strongly appeals 
to masculine appetites. Women, 
too! In the smartest New York 
tea rooms gingerbread with a 
bit of whipped cream or a lus- 
cious caramel icing excites the 
most delighted comments. 


Molasses is good for children 


Children love molasses—on ce- 
real, as a spread, over ice cream. 
And this natural sweet retains 
all the iron and lime of the sugar 
cane, so essential in correct 
feeding. Be sure to keep on 
hand plenty of molasses cookies 
to go with each glass of milk. 

In stewed fruits, pudding 
sauces and fruit pies, Brer Rab- 
bit not only serves to sweeten, 
but adds a wonderful new flavor 
—and health value, too. 

Mail the coupon and get the 
new Brer Rabbit recipe book. 
It contains 94 delicious new rec- 
ipes and some suggestions for 
delightful Christmas gifts. 
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mrecipes 
FREE! 








PENICK & FORD, Led., Inc., Dept. H-2 
New Orleans, Louisiana 


Please send my free copy of ‘94 Brer 
Rabbit Goodies,"’ by Ruth Washbura 
Jordan. 


OO 


Address. 
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Serve Chow Wein 


: ‘O-DAY, the popular hostess 

is never embarrassed upon 
the arrival of unexpected guests. 
With inexpensive LaChoy food 
products on hand, she can pre- 
pare appetizing and tasty Chow 
Mein in less than 20 minutes. 


No skill and but little effort are 
required to makeperfectly blend- 
ed Chow Mein. Simply add La 
Choy imported Chinese ingredi- 
ents to your favorite meat and 
vegetables, cook a few minutes 
in one stew-pan and serve. 


On the LaChoy labels or in the 
free book of recipes, you'll find 
many ways to use LaChoy prod- 
ucts, not alone for a wide variety 
of genuine Chinese dishes, but 
for many delightfully different 
and delicious salads,soups, stews, 
gravies and hashes, as well. 
At all good grocers 


Write for Free Book of Recipes 


* 
(ah Chinese 
Food Products 
Imported Soy Sauce—Chow Mein 
Noodles— Sprouts— Bamboo 


Shoots —Sub Kum— Water Chest- 
nuts — Brown Sauce — Kumquats 


In the igiay assort- 
ment kage is every 
neaded Chinese ingredi- 
ent for making real Chop 


Si and Ci Mein, 
ale Free Book of Gen- 






uine Chinese Recipes 
At your grocer’s or sent 
you direct for $1. ($1.25 
west of the Rockies and 
in Canada.) 
LACHOY FOOD PRODUCTS, INC. 
DETROIT, MICH. 





The Long Bow 


he bugged his eyes around at Mother’s shining 
face and at the oven door; made absurd mo- 
tions of feeding his face. His father almost 
caught him at it. 

“Say you worked sixty days,”’ Nash summed 


up— 

“But I didn’t,” Joie corrected him. “I got 
ivy poisoned and laid off a week; blistered my 
feet and couldn’t go on ’em almost another 
week. A big rain—” 

Right there the boy’s patience snapped. 
“Dad, I earned exactly two hundred dollars 
and nineteen cents. I had to pay for a ride 
|home, ‘count of my heel. I had to eat—a 
| little—” 
| “TI see,” Nash nodded. “Well, son, I expect 
| you’re hungry.” 

“You bet. And sleepy. I slept on a gunny- 
| sack in an old milk-house with some cheeping 
chickens and two ploppy toads. Dad,” he 
| burst out hoarsely; “listen, Dad. I got just 
|a week at home, and my heel’s killing me. I 
| want to be let alone.” 
| Joie Nash scuffed his eyes with the back of a 
rough, grimy hand. “I—I want my mother,” 
he said. 

“Fair enough,” Nash gave in, stuffing the 
bills deep in his pocket. He added, “But you | 
should have written where you were.” With 
a gesture he yielded the basin. “Go on, son, 
| and wash.” 
| Rachel Nash got the biscuits out of the oven 
and dished up the bacon and eggs. After she 

had poured the coffee, she stood still, facing 
the shaft of just-risen sun blocked by the 
doorway. In the yellow radiance her precious 
vagabond stooped at the wash-basin. Soaping 
and scrubbing, he flung water right and left, 
and where the drops fell on the faded pattern 
of the linoleum, gay little flowers—pink and 
| blue—sprang up. 

“Flowers out of grayness, like the day,” 
thought Mother. Like life—like Joie! 








Linoleum Floors 
(Continued from page 85) 


linoleums are made by printing patterns on 
plain linoleum by means of huge printing 


the printing process, but naturally with much 
traffic the print eventually wears off, and the 
linoleum is discarded because of its appearance, 
although there is still considerable wear in the 
base linoleum. Of course, this wear can be 
lessened considerably by applying a coat of 
varnish over the printed pattern. This adds an 
item of cost, and if varnish is used, time must 
be given it to dry well. For these reasons 
manufacturers now make a less expensive 
printed product on a felt-base backing in place 
of the linoleum. There is a tendency to confuse 
pam linoleum with felt-base floor coverings 
pecause at first glance they seem identical. 
Inasmuch as the life of a printed floor covering 
| is only as long as the printed pattern lasts, it 
would seem that the less expensive felt-base 
material might be the more justifiable pur- 
chase. You can tell by a glance at the back of 
the material whether it is printed linoleum 
with a burlap backing or printed felt-base 
material. 

The desirability of purchasing an inlaid lin- 
oleum as against a printed material depends 
entirely upon the way in which the floor 
| covering is used, whether it is placed in 
}a temporary or permanent home, and the 
}amount of money which you have for floor 
| coverings. The beauty of the flooring, of 
| course, 1s also a deciding factor. 
| Inthe coming issues of Goop HousEKEEPING 
| we shall continue this series of articles on the 

care and finish of floors. The articles will 
include the care of floor coverings, as well as 
the care of the floor itself, since the life of the 
floor or floor covering and the cost of up- 
keep depend much upon the daily routine 
| care of both. 
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machines. Durable enamel paints are used for | 





| 





ee 


Flavor is 
developed 
—not made 


IN PERFECTING the fragrance of a 
flower and the flavor of fruit nature 
refuses to be hurried. Likewise the 
perfecting of true Vanilla extract is 
something that cannot be artificially 
hastened. It is a slow and careful 
Gene of taking from _ sun-cured 

anilla beans all the delicate flavor 
and exquisite fragrance that nature 
has put slowly in. 

Price’s Vanilla is true Vanilla. It 
is the pure essence slowly drawn out 
and set away in wooden Casks to age. 
This aging, too, requires time, and 
secures the mellowness, strength and 
delicacy of flavor impossible to obtain 
in any other way. 

Beware of weak, adulterated Vanil- 
las and Vanilla substitutes. Such fla- 
vors are either over-strong or too 
weak. They either ruin the taste of 
desserts and sauces or evaporate 
altogether. 

Why spoil expensive food materials 
with weak or imitation flavor when 
Price’s Vanilla—the true extract— 
costs but a few cents more? Grocers 
everywhere sell Price’s. 


Send for free recipe books 


Fill in and mail the coupon and get 
free copies of our recipe boo 

“Delicious Desserts and Candies” 
and “35 Helps for Mother.” Price 
Flavoring Extract Company, Experts 
in Flavor, Chicago, Ill. 












PRICE FLAVORING EXTRACT COMPANY 
Dept. A-9, Chicago, Ill. : 
Gentlemen: Please send me the two free recipe 
books as advertised in the November issue of 
Good Housekeeping. 


a 
St. or R.F.D. 











City. State. 









































SHE BUILT 
A $1,000,000 BUSINESS 





SraRTING 21 YEARS AGO with $38.00 
for capital and three beautiful chil- 
dren for inspiration Mrs. MacDougall 
built up a lucrative business in 
roasted coffee. 

Sherented a tiny boothin the Grand 
Central Terminal and there every 
Wednesday afternoon she presided 
over a huge coffee urn. 


One stormy and bitterly cold 
day as she watched the shivering 
people who streamed through the sta- 
tion Mrs. MacDougall felt a kindly 
whim to lessen their discomfort. 

Impulsively she sent home for her 
waffle iron and the necessary ingredi- 
ents, including Royal Baking Pow- 
der, and to all who came in to the 
little shop that afternoon, she served 
tender waffles and delicious coffee. 


The glowing appreciation of her 
guests showed her that she had 
found a combination of foods with 
an almost irresistible appeal. 


The Little Coffee Shop began to 
serve waffles and coffee, then in 
rapid succession Mrs. MacDougall 
opened the Cortile, the Piazzetta, the 
Firenze and the picturesque Sevillia. 








Waffle iron should be heated 
10 minutes. No greasing is 
necessary with electric iron. 
A gas heated iron is greased 
well before baking each waffle 
and turned once. Pour about 
4 tablespoons of the batter 
intoiron. Bake about 2 minutes 


The Sevillia 


Mrs. Alice Foote Mac Dougall 


owner of the famous New York Restaurants 
shows with her own hands how to make 


her Marvelous Waffles 


“A WAFFLE is either a great delicacy or 

a dismal failure—there’s no middle 
ground,” says Mrs. Alice Foote MacDougall 
as she shows step by step how to make the 
waffles for which her coffee houses are 
famous. 


‘We use the best ingredients for all the 
foods we serve, the best cream, the finest 
maple syrup, the freshest butter and eggs— 
naturally we use the best baking powder, 
which is Royal. 

“We have found that no other baking 
powder makes waffles which are up to our 
standard in lightness and tenderness. When 
you use Royal there is never any danger of 
dryness which spoils 
waffles and cakes. 
And, of course, you 
know most doctors, 
dietitians and home 
economics experts 
say Cream of Tartar 
baking powder is 
best. 

‘*Personally, I 
think in all baking 





Separate 4 eggs. Beat egg yolks 

well. Sift 3 cups flour with 4 tea- 

spoons Royal Baking Powder 
and 14 teaspoon salt 





it is true economy to use Royal because it is 
so pure and dependable. As every housewife 
knows, the cost of the baking powder is al- 
most negligible compared to the cost cf the 
eggsand butter you usein wafflesandin cakes.” 


Here is another favorite which The Alice 
Foote MacDougall Coffee Houses serve: 


BLACK WALNUT CAKE 
4 cup butter, 114 cups sugar, % cup milk, 
2 cups pastry flour, 2 teaspoons Royal Baking 
Powder, ' teaspoon salt, '4 teaspoon vanilla 
extract, 5 egg whites. 

Cream butter thoroughly. Add sugar slowly 
and beat in well. Sift the flour with baking 
powder and salt. Add alternately 
with the milk. Add vanilla extract 
and mix well. Fold in stiffly beaten 
egg whites. Bake in three well- 
greased layer tins in a moderate 
oven at 350° F. for 30 minutes. 


WHITE ICING 
1’ cups granulated sugar, '2 cup 
water, 3 egg whites, 1 cup black 
walnut meats. 

Boil sugar and water together 
until syrup spins a thread or to 
238° F. Pour slowly on to the stiffly 
beaten egg whites. Beat until it 
holds its shape and is of right con- 
sistency to spread. Put between 
layers and on top and side of cake. 
Sprinkle black walnut meats gener- 
ously on each iced layer and on top 
and sides of cake. 

All measurements are level. 


Add alternately the sifted dry in- 
gredients and 1 cup of milk; mix well 


Add '2cup butter, melted ;fold in stiff- 
ly beaten whites of 4 eggs. Mix only 
long enough for thorough blending 








Royal, the Cream 

of Tartar Baking 

Powder. Abso- 
lutely pure. 








Free— Nearly 350 carefully tested 


recipes for all kinds of foods. 





The Royal Baking Powder Company, 
Dept. K, 103 East 42nd Street, New York City. 


I'd like to have a copy «f the Famous Royal Cook 
Book. 


Name. 
Street and Number 


 — 





State _ 











In using advertisements see page 6 
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Gift to You— 


This New Cook Book! 





HOw TO 
PREPARE 
THEM 











Wouldn’t You 
Like to Know— 


How to save washing pots and pans? 

How to save on your food bills without sacrifice to the 
appearance or quality of your table? 

What foods to eat to gain weight? 

How you can reduce and still enjoy your favorite foods— 
without going on a diet? 

What foods will best build strong, healthy, sturdy bodies 
for children at various stages of their growth? 

How to prepare meals in 30 minutes? 

How to prepare and serve attractive wedding breakfasts, 
dinners, etc.? 

How to make delicious dishes from sour milk and cream, 
left-over meats, bread, fish, potatoes, etc.? 

How to make appetizing meals right on the dining table? 

How to guarantee the success of your efforts with the 
Institute’s famous “Cooking by Temperature’? Chart? 

The correct way to set the table and serve the meal for 
dinner parties and other festive occasions? 

How to make quick dinners after a late shopping trip? 


These questions and a thousand and one others— 
equally as interesting and important—are all 
answered in this one unique new cookery volume— 


“Good Meals And How To Prepare Them.” 
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“‘Good Meals And How To Prepare Them,” which has re- 
cently been published by Good Housekeeping Institute wil] 
be sent to you absolutely without cost if you subscribe to 
Goop HousekeePinc now, either for a friend or for yourself, 
Here is a new experience awaiting you. A new cook book as 
absorbing as the most interesting novel. Such a remarkable 


departure from anything ever before published that you will 
enjoy reading it for its sheer fascination! 


By Good Housekeeping Institute 


Katharine A. Fisher, Director of Good Housekeeping Insti- 
tute, is recognized as one of the leading authorities on home 
economic subjects throughout the country. For years she 
has instructed housekeepers in the planning of well-balanced 
nutritious meals—in the cooking of such meals with the 
greatest economy of time, labor and cost—and in the serving 
of them, delicious and savory, in accordance with the most 
gracious table etiquette. 


262 Delightful, Helpful Pages 


Now, in this new volume of 262 pages, Miss Fisher and her 
staff have incorporated, compactly and systematically, the 
most valuable and practical home cookery knowledge which 
the Institute has gathered from years of experimenting and 
testing. 

You have probably never before found between two covers 
such a delightful array of cookery knowledge and experience 
—such an unbelievable variety of tempting, irresistible menus 
and recipes—such an amazing wealth of helpful information 
on foods, table etiquette, kitchen economies, dietetics, etc. 





Your Copy Is Waiting for You! 


No other cook book is like this book—it is priceless and you 
cannot buy it anywhere. But you can have it as our gift. 
Simply clip and mail the coupon. You will save $1.50 on 
your subscription and this fascinating new cook book will 
come to you immediately. If you are already a subscriber 
your subscription will be extended from date of expiration. 





Good Housekeeping, Dept. GH-1128, 

57th Street at 8th Avenue, New York, N. Y. 

YES, I want Good Housekeeping’s new cook book, “Good Meals and How to 
Prepare Them.” Enter my subscription to Good Housekeeping for 2 years for 
$4.50 and forward the book at once. I will remit when billed. 


Your name 


Street 

City State . ee 

If you intend the subscription as a gift, enter below name and address of pet- 
son to whom it is to go. Otherwise the magazine will come to you. The kc 


will be sent to you unless you direct otherwise. 
Friend's name. 
Street 


City State 


Good Housekeeping $3.00 a year without Gift Book. Canada 50c extra per yeat 
Foreign $1.00 extra per year. 
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Blended 


for Flavor! 


T clings to your memory — 
the flavor that is blended so 
perfectly from wheat, corn, rice 
—the 3 Staffs of Life — in Vir- 
inia Sweet Pancakes. Enjoy this 
tter flour in quick aad and 
waffles, too. 
















With them, serve Virginia Sweet 
Syrup, for the real old-time 
maple taste. Virginia Sweet Syr- 
up combines an eae large 
proportion of virgin maple with 
only the best granulated cane 
sugar. That’s what makes it so 
















THE FISHBACK CO. 
Indianapolis, Ind. 
Manufacturers of 

Nationally Advertised 
Food Products 























‘VIRGINIA: 
SWEET 


PANCAKE FLOUR 
BUCKWHEAT FLOUR 
and SYRUP 
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Rhinestones 
(Continued from page 76) 


and comforted her so. She supposed she was 
selfish to want David and all New York, too— 
a David whom she could have when she wanted 
him and not bother with when she didn’t. 

Bobbie interrupted her thoughts, still excited 
by the—to her—important happening of the day. 

“You say you saw Mrs. Ledlie?”’ she said. 
“T know the Ledlies and Mr. Erwin did go on a 
motor trip west this spring. A sort of manner 
as if she was half poking fun and half bored 
stiff, and a grand figure like a snake? Big 
black eyes with circles under them, and a way 
of tipping her chin when she talks?” 

“T saw them only a minute,” Janet answered. | 
Somehow she wished Bobbie wouldn't insist on | 
pulling out the adventure and talking it over. | 





| “She’s the one.” 


“Tt must have been a bracelet Mr. Erwin | 


| gave her, and she was giving it to you to get | 


back at him,” said Bobbie wisely. ‘That’s the 
sort she is, they say—temper.” | 
| “Are they such great friends?” 

“Ever so. Mr. Ledlie was Mr. Erwin’s | 
roommate, and Mr. Erwin’s a sort of tame cat, 
they say, for Mrs. Ledlie. Just took him over | 
with the fixtures,” giggled Bobbie. 

“He doesn’t look like a tame cat,” Janet | 
said defensively. 

“Oh, that’s just a way of talking. You 
know what I mean. He goes round with them 
and takes her places Mr. Ledlie doesn’t want 
to go. He’s almost forty and never married. 
Too selfish, I s’pose; and they say she finds 
him too useful as an escort. She’s pretty 
selfish, 1’ll say, keeping a meal-ticket like that 
from some hard-working sub-deb!” 

Janet shivered a little. As Bobbie told it, 
it all seemed so sordid and so purposeless. 
But, after all, it was only Bobbie’s opinion. 
Somehow she couldn’t think Craig Erwin was 
actually like that, drifting, careless. Or if he 
was, perhaps he’d never been shown how to 
be anything else. And with that easy charm, 
that cloak-and-sword manner, perhaps the | 
world had never given him a chance to be 
otherwise. He was so a part of her romance, 
as was Marion, that she hated having Bobbie | 
make him seem workaday. 


side of David’s big picture, consulting him 
silently. 

“Am I silly and romantic to make them into 
a fairy-story, David? And ought I to come 
| back to you to make up for that horrid Ren- 

shaw man?” 

But his eyes, kind and patient, only smiled 
| down at her as they always had. She could 
|not make them disapproving or demanding. 
Janet must have what would make her happy. 
That was what Janet thought she read in them. 

‘“‘What’ll we do tonight?”” demanded Bobbie 
behind her. ‘“Frank’s tied up with Claribel. 
He has to take her to a meeting. She doesn’t 
like to be seen without an escort,’’ she ended 
satirically. “I thought we might walk up to 
the Park and listen to the band.” 

Janet shook her head. “I have to write to 
David Hutchinson.” 

“David—oh, the picture—the one you belong 
to—at long distance.” Bobbie’s voice was 
sharp. Bobbie was always a little sharp when 
Claribel made Frank go somewhere with her. 
“Guess I'll go anyhow. Maybe somebody 
will pick me up, and serve Frank right.” 

That meant, Janet knew, hurt feelings. 
But it didn’t occur to her to go with Bobbie. 
She wanted to write to David—her conscience 
needed it for some obscure reason. She went 
and got her writing materials, and settled 
down to it. 

Bobbie’s departing presence had scarcely 
died down when Janet heard a call up the 
stairs, the landlady’s shrill voice, 

“Telephone, Miss Dorrance!” 

She scurried down the three flights. 
could be telephoning her? 


Who 













THAT evening she stood with a hand on each | } 





A woman’s voice, clipped and languid. 
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to your 
salad 


dressings 


RENCH dressing, mayon- 
naise, Russian, or boiled 
dressing—any one of them is 
livelier for the piquant, racy 
flavor of Colman’s Mustard. 
Only Colman’s has this special 
tang. For it comes from a 
mustard seed that grows only 
in Lincolnshire, England, where 
Jeremiah Colman found it a 
hundred years ago. And to this 
day this precious Lincolnshire 
4, = seed is harvested for Colman. 


~ 


Leftover dishes, simple 
cooked foods, can be made 
more tempting, too, if you 
point their flavor with 

Colman’s. Send for 
the new recipe book. 


~- o << 
Sate ac 


Loe as by 





Salads made from canned fruits 
are infinitely more appetizing 
with Colman’s in the dressing. 


AGS. 


By appointment to 
His jesty The King 


LMAN'S 





Co 
MUSTARD 


Free: New RECIPE BOOK OF 
TEMPTING DISHES 





J. & J. Corman (U. S. A.), Led., 


Dept. H-11 
Mustard Street, Rochester, N. Y. 


I'd like a copy —free—of your new book of recipes for 
salads, salad dressings, cooked foods, and relishes. 


Name__ 
Address 
City 


State 





In using advertisements see page 6 
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From near-by Pales Verdes bills stretches an endless p 


pole good reason your physician, business 
associates and friends can find to draft you 
for a Southern California vacation this winter 
will be answered one hundred per cent by 
better health and a fresher mind when you 
return home next spring! Persuade yourself to 
come to this land where winter is only a name 
— where flowers bloom gorgeously, birds sing 
and oranges ripen beneath snow-capped peaks. 


All will prove new out here in picturesque loveli- 
ness—palms everywhere, radiant gardens, poin- 
settias,red-berried pepper trees. Wide boulevards 
lead along the placid blue Pacific to the Old 
Spanish Missions and every other interest spot. 
Sixty-five ever-green golf courses are within 
easy distance. A few hours south and you'll be 
at San Diego; then, it’s but a brief motor trip 
to Tia Juana! Southern California, because of 
its mild climate, is flying headquarters! 


And, the winter desert! Here may prove your 
greatest thrill. Drive through Owens Valley in 
summer-like sunshine and see a blizzard batter 
itself against bleak Mt. Whitney (14,501 ft.), 
king among the astounding Sierra peaks! Over 
a safe road lies Death Valley with its oases of 
rare comfort. Palm Springs, a spot of joy in the 
midst of a mysterious desert waste, is an casy 
and fascinating motor trip. 

Metropolis of the Pacific Coast, Los Angeles, 
offers all the thrills of a great modern city—the 
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B Plap-ris winter- 


Refresh your body and mind under Southern 
California's healing semi-tropic sunshine! 


Fg 


and cities 





of ecean, 


finest hotels, theaters, cafes. Los Angeles 
County is among the richest in natural 
resources, with agricultural products approxi- 
mating $95,000,000 and oil fields valued at a 
billion dollars! Out here this winter you'll 
have the greatest vacation of your life! 


As you finish reading this invitation, mail the 
coupon for “Southern California through the 
Camera," a new and authentic photographic book 
that pictures the Southern California you will 
see winter and summer. It should be in every 
home library. Here's the coupon. Mail it now! 


Southern 
California 


‘ 
ATRIP ABROAD Ih ovn Owm ameatca® 


— OO 


. - ——— 
All-Year Club of Southern California, Dept. 11-V, 
Chamber of Commerce Bldg., Los Angeles, Calif. 

Please send me your free booklet ‘Southern California Through 
the Camera."’ Also booklets telling especially of the attractions 
and opportunities in the counties which I have checked. 











[| Los Angeles (1) Orange (_} Riverside 

() Los Angeles Sports () Santa Barbara (_} Vencura 
(_) San Bernardino [| San Diego 

Name — 

Street 

Ciey__ Seate - 








Rhinestones 
“Miss Dorrance? This is Mrs. Ledlie, Marion 


Ledlie. So you were lured to the wicked 
city . . . Craig says I’m entirely respon- 
sible. Wonderful feeling, being responsible, 


Come to tea tomorrow and let me see my 
work.” 

She gave an address, named an hour, and 
rang off. Janet went up stairs again, excited 
and yet doubtful. She tried to go back to her 
letter, but she could get no further than “Dear 
David.” It was hard writing with her hand 
tied up, anyway. And she was restless. It 
was so strange. Mr. Erwin must be with the 
Ledlies tonight, for Mrs. Ledlie to have called 
up so soon. She didn’t know what to do. 

Well, she’d go! After all, Mrs. Ledlie 
wouldn’t eat her. And her new flowered geor- 
gette that cost eight dollars at a sale was all 
right to go to tea in. She would get her tan 
slippers polished, and a new pair of tan gloves, 
and be careful about grooming. Accessories 
and grooming were what counted, Bobbie had 
taught her. 


GHE hardly knew how the intervening time 
passed. She stood demurely enough in the 
marble vestibule of the Park Avenue apart- 
ment; gave herself a last, hasty look in one of 
the long mirrors by the elevators at the back. 
A young girl with a straight coat over a geor- 
gette patterned in tiny rose and lavender 
sweetpeas; a fox fur at a daring angle on her 
shoulder, the sharp little face peering toward 
hers, a close, rose-colored straw hat shaped like 
an aviator’s, with a gardenia against the one 
thick ring at each cheekbone. The rings were 
shaped accurately now, and her hair rippled 
evenly to her head, instead of being the mop 
David had coaxed her to keep unfashionably 
flyaway. Yes, she was smart now, and 
turned from the glass satisfied. She did not 
notice how starry-eyed and alive the girl in the 
glass was, though the wind of excitement about 


| her stirred even the fat Irish elevator man, so 


that he smiled paternally, saying: : 
“Mrs. Ledlie’s ’partment, miss? Sure, miss; 


| seventh floor.” 


The elevator itself was like a gorgeous little 
room. And Mrs. Ledlie’s apartment was like 
a gorgeous little house. But what a strange 
gorgeousness! It was all greens and blacks, 
with a dash of orange. There were no pictures; 
the walls were painted in broken swirls of 
orange and green against a black background. 
The furniture even was strange-shaped and 
painted. It was like a modernistic stage- 
setting. That was it—not a place to live m, 
and put down your workbasket or your ukulele 
where you liked, but a set background for 
somebody. : 

Marion Ledlie, in a strange thing which 
looked like a fancy costume, pulled herself up 
from a low couch only about a foot from the 
floor, and held out one long hand whose nails 
were as deeply painted as Bobbie’s, and which 
clashed with cuff-like bracelets. Her costume 
was, Janet learned later, only a smoking-suit; 
green pajamas caught close at the ankles with 
jeweled buckles, and a loose-falling satin coat 
flowing above them. Her thin face, with its 
enormous, black, deep-ringed eyes, its brightly 
painted lips, above all that raw color, made her 
look like a woman out of a set of brightly 
painted Persian miniatures Janet had seen at 
the Metropolitan a little while before; a series 
of enormous-eyed slim women in trousers and 
veils, with turbaned, brightly-clad, scimitared 
men—all against a gold background. 

“My victim!” she said, bending forward. 
“Craig was quite severe with me—Craig 1s 
Mr. Erwin, of course. I told him I would 
immediately look you over and see if life in the 
great city had brushed the bloom off the flower. 

Janet did not quite know how to answer 
Mrs. Ledlie. Did she always talk as though 
she was laughing at you? She sank down by 
her on the low divan. She almost expected to 
see her clap her hands, and a black slave appear 
bearing trayfuls of jewels. But she pressed an 
ordinary bell, and a conventional man-servant 











Rhinestones 


The tray held a tall, frosted cock- 

shaker and little, iridescent glasses, along 
with the tea. Janet ate the queer, wonderful 
little sandwiches with young appetite and an- 
gwered Mrs. Ledlie’s rain of questions ‘as best 


could. 

“No cocktails? Of course, not! They 
wouldn’t go with a pink frock and a rustic 

te. I mustn’t drag you down.” 

She ended all her sentences with little notes 
of laughter. She drank, but ate nothing, 
smoking steadily between sips through a foot- 
jong holder, orange like the swirls on the wall. 
The fresh summer day outside seemed incred- 
ible, sitting there in the exotic gloom. There 
was a strange, close scent, half cigarettes, half 

ume, weighing down the air. An unseen 
electric fan whirred. It made Janet drowsy; 
she felt in the midst of a sinister enchantment. 
She looked down at herself, young Janet Dor- 
rance in a flowered georgette with tan strap- 
slippers showing beside the green satin ones 
which finished Marion Ledlie’s costume, and 
fet as if her clothes were all that saved her 
from being turned into an Oriental slave or a 

eet. And she smiled at the thought. 

“What is it?”’ Mrs. Ledlie asked. 

Janet told her. 

“Oh, a parrakeet, you must be a parrakeet!” 
she said laughing. “I don’t need any more 
slaves . . . What is it, Benson?” 

“Shall I mix more cocktails, madam? Mr. 
Ledlie and Mr. Erwin are just coming up.” 

“No, I think there’s enough.” 

She shook the shaker critically, nodded, 
then posed herself more languidly and _pic- 
turesquely against the odd-shaped cushions. 
Janet sat still, feeling helpless to rise from the 
low divan. The men entered, steering through 
the half-lit place with the safety of knowledge. 
Marion cast a look not quite pleased at them. 

“I wanted the child to myself,’ she said 
crossly. “What do you boys want to bother 
for?” 

“Don’t blame me,” Erwin’s voice said 
lightly. “It’s all George’s incurable domes- 


kind of cigar. Isn’t that a sufficient excuse?” 
“Oh, so much more than sufficient that I 
don’t believe a word of it.” 
Their eyes laughed into each other’s with 
an intimate understanding. 


ME. LEDLIE sat down on the divan by 
Janet, and began talking to her kindly, 
asking her how she liked New York and if she 
enjoyed her work. She liked him better this 
time than in her former glimpse of him, though 
seen close-to he was still heavy and unremark- 
able looking, blond and a little bald, with the 
beginnings of a bulged waistcoat. The other 
two seemed to have forgotten she was there. 
They were teasing each other about things that 
Janet couldn’t make out. She sat on dreamily, 
enjoying it all as if it were something in a play, 
presently a clock chimed far off, and feeling 
rather like Cinderella she rose to her feet. 
‘Tm going to see you again,” declared 
Marion. “I may drag you out to Long Island. 
What do you think, George?” 
“Think it would be fine,” 
heartily. “Do you good.” 
“I don’t know that I want her in the réle of 
, missionary,”’ Marion lifted a languid eyebrow. 
| Tm rather planning to missionary her—or 
| turn her into a parrakeet!”’ ‘ 
J “T'd love it,” Janet said, laughing excitedly. 
And thank you for a lovely time,” she added 
with sedate courtesy. 
-Marion’s wild little laugh answered hers. 
George went to the door with her. George, 
too, seemed outside the enchantment of the 
scents and dim lights. He was nice and matter- 
dffact, like the business men in Denton. But 
ape and Craig (she thought of them so in 
) er mind) were still part of an enchantment. 
' She hoped Marion would ask her to Long Island. 
’ ¢ elevator that was a little, gorgeous 
} toom slid softly down with her. She lingered 
@ little in the foyer, looking at its decoration, 


said George 





ticity. He dragged me here to sample a new | 
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FIT IN READY-TO-WEAR SHOES 
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Shoe to relieve © 


ORNS nsgilizsome from a shoe that lets your foot slip towards 
the front: P: re and rubbing of the shoe produce hard 


oorns; cramping the toes causes soft corns. The remedy is a shoe 
_» that won't let the foot slip forward. 


a : 
af That's the great feature of Wilbur Coon Shoes. They have 
» Special Measurements that fit instep, waist and heel, as well as 
ball and length. The foot cannot slip forward. Corns are relieved 
at once. Soon they tend to disappear. 





Besides, your heels don’t slip; sides don’t gape; no wrinkles or 
arch or anywhere else. Your foot looks daintier. It feels glorious. 


Footwear for the Hard-to-Fit in more than 
200 sizes—1 to 12, AAAA to EEEEE 


Ask your Wilbur Coon dealer for the “Kay” (illustrated) or other 
Wilbur Coon models in stylish leathers and fabrics for any oc- 
casion, His prices are mostly $8.50 to $11.00. Write for his name. 


Ree. U.S. Pe. OF 
Free Booklet tells shoe secrets that you should know. 
Shows new styles. Write for your copy. 









Name - 
Addr 
61 Canal St. WS GonG Rochester, N.Y. 








In using advertisements see page 6 
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IN CAPTIVITY 


HE pays no heed to meaningless di- 

rections in cook books to “add a 

teaspoonful of flavoring.” Flavor 
with her is an art, and every dessert a 
masterpiece. 

When we discovered her, we kept her 
in captivity long enough to reduce her 
art to an exact science. 

Now, whether you are a “born cook” 
or not, you can produce masterpieces 


equal to hers, because every single rec- 


Rhinestones 


and then she heard the elevator door open and 
close softly. There was a step behind her. 

“T think I shall walk home with you,” 
Craig Erwin’s voice said. “I’m sure David 
wouldn’t say no.’ 

She turned with a note of surprised, gay 
laughter. “‘Of course, he wouldn’t!” 

He fell into step beside her in the still-light 
evening outside. Even in a straw hat and 
serge suit he was possessed of that sure, swing- 
ing picturesqueness. 

“T see there’s going to be competition for 
you. Marion is staking out her claim already,” 
he said. 

“But why should anybody?” asked Janet. 

He looked down at her and laughed shortly. 

“T don’t believe you know. Are you tired?” 

“Why, no. I’m never tired when I’m out- 
doors.” 

“True—it is outdoors, isn’t it?” He turned 
their steps westward. ‘‘We’ll go through the 








ipe in our new booklet, “Doubly De- 
licious Desserts of a Born Cook” states 
exactly the correct tested amount of 
flavoring she always uses. 


Send 10c for 
your copy 





Park. That’s more like it. Trees, now and 
again.” 

“And lights—and the most adorable paths 
to discover—and lakes you’d never expect,” 
Janet said breathlessly. 

“That’s it. When one’s with you, one dis- 
covers that New York has fresh air, after all, 
and can be walked in among trees. You know, 
Marion has an unfair start with you. I’m a 
man, and for all I know you may think I’m 
trying to make love to you.” 

“Oh, no,” she said earnestly. 
didn’t!” 


At THAT he laughed again, more happily. 

“Thank heaven, you really are real. I do 
wish you were a boy. A nice kid of—how old 
are you—twenty-one? With all that joie de 
vivre and sweetness and honesty. I’ve known 
boys like that. I wasn’t so far off it myself, 
when I was twenty. No, Janet, I’m not mak- 
ing love. But I do want something of you, the 
same thing I suppose Marion wants. Men are 


“Honestly, I 











*DELICIOUS CAKE with Mocha Frosting 


1/3 cup butter 2 cups pastry flour 

i cup sugar 3 ~ baking powder 

2 eges 2/3 cup milk 

2 tsp. Burnett's Vanilla 

Cream 
Add 


Sift flour and baking powder together. 

butter, add sugar and cream again. 
beaten yolks of eggs, then add flour and 
milk alternately. Beat briskly for two min- 
utes. Flavor with two teaspoonfuls Burnett's 
Vanilla. Fold in white of eggs, beaten stiff 
but not dry. Bake in square greased tin in 
a moderate over—350° F. for 45 minutes. 


Ice with Mocha Frosting using pastry bag 
and tube and sprinkle walnuts or pecans on 
top for decoration. 


Sry this Simple Test yourself 


Make up this recipe double quantity. 
In one half use the standard “teaspoon- 
ful of vanilla.” In the other half use the 
amount the “Born Cook” always puts 
in. You will agree that her way makes 
it taste doubly delicious. You will find 
just the right amount of flavoring speci- 
fied in every recipe in “Doubly Deli- 
cious Desserts of a Born Cook.” 
SEND 10c to Joseph Burnett Co., 11 D 
Street, Boston, Massachusetts. 















PR. acvuee 


Address... ... 
*Above recipe “tested and approved ‘by 
Good Housekeeping Institute 


: BURNE. 
VANILLA 
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|is anything but cocktails. 


always selfish, of course—always remember 
that. If you don’t want to give me anything, 
tell me so, and I'll understand. It’s a certain 
amount of trust I ask to begin with, I suppose.” 

“What could I have that you want?” she 
marveled. 

It seemed incredible, and yet somehow she 
knew swiftly before he spoke. 

“Nothing you’ll miss. A share in the some- 


| thing that can look for shining things—and 
| find them. 


The something like a drink of 
fresh water, when a man has forgotten there 
I had the feeling 
that things shone, once, myself. I want to get 
the echo of it again, from you.” 

“You mean that—you don’t thrill at all 
| this?’ She motioned to the lights that were 
| beginning to flash out one by one; the tall, 
misty, tower-like buildings grouped at the 
edges of the Park. 

“T neither thrill at it nor dislike it. Help 
me to. Help me to see those blatant electric 
lights as wonderful necklaces. 





where a boy could ride between the lights till 
they narrowed to a lane to his heart’s desire. 
Make me believe in a heart’s desire still!” 

“But there must be for every one,” she mar- 
veled. “And if you say that about the lights 
and the buildings and the roads—why, it’s just 
the way I feel, but I could never have said it 
as perfectly as that.” 

“It’s what the boy I was a hundred years 
ago said,” he answered somberly. “I remem- 
| ber his words, even some of his thoughts, but 
|not what they meant. 
| pieces of asphalt, with taxis shooting by full of 
| overfed men kissing stupid women or bored by 
| stupider ones. And 4 traffic,” he added in a 
lighter voice, “that’s getting rottener all the 
time.” 

“But look!” putting her hand unconsciously 
on his arm, and pointing to the towered apart- 
ments. “Don’t you see the tall, wonderful 
buildings like towers, with stories telling them- 
selves behind all the lighted windows? 








Let me feel | 


All I see is winding | 


Look | 








“FARAWAY NAPLES 





A LOST FLAVOR 


Across oceans... from every- 
where... good eaters pursue 
those cleverly flavored dishes 
to Naples. For there is distinc. 
tive, delicious food flavor. 
And there you find those 
Neapolitan cooks flavoring 
their dishes with the very 
spices and condiments that 
are blended into A.1. Sauce 
in such perfect proportion. 
You can easily have this 
Neapolitan goodness in your 
foods, too. Just use A.1. 
Sauce for seasoning in your 
cooking ... or at your 
table. Sold in America at 
not over 35 cents per 
bottle ... usually less. 
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Send 10 cents 
G.F. Heublein & Bro. oo 
51 High Street, 

Enclosed is 10 cents 
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Hundreds of thousands 
of families are now enjoy- 
ing better, more health- 
ful meals cooked in 
National Pressure Cook- 
ers. And there are good 
reasons for this popular- 
ity. Forno other method 
will prepare more health- 
ful meals, with all the 
mineral salts, the vitamins 
and the rich natural fla- 
vors kept right in the 
foods. And no other meth- 
od will cook meals so 
quickly, with so little fuss 







































or bother. 


Pressure Cooking is Different 

It means cooking in a closed steam-tight 
vessel under 15 pounds steam pressure. No 
water is needed. The foods are cooked in their 
own juices and as no steam escapes, there is 
no shrinkage and no loss of flavor or food 
values. The action of the steam under pres- 
sure breaks down the tough little starch cells, 
releases hidden nourishment and makes every 
particle of food easily digestible. It enables 
you to use the more economical foods, yet 
serve them even more tender than the expen- 
sive kinds. And it does this 


In 3 the Time on 4 the Fuel 


required by any other known method of 
cooking. For example, a 2-hour meal is 
cooked in 40 minutes, a l-hour meal in 20 


A whole meal done in 10 
minutes—an old hen made 
tender in 30 minutes—baked 
beans ready to serve in 40 
minutes—only Pressure Cook- 
ing will give you these results! 


PRESSURE COOKER 
and CANNER 





National Pressure Cookers 
23 Spring Street 


1g eons 


NATIONAL PRESSURE COOKERS 


minutes and a 14-hour 
meal in 10 minutes. 


So Easy To Use 


The National Pressure 
Cooker will cook a 


‘whole meal at one time over one burner— 


and that turned low. Just prepare your foods 
the usual way and place in your pressure 
cooker. Let one small flame bring the pressure 
up to 15 pounds—then turn it as low as you 
can. That is all; nothing more. 


Special Note: Do not confuse pressure cookers with other 
utensils advertised to cook without water. A National Pressure 
Cooker is made of heavy cast aluminum. It has a steam tight 
cover clamped on by locking bolts. It must have a steam gauge 
and relief valve on the lid. It must cook and can at 15 Ibs. 
pressure, in 14 or less the time of any other method. If the 
cooker offered you does not have all these things it is NOT a 
pressure cooker and will NOT do what a National Pressure 
Cooker will do. 


No Other Cooking Method will Cook a Whole Ham in 50 Minutes 


Ask Your Dealer ‘9 °°" 70" 2 National 


Pressure Cooker. If he 
does not have one let us know and we will see you are 
supplied. And send for the most interesting story 
about cooking you ever read. It’s called “‘Confes- 
sions of an Old Family Kettle’”’ and is yours 
without cost or obligation. Sim- 
ply send in the coupon below. 


- Eau Claire, Wis. 








—- 


23 Spring Street, Eau Claire, Wis. 













Please send me a free copy of your book, ‘“‘Confessions of an Old 


Family Kettle.” 
Name ............... 


Address 





In using advertisements see page 6 
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It Can't Rust 


The microscope reveals that 
all metals are porous. When 
3-in-One is rubbed on any 
metal, it penetrates the tiny 
pores and prevents rust by 
keeping out moisture. 


Apply regularly to all un- 
lacquered ornamental metal; 
to the gas or oil range, all 
faucets and bathroom fix- 
tures. Then they’ll never 
rust or tarnish. 


o 
3in-One 
PreventsRust- OILS - Cleans & Polishes 


This good oil is very different 
from ordinary light oil, some- 
times called “‘machine oil’. It is 
really a scientific compound of 
several high quality oils—a 
blending of many virtues. That 
is why 3-in-One does so many 
things that ordinary oils can’t do. 


There are 79 uses for 3-in-One in the 
home, alone. Try it! 


Sold in most civilized countries and 
cities in the world, by grocery, drug, 
notion, hardware and general stores. 
1-oz.“ Oilright” Handy Cans, 3-oz. 
Handy Oil Cans and three size bottles. 


FREE: Generous sample and Dictionary of 
o Uses. Request them on a postal. 
Manufactured since 1 


894 
THREE-IN-ONE OIL COMPANY 
130 William St., New York, N. Y. 
Lrs73 


Mrs. L., Rahway, N.J., says she 
has kept her steel range in 
wonderful condition for more 
than 20 years by regularly §}, 
wiping sides and top with 
a cloth moistened with 
3-in-One. Try it! (Name 
on request.) 
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| Rhinestones 


at that nearest one—the rose-colored lamp and 
fw gold gauze curtains and the girl behind 


them, bending down, like a picture, in her | 


| yellow dress.” 
She lifted an earnest face to him. She was 


sorry for him. Why, David, at home, needed 


so much less than this man! 

“That’s it,” he said. ‘Help me to see all 
this as you see it But I can’t give you 
anything back,” he added moodily, “except in 
the coin I know.” 

“Oh, please—I don’t want anything!” she 
told him, half-laughing, half-disturbed. 

|. “Not little silly things that don’t count? 
| You and your roommate would like to go to 
the theater once in a while, wouldn’t you? 
Or to concerts? Things like that.” 

“If they weren’t expensive seats,” she an- 
swered conscientiously. 

“They shan’t be,” he answered as gravely as 
|she had spoken. He looked puzzled. “How 
does one get the cheap ones? I suppose the 
same way as the other kind?” 

“Didn’t the boy who knew the road to 
Heart’s Desire ever sit in the gallery?”’ she de- 
manded, daring to tease him a little. 

He shook his head. “He never did. That 
was one reason why he lost the way,” he said. 

His words reminded her. They had been 





© | wandering and talking till it was dark. 


| “I must hurry home,” she said. “Bobbie and 
|I are going to dinner at a funny new place 
| we’ve found where you get a plate dinner for 
| forty cents. She’ll be wondering where I am.” 
| “And I’m going to be late for a dinner where 
| the covers will each cost what would be a 
| week’s salary for you or Bobbie,” he said, 
“and it will bore me. And your plate dinner 
will be exciting and adventurous. It isn’t 
fair.” 

He smiled at her in a friendly fashion. 

“T’d like to try yours, just the same,” she 
said gaily. 

“Come with me, then, some evening soon?” 
he said eagerly. ‘We can take Marion or your 
Bobbie, if you like.” 

She shook her head. “You're going too fast! 

| We can talk about that next time.” 

His eyes lighted like a boy’s. “Then there 
is a next time? You good little sport!” 

“Why, of course,” said Janet. “I promised. 
And it’s thrilling for me, you know!” 

He laughed triumphantly at that. “I’m not 
going to spoil you,” he said teasingly. “I don’t 

| even know that I'll take you to the restaurant. 








But don’t let Marion spoil you, either. There | 


are dozens of Marions, and I didn’t know 
there were any of you left. And anyhow, I 
saw you nearly as soon as she did. Now I’ll 
take you where you live.” 

He motioned to a taxi, and they got in; it 
was only the second one she’d ridden in since 
she came. Taxis were a luxury. 

“Don’t you love it?” she said, as she nestled 
into her corner. 

“What? Oh, the taxi! Good heavens!” 

“Didn’t you ever love taxis?” 

“This one—watching you do it.” 

| ROBBIE, who had been waiting for her, all 
|" excitement, was still more thrilled to hear 
that Mr. Erwin had brought her home. 

| “Goodness, wouldn’t it be wonderful if you 
picked him off Mrs. Ledlie?” she speculated 
frankly. 

Janet tried to explain. “He didn’t like me 
| for being a girl. He said so out and out. He 

and Mrs. Ledlie both seem to want to collect 
me as if I were a new kind of animal. I don’t 
care,” said Janet gaily. ‘They're a new kind 
of animal to me, too!” 

“H’m! Just the same, Janet, take every- 
| thing he wants to give you—always take all 
| you can get from men—and never give him a 
| single thing.” 
| “All he wants is my being young, and seeing 
| things the way he’s forgotten. I’m a sort of 
circus,” said Janet, bubbling over with laugh- 

ter. “Now come on, I’m starved to death. 
And oh, Bobbie—the queerest, most won- 


Is this 
dirty ring 





around your 


dishpan? 
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HARD WATER PLUS MEL’O MAKES SOFT WATER 











HE water you use is hard. 
You have to use lots of soap 
to make a suds. Before the suds 
come, notice the scummy, curdy 
substance which forms. That is 
the result of the soap combining 
with the hardness in an effort to 
make the water soft. This scum 
forms a dirty ring around the dish- 
pan, reddens hands, wastes soap. 
Melo makes hard water de- 
lightfully soft and cleansing, with 
or without soap. A teaspoonful in 
the dishpan makes the dishes easy 
to wash and makes the soap much 
more effective. Two tablespoon- 
fuls or more in the washtubs pre- 
* vent the scum from forming and 
save the clothes. Two tablespoon- 
fuls in the bath prevent the 
sticky ring from forming and give 
delightfully soft water for bathing. 
Let your dishpan plead “not 
guilty” to that sticky ring. Keep 
a can of Melo in the kitchen, in 
the laundry, in the bathroom. 
Get it at your grocer’s. 
The water in the United States is gener- 
ally from 5 to 25 times too hard. Melo 


will make the water from your faucet 
delightfully soft and pleasant to use. 


10 cents 





Tue Hycienic Propucts Co. 
Canton, Ohio 
Manufacturers of Sani-Flush 


WELO 


WATER SOFTENED WITH MELO 
IS AREMARKABLE CLEANER 
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“See how they sparkle and shine—!” 


It’s Kasy to Keep ret Clean and Bright 








Just a few minutes with S. 0, S. made this kitchen gleam like new. It will do the same for yours! 














ik looks so simple—this handy 
scouring pad—that you'll 
scarcely believe all the marvel- 
ous things it will do for you. 
Yet they are perfectly true, as 
thousands and thousands of 
women can tell you. 

Just wet a pad of S.O.S. and 
tub! It works so fast, so easily, 
you scarcely believe your eyes. 
Aluminum shimmers and spar- 
kles at its touch, cleaned and 
polished in one operation. The 
enameled and nickeled parts of 
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The “af -; pen ys 
Are Here! j 
Thanksgiving and the Holidays 
mean lots of company and special 
cooking. You at wm S.0.5S. to 
up the extra pots and pans 
quicker— easier 









stoves and refrigerators glisten 
like new. Drainboards and fau- 
cets, kitchen cabinets and lino- 
leum—all shine the instant you 


use §.0.5S. 
Best of all, S.0.S. saves 


your time in the kitchen. Your 
hands are in the dish water less 
—you need bother with no extra 
soap, cloths or powders. S.O.S. 
is economical, for each pad can 
be used over and over again. 





Pat. Jan. (5, 1918—Reg. U. S. Pat. Of. 


Magic Scouring Pads 


In3-pad and 6-pad packages. Sold 
by leading grocery, hardware, de- 
partment and variety stores. 


© 1928, 8. O. S. Mfg. Co. 




















Blackened Broilers 
Cleaned Quickly 
How you've worked 

and worked over your 
broilers! Now-—try S.0.S! 
Spattered grease, burned 
hard as flint, disappears 
like magic. For this hard 













Makes aluminum 
shine like new 

Nothing cleans aluminum 
like S. O. S. It removes stub- 
born stains and burned spots 
from kettles, saucepans, skil- 
lets and percolator parts. Just 
a few quick rubs, that’s all. 
Leading manufacturers of 

aluminum recommend it. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
|” 
| 
| 
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n using advertisements see page 6 


job and scores of others, 
you never want to be 
without S. O.S. 


x 





p—-—FREE TRIAL OFFER-— 


(Not good after May 31, 1929) 
0. S. MFG. CO., 
or S. O. S. MANUFAC- 
365 Sorauren Ave., 


Mail to THE S. 3500 South 
Morgan St., Chicago, IIl., 
TURING CO. of Canada Ltd., 


Toronto, Ont., Can, 
Gentlemen: 
Please send me your FREE trial package of S. 0. S. 


Street . 


City . 


Dealer's name and address .. . . 
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Down with ... 


“ Discontented Hunger’ ae 





LEZ 


Chase it away with Dromevary Dares 


F the truth must be told, most women and families 

as well, are bored to death with the same old tastes! 

Menus are too monotonous. Family specialties ac- 
quire an “all-too-familiar air.” “Discontented Hunger” 
stalks the boards in thousands of well provided homes! 

That’s where the date steps in! . . . The Dromedary 
Date . . . and brightens up menus in magic ways! 

Nothing else under the sun has the same spicy lan- 
guorous “give-me-some-more”’ taste. Nothing elselends 
such a diverting flair to the good old dishes . . . or is 
SO easy to compose in new and exciting delicacies. 


Dates are Versatile! 


The date has hundreds of uses . . . the children will 
eat their morning cereal with avidity if you put in half 
a dozen dates as sugar plums. . . Dates are easy to stuff 
with fruits, fudge, nuts or cheese. They are fine in muf- 
fins and quick breads. Excellent in salads and desserts. 

But be certain to get Dromedary Dates—not for our 
sake, but for your own. Every grocer in the land who 
considers the cleanliness of the food he sells will have 
Dromedary Dates for you. 

Don’t you long for a new and vivid taste? Geta 
package of fresh Dromedary Dates — pitted or plain— 
today. Send for “The Date Book” which gives the new- 
est ideas for original ways to serve this delicious fruit. 


4 i 
+ - 


For the Thanksgiving Cookie Jar 





Date Cookies 
2 cups flour ¥% cup shortening 
2 teaspoons baking 24 cup sugar 


powder 1 egg 
\% - &% teaspoon salt \% cup milk or 
1 cup (% pkg.) sliced water 
tes ¥% teaspoon vanilla 

Sift the dry ingredients. Cream the shortening; stir in the 
sugar gradually, then the unbeaten egg and sliced dates. 
Mix well, add the milk and vanilla. Stir in the dry in- 
gredients. Drop by teaspoonfuls on a well-oiled bakin 
sheet or dripping pan. Bake in a moderate oven (375° F. 
about 10 minutes. This recipe will make about 36 cookies. 


+ 
- 
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| 3 How the family will welcome this 
| fine new taste 















































cious Date Salad 









In convenient packages 
—either Pitted or Plain 


* 





NA AAA id ¢ “i. 
6 A Box of Dromedary Dates starts 
many a hostess’ fame 
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THE HILLS BROTHERS CO., 
Department C118 


and original Dromedary recipes. 
Name .. 


Address ... 





110 Washington St., New York City 
Please send me a free copy of “THE DATE BOOK,” containing many new 
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For the Party ** SS 


NORWEGIAN 


BRISLING 
Tasty Tidbits from 
the North Sea | 


O fresh from their cool home | 
avon are these plump, tender 
little sardines that the tang of the 
cool northern seas is captured in 
every tin. 

They are prepared—ready for serv- | 
ing—in purest olive oil or choice | 
tomato sauce right at the very water- 

side. And they come to you full | 
flavored, rich in food values, yet | 
light and easily digested. | 
Children are particularly fond of 

these firm, tasty tidbits from the | 
clean, clear waters of the fjords of 

Norway. Brisling are ideal food for 

growing children. 













It is interesting to 
know that young 
gulls are so fond of 
Brisling that they 
risk their lives in 
order fo snatch a 
few from the nets. 


Always Look for 
*“*NORWAY" 
on the Label 


NORWEGIAN 


derful apartment—and the strangest, gorgeous 
clothes!” 


| carelessly, 


Rhinestones 


Bobbie was all attention, but it was plain to 
see that she could not understand. Janet 
knew she could never make Bobbie see what 
she and Craig Erwin meant by “shining 
things.” 

Though, had they but realized it, Bobbie 
sunned herself just the same in the thing Janet 
gave out, her excitement and joy over the 
adventure of living. Bobbie warmed herself 
at Janet’s fire, as Marion Ledlie and Craig 
Erwin wished to do. And the dim conscious- 
ness that they valued her for this thrilled 
Janet in her turn. It was wonderful, it was 
princess-like, to bestow radiance, to be a 
scatterer of delight; and by merely passing by! 
People hadn’t told her she had all this, at 
home. And strangely enough, though David 
Hutchinson had felt that the light went out 
with her going, he had never been able to make 
her know it. It was because he had always 
been there—and perhaps a little because he 
had blamed her when it was necessary. Janet 
was none too fond of being blamed. She 
got so little of it that any was a shock, even 
at David’s kindly hands. 


HE never saw Craig Erwin again at the 
rhinestone place. She herself went back to 
her work with Mr. Wilkins as soon as her hand 
was well enough to use at the typewriter. But 
it came to be a custom that once a week at 
first, twice a week soon, and presently, irregu- 
larly, oftener than that, the telephone would 
ring before she went to work or after she came 
home, and it would be Craig’s voice, saying 


“Want to show me a little of New York to- 
night?” or “I know a place that I think looks 
shining. Want to try it?” 

And Janet would laugh and say, “All right; 
the usual time?” Or—“Oh, I’m sorry, I can’t, 
because—” and politely give the reason, be- 
cause if you don’t tell people why, they may 
think you are just trying to get out of it. 

Craig, whom, according to Bobbie, hostesses 
fought for, was ridiculously hurt if he thought 
Janet was making an excuse and didn’t want 
to go. 

“Didn’t anybody ever have anything else 
to do but keep all their evenings open till you 
called up?” she demanded. 

“Never,” he answered solemnly, with the 
note of mockery she was becoming used to. 

“Then,” she said childishly, “it’s time you 
learned!” 

“I’m spoiled,” he said comfortably. “TI 
found long ago it was much the best way to be.” 

They both laughed at their ends of the tele- 
phone. But Janet went on to her appointment 
with—it happened to be Miss Emily Stark of 
the Y. W. C. A. And when she met Craig 
next, though he was still honestly puzzled that 
she could have gone somewhere else when /e 
wanted her, he forgot to talk about it, because 
that evening she had invented something de- 
lightful—a gondola made out of putting a 
lantern in the bow of a Central Park rowboat. 
He had never been in one since he was ten, he 
told her. At least, not in Central Park, only 
in Venice. 

At first, Craig climbed the stairs of the little 
apartment. But somehow he seemed restless 
there, and Bobbie was in evidence, and it got 
to be an accepted thing that there was a certain 
bench by a certain tree in a certain part of the 
Park, and that Janet would be sitting on it in 
her sweet-pea georgette, demurely pretending 
not to see anything till Craig was upon her. 
Or Craig would be walking up and down, pre- 
tending not to be looking for any one, till she 
walked straight up to him. They had an 
elaborate, nonsensical ritual of surprise. 

“Why, if this isn’t Janet Dorrance! Who 
would have expected to find you here?” Or, 
“Why, it’s Craig Erwin? How did you get to 
this out-of-the-way place, with all those rhine- 
stones to count up before you came?” 
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a small boy. She would never have dared to 
play this way with David. 

She taught Craig Erwin not only the thi 
he had forgotten, but things he had never 
known. There had been a time, he said, whey 
he, too, knew that people could pick out stays 
for their own, and cry out, “Oh, there’s 
star!” or “‘There’s yours!” out under the trees 
of a soft, starlit night. But he had neve 
known that people could own big gnarled trees, 
too, and that if you found a poem or some. 
thing funny that you liked, when you came, 
you tucked it in a little hollow under the tree, 
for the later comer to find next time, a treasure. 
trove. Or that there were places where yoy 
could climb steep stairs and find most wonder. 
| ful hors d’euvres and put them on a plate 
| yourself, lots and lots, so that you didn’t 
really want to eat anything else, and the fable 
d’héte after that could have been even smaller 
than it was, and you wouldn’t care. 

There were little, strange bookshops he had 
never seen. There were curio stores, and there 
| were what Craig called “tourists’ delights,” as 
| when Janet coaxed him, one Saturday, to take 

her up inside the Statue of Liberty and look 
far out over the blue water and see the tiny 
sails off on the horizon, and great liners going 
out and in. And /another time when she 
actually made him accompany her up the 
| Woolworth Tower. 

| “I suppose the next thing will be Coney 
| Island!” he teased her. 

| Janet clapped her hands. “Oh, of course! 
| And I’ve been all over it with Bobbie and 
| Frank. I can show you the points of interest. 
| All the best fortune-tellers and hot-dog stands.” 
| “By all means. Tomorrow,” said Craig 
| gravely. And they went. 


HE OWNED a big car with an elfin runner 
| on the hood: slim, silver arms thrown back, 
|a tiny pointed face rushing against the wind. 
He wanted her to take it and use it, chauffeur 
and all, or drive it herself, if she preferred. 
| But she would never do it. She would scarcely 
|ever do what he asked, he complained. But 
| sometimes they went off in it together. Janet, 
| playing a game she had always loved, dictated 
|the turns at random once they were outside 
| the city, not knowing where the next tum 
would lead them. And also, sometimes, he 
| went bus-riding with her. She loved the Fifth 
| Avenue bus more than anything else in the 
| city. 
| “Don’t you ever get tired of working?” he 
| asked her once, curiously. 
| She shook her head. “It hasn’t stopped 
being new and exciting yet, but then neither 
did the work at your place. Do you know, 
sometimes I miss the rhinestones? I iove 
shining things so!” 

“Ah, there’s something I can give you, after 
| all!” he cried, turning the long-lashed Spanish 
eyes, full of boyish laughter nowadays, on hers. 

“But I have Marion’s bangles,” she pro 
tested. 

“The enchanted bangles? They don't 
count. And there it is again, Marion scoring 
over me.” 

“Why,” she protested, “I’ve never even seen 
her since.” 

“She’s been abroad. You will see her all too 
soon.” 

“Why do you mind?” 

“I’m afraid she'll change you. I want you 
the way you are, for my own selfish uses. 

Janet laughed gaily. “You call it selfish’ 
Then I am, too. It’s lots of fun, all this. 

“More fun than—David?” : 

“Qh—David—I’ve known him ever since I 
was born. You couldn’t be like David. Youre 
something I found in a fairy-tale.” 

“Tsn’t David?” 

“Oh, no. He’s real, like my parents and the 
house back home. I’m almost sure I made 
you up. You—why, you’re one of the ‘shining 
things’!”’ 2 

His face had darkened—Craig had a quick 
petulance sometimes—but Janet never min 
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his moods. They passed, as those of Ler small 
brothers and sisters did. 

“Then I suppose you won’t even let me give 
you rhinestones?” 

She thought about it, while he sat silently 
by her side. Just rhinestones: it seemed un- 
kind not to let him have his way. They'd 
known each other months now. She hated 
being ungracious. And she wanted him to look 

py again. It was just a mood, but still— 

“1'll think about it and tell you,” she said. 

She wanted to ask counsel of David’s pic- 
ture, in the ritual which had become invariable. 
She faced it, when she was at home. 

His steady eyes regarded her questioning 
ones quietly. She couldn’t make him seem 
really telling her to do it, somehow. 

“Remember,” was all his eyes would say, 
“] know you’re good and sweet and won- 
derful—” 

“You always look so improving!” she told 
the picture crossly. “It is silly not to. Just 
one little shiny pin or buckle or something—” 

So when she found Craig on their bench 
waiting for her next evening at seven, she told 
him she would like a rhinestone ornament, if 
he would please take one out of his pocket. 

“Just as well you’re resigned,” said Craig, 
actually doing what she said. “Here you are.” 

Had he been so sure of her? But she forgot 
that, crying out happily at the flash of what 
he showed her. It was two presents really. 
A pair of square slipper buckles, flashing be- 
yond belief (she remembered such a pair when 
she had been working for him) and a rhine- 
stone ring. White stones sparkled half across 
the hoop, and little blue ones were set in be- 
tween. She had never seen one half so pretty. 

“Tt must have come in,” she said joyously, 
“just lately.” 

“Just lately,” he echoed, smiling at her 
pleasure. 

She wore it proudly to the office next day. 
She could not bear leaving it on her pin-tray. 
The buckles were too grand for anything but a 
party-frock, but the ring was such a little 
thing. She showed it to Bobbie that night, 
shaking it to make it sparkle. 

“Look what Mr. Erwin gave me out of 
stock,” she said. “I think it’s the prettiest 
number they’ve had. Wouldn’t you almost | 
think it was real?” 

Bobbie took Janet’s slim, browned hand and 
turned the ring around. Then she went over 
to the bureau, and turned on the hanging elec- 
tric bulb, and held Janet’s hand under that. 
She smiled and nodded wisely. 

“I'd think it was real, all right. Look here, 
Janet, are you trying to string me, or is that | 
man stringing you?” 
ANET stood back with a little chill of terror | 

shivering across her delight in the trinket. | 
Then she faced Bobbie and the issue. | 

“Did he give me a real one?” she asked with | 
horror in her voice. | 

Bobbie laughed. ‘Looks that way to me. 
It’s real all right, Janet, but if you don’t be- 
lieve me, take it to a jeweler or—ask Mr. 
Erwin. Why, yeu little goose, don’t look so 
scared! You’re in luck, if you ask me. And 
he’s rich. He can afford it. And if you're tell- 
ing the truth, and I guess you are, he’s never 
even asked for a bit of petting to pay for it— 
though I’d watch my step a little from now on.” 

She took hold of Janet’s shoulders and stared 
at her for a long minute. Then she gave a nod 
of satisfaction. 

“Yes,” she said, “it was you that didn’t 
know, all right.” 

She put an awkwardly tender arm around 
the dismayed Janet. 

“You queer crazy kid! You are just a kid.” 

Janet took off the ring and laid it on the 

reau. 

She did not wear it to work next day. And 
all day long, as she worked, her mind turned 
the problem over and over, in spite of an un- 
usually hard day. 

For the days were hard sometimes now at 
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the office. She had more responsibility than at 
first, and it was not all easy sledding. And 
today was warm, and people were tempera- 
mental. In spite of herself her mind, when it 
was not tormented by the problem of what to 
do about the ring, drifted between differing but 
equally tantalizing pictures: herself at Craig’s 
side in the car with the elfin runner, the eve- 
ning wind blowing in their faces as they sped 
through cool, green country roads. And then, 
instead, herself in a pink print house-dress, 
sitting on the top step at home, with an evening 
wind as cool, but laden with the smell of late 
honeysuckle instead of the sea, blowing past, 
while she talked things out with Thelma. She 
was homesick. Things worried her. Thelma’s 
letters, after the first while, had been so strange 
and guarded, even for Thelma, who never 
wrote easily. She never spoke of Renshaw. 
Well, perhaps she didn’t like him now. But 
more about David than she’d used; more than 
David’s own letters said of himself. 

Thank goodness, Thelma’s and her mother’s 
letters did have news about the children! 
Janet had never ceased to miss “} and 
Abby and Lou. Janet had always bies 
in her arms and on her lap, and they were the 
one thing the city could not make up for. It 
seemed so strange, even after three months, 
to know that no matter where you were, no 
small, sturdy, scrambling body would come 
climbing into your lap whether you wanted it 
or not; no tight, hot hands would hang to 
yours; nobody would demand insistently that 
you tell a story or fasten a dress or give them 
bread-and-butter-and-sugar. 

Those insistent innocent demands some- 
times made Thelma nervous. They never did 
Janet—perhaps because she was enough of a 
child herself to play with the little ones as she 
had played with her dolls. Today Janet missed 
the babies hungrily. The veil of shiningness 
wore thin, and the incessant demands of the 
people who came and went were only those of 
stupid, impatient grown-up people. 

The day wore through somehow. And she 
called up Craig herself, at his house address, 
when she was through work. She did this so 
rarely that his voice over the wire took on 
that note of triumph it had when he could 
make her do such things. 

“Of course, I’ll come,” he said. “No, noth- 
ing I can’t throw over. Some engagements 
a of to be broken—this is one of them, 
child.” 

She mightn’t have liked that ordinarily. 
But tonight it was so necessary to see him 
before her resolution faded that she made no 
protest. 


I" WAS a warm night. Janet was tired with 

her hard day. She sat a little limply on the 
bench in her sweet-pea chiffon, with no coat 
over it. It was not smart, she knew, to go 
without a coat. Without realizing it, she had 
been making herself over according to metro- 
politan standards of dress and behavior, be- 
cause, she realized tonight, of a scarcely notice- 
able pressure from Craig. More what she 
divined he felt one should do than what he 
said. She pulled off her close, rose-colored hat 
and threw it down beside her, shaking her 
head to loosen her hair. Suppose she was in 
the Park; suppose somebody did take her for 
a factory girl; did it matter? . .. 

The air blew through her hair comfortingly. 
And just as she had managed to forget about 
him, Craig Erwin dropped down by her and 
said lightly: 

“You look like a magazine cover. You 
don’t know what we’re going to do tonight. 
You won't know till you find yourself where 
it is.’ 

His voice was so gay, so pleased, that it 
made it harder than ever for her to have it 
out with him. She hated making people any- 
thing but gay. But she must. 

“Craig, Bobbie says my ring is real. Is it?” 

“You foolish child, does it matter?” 

“Yes, I trusted you. We've been close 
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.... let her learn 
to love sewing as 
wellas how to sew 


H.. EN’T you hoped that in some 
magic way that daughter of yours 
might come to know the comrade- 
ship of sewing? Haven’t you wished 
that you could help her see the joy, 
the satisfaction and the savings it 
would mean? 

You can! Let her sit down at a 
modern Singer Electric. Let her feel 
the surprising thrill of its eager re- 
sponse to her slightest wish. Let her 
see with what effortless ease it runs, 
how quietly swift it sews. Help her 
to plan a frock of her very own and 
lether watch it flowerto loveliness be- 
fore her. Never again will she think 
of sewing as difficult or dull. The 
interest stirred in that one hour of 
revelation will be a priceless pos- 
session through all her life. 

Perhaps you, too, have yet to ex- 
perience this new adventure in sew- 
ing. For you really cannot know 
how different is this modern Singer 
Electric from any machine you have 
ever used until you sit down your- 
self and use it on your own sewing. 
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Sold only by the Singer Sewing Machine Company. 
Shops and salesmen in every community. Easy pay- 
ments. Liberal allowance on your present machine. 








There is no thought of effort, for 
hidden power does all the work. 
Always it is under perfect control— 
you can sew as slowly or as swiftly 
as you wish. Sew anywhere at any 
hour, for the Singerlight on the ma- 
chine itself throws a mellow glow 
directly on your materials, And 
when sewing time is over, close your 
machine and set it wherever you 
would like to have a fine desk or 
table. Its refinement of design makes 
it appropriate for any room. 

But no words can convey the sense 
of ease, of comfort, of pure enjoy- 
ment that its use affords. That is why 
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we invite you to take this modern 
Singer Electric into your home and 
use it without the slightest obligation. 

When the Singer man comes let 
him give you an interesting demon- 
stration. Or telephone the Singer 
Shop in your neighborhood and ask 
for a machine onthe Self Demonstra- 
tion Plan. If when you have given it 
a trial, you would part with it, return 
it. But if you would have this happy 
experience last for years, if you 
would have your daughter learn to 
love sewing for its sheer enjoyment, 
keep this new Singer and it will 
pay for itself over and over again. 
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Why do men do 
most of the WRITING? 


WOMEN tend to be more imaginative than 
men—more intuitive in their judgments— 
more sympathetic and understanding—quicker 
to observe significant details. All these are 
qualities essential to creative writing. And yet, 
until comparatively recent years, men have 
practically monopolized the rewards and hon- 
ors of the literary career. Why? 
One reason is that so few “yy = jobs have been 
open to women Without a background of news- 
paper training, aspirants to literary success seldom 
go far. Actual count shows that more than ninety 
r cent of writers whose work is regularly appear- 
ing in the magazines, in book form and on the screen 
started as newswriters. 


Why newspapers breed writers 
Start with the cub reporter. He covers simple as- 
signments—writes about simple facts. He is not 
called upon to invent characters or situations. He 
concentrates his mind on presenting his facts vividly 
and forcefully. And he me an his assignments 
become more difficult—vivid, forceful presentation 
of even the most complicated materials becomes a 
habit, When he turns to fiction writing, that Aadit 
stands him in good stead. 

On the other hand, the woman (or man) who at- 
tempts to - e directly into fiction writing finds 
her mind absorbed by problems of invention. And 
while she may be ever so clever in the invention of 
characters and plots, she is almost invariably weak 
on presentation—because of lack of practice in fact 
writing. Her stories lack the professional touch. 
Presentation is nine-tenths of style—and style 
makes or breaks writers; plots seldom do. 

Miss Alice S, Fisher, Eyebrow, Sask., Canada, 
thought she cou/d and that the N. I. A. coudd, too, 





“Sold my first short story the 
other day,"’ she writes. ‘Last 
summer an old lady told me a 
happening of pioneer days 
which interested me. I wrote 
it up, and that's the result 
You can understand that I'm 
delighted, even though the 
cheque was not large.’ 





Another student member who tried is Mrs. Maud 

B. Weil, 1816 London Road, Duluth, Minn. 
“I've been busy, and I think you'll be interested 
when I tell you why. I won second prize of 
$25.00 for a 200 word article descriptive of 
Duluth, and first prize of $50.00 for a hundred 
word article about loyalty to home interests. I 
have also won an even dozen prizes in an adver- 
tising contest, and I've had feature articles ac- 
cepted by the Chicago Tribune, Milwaukee 
Journal and St. Paul Pioneer Press. Naturally 
‘m keen about the N. I. A. I think that the 
course is wonderful.” 


Start Newswriting in your own home 
Newspaper training—the opportunity formerly 
open to but few women—is now available to all 
through the ceeepapes Institute of America’s 
home-study course. As a student-member of the 
N. I. A you are treated just as if you were a cub 
reporter on a great metropolitan daily. The veteran 
newspaper editors in charge of this training start 
you on simple assignments and work you up through 
the more difficult ones, These men won't hesitate 
to criticize and blue-pencil your write-ups—or praise 
them. You'll be treated not as a member of a class 
but as an individual—with utter frankness and (this 
is one thing you might not find in the hurry and 
bustle of a newspaper office) sympathetic under- 
standing. 

First—Test Yourself 

N. I. A_ training is intended for above-average 
a who have a reasonable chance of becoming 
professional writers. Our Writing Aptitude Test is, 
therefore, not just a stunt; it tells us many things 
we need to know about you and at the same time 

ives you a chance to see how the Newspaper 
am ti works, Send for it. It’s free, and it offers 
you an experience you're sure to enjoy. eet 
Institute of America, 25 West 45th St.. New York. 
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friends. We've been playmates. Playmates 
have to play fair. And to do this to me!”’ 

It did not occur to either of them that it 
was upside-down for her to be reproaching 
him because his gift was better than she had 
thought. He accepted her valuation. 

“What does it matter? It’s just as pretty, 
isn’t it?” 

“It—oh, it spoiled the fairy-tale. It’s 
putting everything into another country. 
Bobbie—” 

“Oh yes, of course, the Bobbies of this 
world!” His voice was angry. 

But she pulled off the flashing ring and laid 
it in his hand. 

For the first time since they had known each 
other, he took her hand and held it. There 
was a long pause. 

Finally he spoke, with a queer reluctance in 
his voice: 

“Janet, you queer little thing out of a story- 
book, you’re forcing me to tell you something 
I had no intention of telling you for months 
yet. I’m in love with you—no, it won’t hurt 
you; keep still—and I intend to marry you. 
I told you the truth at first. I wanted then 
only what you had for me—youth come back, 
and the echo of your joie de vivre. But it’s 
come to be more than that. I want you to 
keep all to myself, always, not little scraps of 
time.” 

She stared at him childishly. 

“You want to marry me—too?” 

He laughed. “Does it always come with 
such a shock? Yes, I suppose it would. You 
live ina dream. That’s your charm. I want 
to come into the dream.” 


HIS deep, beautiful voice ceased, but he 
leaned to her there in the shelter of the 

trees and drew her close to him. She sat still, 

letting him hold her, and trying to think. 

As he had suggested, she was not quite won. 
He had always been to her the prince in the 
fairy-tale, not a real person with a real relation 
to her. Their comradeship had been on too 
tenuous, too fantastic a plane to join with 
what she had supposed marriage was; what 
her mother and Thelma had taught her it 
was. 

Marriage was not, primarily, she had believed, 
keeping a man light-hearted. It was keeping 
his house for him and keeping his spirit and 
his contentment. And more—much more— 
keeping his children. 

Well—perhaps she had asked too much of 
the man she should marry. Every one was 
always telling her she was romantic. The 
sisterly feeling for David—that had not satis- 
fied her. This glamorous relationship with 
Craig, gay and exciting—this didn’t seem all, 
either. Yet it was something of what she had 
thought love would be. Perhaps the deeper 
feeling would come. Perhaps it was only, as 
Craig had said, that she had never thought of 
him in that way Craig Erwin, and mar- 
riage, and children, and a home . . . She 
looked at him shyly, and his Spanish eyes 
looked back ardently into her own. 

If she said “‘no,” it would end her friendship 
with Craig. She knew him well enough to know 
that—he would be too arrogant to take less. 
She couldn’t bear not to have it, after having 
had it, all this thrillingness he meant. And 
suddenly it all became credible. After all, the 
long fairy-tale might be the beginning of a 
sweeter reality. If she had never thought of 
its coming by Craig’s hands, well, that was 
because she was, as Bobbie was always saying, 
such a crazy kid—such a dreamer. The 
thought kindled happiness, and she relaxed 
against him affectionately Little tight- 


| clasping hands like Jacky’s and Abby’s, babies 


all her own, not just borrowed from her mother, 
to keep and tend and love and play with, 


|added to this glamourousness of her com- 


panionship of now. Great black eyes with 
those long, thick lashes of Craig Erwin’s, in a 
baby’s tiny, flushed face . and the fairy- 











HIS paper is for the 
woman of colorful, striking per- 
sonality. Brilliantly modern ia 
packaging, texture and envel- 
ope lining —it is vivid, original, 
daringly different—yet eternally 
correct. 


24 Sheets and 24 large French 
flap envelopes of fine quality 
rag-content heavy-weight paper, 
in a gayly modernistic water 
color decorated box. Price $1.00 
to $1.25 —at fine Stores. 

a 


For those who cannot obtain Mon- 
tag’s Writing Papers locally, we 
have prepared a special introduc 
tory assoriment :— 
* * * 

The MOOD PACKAGE— 
vs sheets and envelopes each 
of Three exquisite ontag 
papers for the Three Moods of 
letter writing —formal, informal 
and business. A full quire, 
beautifully boxed, price $1.00 
postpaid (Canada, $1.10). 


MONTAG BROS., Inc. Dept.N. 
ATLANTA,GA, LosAngeles New Y¥ ork 
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Courtesy of Medici 
Society of America, 
Boston .. New York. 


| Oa Reena 


r lovely face brought her the adulation of princes and poets; the permanent 
devotion of that notoriously unfaithful King— Louis Fifteenth 





Louis XV suffered greatly from boredom, so the 
brilliant and beautiful Pompadour delighted 
in disguising herself for bis amusement. She 
would appearasamodest shepherdess, oradash- 
ing sutler—all of which charmed the King. 


ORN plain Jeanne Antoinette Pois- 

son, at twenty she had married 

the wealthy Le Normant d’Etioles, and 

the elegance of their Paris home was 
the talk of the boulevards. 


Her guardian had early seen in her 
such beauty and wit that he believed her 
“marked for some uncommon destiny”, 
and he had her educated accordingly. 


So it is not surprising that great 
poets—like Voltaire; great artists—like 
Boucher and Greuze, were seen at her 
soirées, and that Mme. de Mailly — 
the King’s favorite—tried to keep the 
King from meeting “la petite Etioles”. 





How exquisite was the 
texture of Marquise de 
Pompadour’s skin! How 
beautiful her face, neck, 
hands, arms! Boucher 
has painted her in splendid 
silks, with ribbands and 
@ gay corsage of flowers. 
But it is the flesh which 
is the outstanding note of 
loveliness in this painting. 





Only after Mme.de Mailly’s death did 
Louis XV see Jeanne at a ball. She was 
23, and radiantly beautiful. 

In a year, she was installed at Ver- 
sailles as “maitresse en titre”, and the 
King bought for her the estate of Pom- 
padour, from which she took her title. 

Soon, the exquisite Marchioness was 
the power at Versailles, the patron of 
arts and letters . . . While others had 
pleased Louis XV fora day or a week, 
Pompadour held his interest til the day 
of her death— so great was her wisdom 
and charm. 

If Beauty was power in Pompadout’s 
day—when costumes were so elaborate, 
hairdressing so ornate—how much 
more essential to loveliness is a beauti- 
ful skin—in this day of simple clothes! 


Now— Most Smart Women Use 
THE MELBA TECHNIQUE 


Women noted for clear, glowing skins 
know that Melba's three steps are 





In using advertisements see page 6 


essential to perfect skin beauty. C/eans- 
ing—givesaclear skin; Nourishing— helps 
toward a good circulation; Finishing— 
provides a velvety base for make-up. 


First — Cleanse the Skin—with Melba Skin 
Cleanser. Spread it over the face, neck, 
throat. It melts as soon as it comes in 
contact with your skin and flushes all im- 
purities from the pores. 

Second — Nourish the Skin—use Melba Tissue 
Cream. Beat a rapid tattoo with light, firm 
fingers, /ifting, lifting the muscles. Blood 
comes tumbling, tingling, dancing into your 
face; nourishing sunken tissues! 
Third—‘‘Finish’’ the Skin—with Melba Van- 
ishing Cream—so smooth, so white, so fluffy, 
so greaseless! It makes your face glad! 
Over it you need dust only the slightest film 
of Melba “Lov’me” Face Powder. 


Ask your favorite store for the 25c 
Trial Set of these three fine Creams 
—or use the coupon below. It’s a 
generous quarter's worth! 


Porvumerie (ELBA nec. 


Dept. 23—237 Spring Street, New York City 
Paris New York Toronto Chicago Los Angeles 


For 25¢ (stamps or coin) enclosed, 


send me samples of the 3 
fine Melba Creams—with Booklet: ‘‘The 
Melba Technique—the Way to Charm”’. 


Name 





Street 





Git —_ ~State. — 
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youthful dexterity. “Perhaps,” suggested our companion (masculine, 

of course) with a good humored dig at our pet enthusiasm, “she 
has been a lifelong reader of Good Housekeeping and better homemaking 
methods have kept her young!” “And why not?” thought we. If there is 
any place wherein young ideas are intelligently set forth for young women 
and women who want to remain young, it is Good Housekeeping. 


(] .E WERE watching a grandmother play golf and marveling at her 


If you will take this issue or any issue for that matter, and read through it 
carefully, we know you will agree. First there is its fiction—fascinating 
short stories by accepted writers and usually a novel or two about which 
everyone is talking. Authoritative articles on politics, finance, world affairs, 
and civic problems tell alert women the things they want to know. 


Fashions—the smartest of the new, are flashed direct to you from No. 2 
Rue de la Paix where Good Housekeeping has its Paris office. And as 
always there are the interpretations of the new mode by American manufac- 
turers whose smart trade-marked hats, frocks and accessories can be bought 
almost anywhere as though Fifth Avenue were just around the cornet. 


Good Housekeeping Institute—here is where space pinches. But you 
know all that the Institute does—its testing laboratories, its trail-blazing 
search for the methods that speed the work of housekeeping and still 
produce better results. When you are decorating, Good Housekeeping’s 
Studio brings you the ideas, the knowledge and deft skill of the expert. 
Family health, the welfare of wee babies, your own personal loveliness— 
not a problem but has its answer. And finally we come to Good House- 
keeping’s advertisements. We can’t forget them. 


For the advertising section of Good Housekeeping also renders a distinctive 
service. Here you have not only a wide display of the things you buy, but 
also a safe guide to your buying. Safe—because every advertisement is 
guaranteed. If it is advertised here you know it will prove satisfactory or 
your money will be returned. The text of this guaranty is on Page 188. With 
it is a handily classified Index to Advertisements which is the first place 
to look for dependable merchandise. Make it your buying guide. 


An advertisement about Good Housckeeping 


November 1028 Good Housekeeping 
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»++++ Droving that 
Children’s Shoes can 
be Good Looking as 


well as Correct ---- 


ERE is a little girl’s slipper— 
one of the many different 
styles of Educator Shoes for chil- 
dren, We venture to say that you 
never saw a smarter, better looking 
child’s shoe. 
Yet it is scientifically correct in 
every detail—with the five Edu- 
cator points of superiority: 
i—Foot conforming arch, 
2—Snug fitting heel. 
3—Tailored instep, 
4—Scientific modeling, 
5—Flexibility. 
Educator, as you know, was the 
pioneer in developing anatomically 
correct shoes for growing feet, and 
the widespread recognition of the 
importance of proper shoes for 
children is due in no small measure 
to Educator’s efforts. 


When you entrust your children’s 
footwear to the Educator dealer, 
you know that you have taken 
every precaution to assure their 
future foot well-being, springy, 
vigorous step, the correct posture 
that makes for health, 
If anyone in Epa family has been 
Sacrificing good style to comfort or has 
been having foot trouble, send for the 
Sree booklet, “Laying the Ghost.” 
Address: 
Epucaror Suoe Corp. or AMERICA 
Dept. G.H. 11—225 W.34thSt.,N. ¥.C. 


DUCATOR 


SHOES 


Are Good but Not Expensive 
Women's - - - - . $8 to $10 
Growing Girls’ + «+ © $6to $6.50 
Children’s (sizes 844to2)- + $to $5.50 

r - © «© « « §$3to $3.50 
Men's - « 2 « «= $8.50 00 $10 
~~, a ae ee 
Small Boys’ - .« « $4 to $5.00 

















Rhinestones 


tale, in between. She gave a little, low laugh. 
At the sound he laughed triumphantly with 
her and snatched her into his arms, there on 
the park bench, and kissed her. 
“Tt wasn’t too soon then, after all!” he said. 
She let him slip the ring back on the third 
finger of her left hand. 
(To be continued) 


The Crucifixion 


(Continued from page 34) 


Now all that wasover. Wounded and bleed- 
ing and dying, he hung upon a cross. Surely 
this was an inglorious end of such a splendid 
promise. There could be nothing after this. 
Yet this nameless thiei—how we wish we 
knew more about him!—looked up and with 
his dying breath hailed him as a king. 

Where were the hungry whom he had fed? 
Where were the sick whom he had healed? 
Where were the oppressed whose rights he had 
defended? Not one of them was there. Buta 
rich man, one of the class against whom he had 
spoken his most bitter denunciations, claimed 
his body from Pilate and laid it in a princely 
tomb. 

Was jerusalem terrified that night, as some | 
of the Gospel stories tell us? Was the veil of | 
the Temple rent asunder? Were there terrible | 
bolts of lightning? Were graves opened, and 
did the dead walk again? For those to 
whom all this makes the tragedy more sacred, 
there is plenty of detailed evidence. Others 
will find it more real and more impressive to 
believe that there was simply darkness and a} 
storm. 

The disciples scurried away into Galilee. 
Residents of the city, who entertained guests 
that night at dinner, mentioned at the table 
that a rather unfortunate thing had occurred; 
a young peasant from Galilee, a fisherman or 
carpenter or something, who had been making 
more or less disturbance by his fanatical 
preaching, had been arrested. They were not 
quite sure how it had ended, but thought 
vaguely that he was one of three or four men 
who had been executed in the afternoon outside 
the city gates. An unpleasant thing, to be 
sure, but nothing to talk about, nothing to 
spoil a good dinner. 

As for those who had seen the horror, they 
hurried back to town, more concerned with 
avoiding the rain than in deciding who was to 
blame. 

Most of them probably did not think any 
one was to blame. They were perhaps 
disposed to commend the police for the prompt 
arrest, and Pilate for having ended a dis- 
turbance before the solemn feast day and the 
Sabbath that was.to follow. 

George Bernard Shaw, in his little book on 
Joan of Arc, asks whether it must always be 
true that once in a generation some prophet 
must die because men have no imagination. 
Whether or not the lack of imagination is the 
principal cause, the fact remains that prophets 
have been dying at rather regular intervals all 
down through the centuries, and men have 
never been at a loss to find some convenient, if 
entirely unconvincing, reason. 

And the real thing to remember about the 
crucifixion is not that it happened in a far-away 
city and long ago, but that it happened in a 
city startlingly similar to our own; not that it 
was done by priests and the representative of 
an emperor, but that men of education and of 
culture felt entirely comfortable in helping to 
a it about; not that the crowd was more 
cruel or more unjust than any crowd that has 








ever lived, but that it was just a fickle, thought- 
less crowd, seeking excitement and maddened 
because it had been denied. 

Not that it happened in Jerusalem, but— 
solemn and terrible, but none the less true— 








it still might oO Eat anywhere, 
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WhatistheSocial 


Status of YourPearls? 


So beautifully and authenti- 
cally are Richelieu Pearls cree 
ated that women of fashion 
accept them interchangeably 
with costly Orientals. 


..» Richelieu Pearls have an 
accepted social status! 
ney displayed at the better stores. Look 


for the Richelieu guarantee tag. 
Priced from $500 to $5. 


F A tertaining, 
‘Beautifully illustrated booklet = 
“Jewels of Famous Beauties’, 
JOs. H. MEYER BROS. 
389 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


RICHELIEU 
PEARLS 
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Flight 
(Continued from page 53) 


0 

that she might exchange the clean odor of soap - 
and water and sunlight which hung about her - 

| for some alluring, Oriental perfume. If only ‘ 
her eyes were veiled and subtle instead of being 




































merely straightforward out of an honest, round 
face; and her garments soft, revealing silks in i 
place of harsh, stiff white that made you blunt | 
and graceless. She wished all this, not for acto 
herself, but for the joy it would give to Windy, be ¢ 
Such a vision, withdrawn and mysterious, out 
would make him feel his old happy self again, laug 
But a nurse is only a reminder, isn’t she? ther 
He always said, “Thank you for comihg, trag 
Jenny.” part 
| He didn’t tell her that her presence in the star 
room took from the walls their austere cold- evel 
| ness, or that her listening eyes made life—even or ¥ 
| this life—worth living. He just looked at her line: 
}and said, hea! 
| “Thank you for coming, Jenny.” Orv 
And Jenny accepted it as gratitude. latt 
ing 
| FENNY was off duty at seven. She flung her ) 
|“ capacross the room and ran her fingers through ship 
| her released curls. She would take a trolley mus 
|into town and see a movie. A reckless, rol- sue 
licky comedy, with people tumbling over each upol 
other and sitting in custard pies; ridiculous, bga' 
| impossible things to make you hold your sides bis | 
|and whoop. She would sit with a crowd of men bec 
land women whose one aim in life was pleasure, sue 
and she would be of them—for one brief hour, J 
But there was trouble in the ward tonight. new 
|For one thing, Bill was moving out. Rough- Win 
|spoken, heavy-hewn, uncouth old Bill—the nigh 
| life and despair of the ward. No making whil 
| Bill do the right things; he couldn’t learn to leng 
“invalidize.”” Get him going in the right direc- the 
’ tion, and he’d burst out somewhere. They'd begt 
You d better warned Bill that he wasn’t out of the woods bear 
yet, but Bill lived in the hospital as he had | 
check them up stamped through forests and chopped down H 
towering trees. Now they were moving Bill fi 
. over to Ward to. cont 
this month ee Everybody knew what that meant. No one ie 
| came back from Ward 10. SI 
(/ | The Officer of the Day had explained care- post 
| fully to Bill: “It'll be quieter, and I think you turn 
ee ERHAPS you |need the quiet for a time. Besides, there are But 
| fewer patients, and you can get lots of atten- | 
4 ° tion.” ane . 
h t th k “The poor, sweaty fish,” hooted Bill, when : 
aven as many aS you In the Officer had gone. “Did you boys hear she 
what he said? Why, I’m going to be os ‘It 
o> giltne Gn te s have et every inch of that argu 
OOD bath towels have theirown weights and sizes of West Point tow- a Sars omen Beci 
way of disappearing. Some go els, which most good department “He might have had a chance if they'd left A fi 
away on week-ends and vacation trips stores can show you in many different —_| him,” muttered Frank, blinking at the ceiling = 
and never return. Others—and usually constructions and patterns. | when Bill had been carried away. “Any tame 7 
: they go dragging me into that abandon-hope- ner 
the best ones—vanish when you pack = Wes Point towels are by no means ex- _| all-ye-who-enter-here place!” sum 
the children off to school. pensive when you corsider the luxurious So instead of going to the movies, Jenny hor 
In your fall inventory of your linen depth of the pile, the basic strength of the went along over to Ward 10 with Bill. Got -_ 
, tiene. teh A at fabric and the Weét Point guarantee of him settled in a cheerful room; brought a hel 
Closet, therefore, if 1S a ZOOd plan CO replacement without cost if any colored | flower from the florist shop across the street, ¢ | 
find out not only exadly how many border or under-fabric should fade for | a gay, red flower. h : 
towels you have on hand, but how any reason. “T’ll fool ’em yet, Jenny.” “on 
really serviceable they = The booklet, “F M Best ont onal leaving, she saw him take goin 
. 5 28 § »§ Sé 4 
going to be for another sea- FIVE MINUTES anda == elle Setiecee | the picture of his two little girls from a breast oa 
son $s —_ ; EVERY a new series of slenderizing ex- | pocket and bow his head over it. . befo 
You will find it a sound «MORNING « | In the Psychopathic Ward poor Nilson wa b 
> ercises and quick massage, to be | goi ver the t sain. Now the red flare of An 
economy to replace the done with a bath towel. Ma nies tied he aa. eae ar of the SI 
y , y | rockets filled the night, now the roar of t Fy 
frayed, the fade . and the we send you a copy? | guns, now again the shadow armies swept j li 
missing with equivalent fh e.se mmm BE ccccececccccccecsoessesceseee jonward ... “a 
: | “Jenny, could you come? He’s pretty bad. ‘a 
West PoInt : |I know it’s your night off, and it’s not po 
f MANUFACTURING Co. | ward anyway, but none of the rest of us c@ jw 


os ae, 
° 65 Worth Street, New York 1 quiet him. plac 


- - y went. . 
W | :| Gentlemen : Please send me a copy of a he had no idea of the hour—she was SI 
EST As... POI NT :| “Five MinuTEs Every MORNING” ia tareene. te | be a 


back in her room. Spent and weary, too tired 


: : c . a RA > the Plac 
FE | | N ‘| to get into bed, she dropped in a chair by t 
} OW s : eee ; | window, the aftermath of a whole ri ~ . 
. , _— : |resting upon her slim, bowed shoulders. - 
West Point Mfg. Co. Wes Point, Ga. | City > State . _ |! | ache, the futility, the uneven struggle, the hope is 


Wellington, Sears & Co. Selling Agents : x » | that led nowhere. 
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Flight 
Outside, a night of moon-drifts and little 


mad breezes. Along the leafy walks couples 
went, strolling slowly. 


“Or when the moon was overhead, 

Came two, young lovers lately wed—”’ 
enny would not look at them. 

The lights went out in the hospital shops 
across the street. It came to her, There must 
be easy ways of living. Why shouldn’t she go 
out and find them? Be just a girl, young and 
laughing and concerned with ribbons. But 
there are things you can not fly from. The 
tragedies in the hospital had grown to be a 
part of her. At the ends of the earth she would 
start up in the night, hearing a call. Or when- 
ever the wind was loud, or music too sweet, 
or when spring brought back its aching love- 
liness, she would remember—and break her 
heart for Windy. Would Windy ever need her? 
Or would his dream suffice for him? And if the 
latter were true, should she not stand by, ask- 
ing nothing in return, simply on guard here? 

She could not give love to Peter, only friend- 
ship and understanding and compassion. She 
must find the courage to tell him so. And then 
she remembered his face with its eager hope 
upon it, and that by sheer force of will-power, 
iignting alone month after month, he had won 
his great victory and pulled back to health— 
because of her. What would it do to him when 
she refused him? 

Jenny’s slim body writhed in the chair as the 
new cross raised itself. Windy and Peter. 
Windy—Peter— How interminably long the 
night was! The stars swung from east to west 
while Jenny fought with her problem. At 
length, the air had changed. Dawn drenched 
the earth with its eerie light. Another day had 
begun. Suddenly Jenny knew she could not 
bear another day. Not one. 


HE slipped into Dr. Huffy’s office early and 

faced him with it. Her face was wan with 
conflict. 

“Well, Jenny? What now?” 

She was always coming to him with pre- 
posterous requests for the boys, things that 
turned out thoroughly sensible in the long run. 
But he was unprepared for what she did say. 

“T’'ve got to go away.” 

“Away!” 

She twisted her hands together in a manner 
she had when things were too much for her. 
“T tell you I’ve got to go away. Don’t try to 
argue against it. Don’t let any one else try. 
Because I’d give in, and I’ve got to get away.” 
A fire blazed back of her eyes. “A person can 
stand so much. I’ve stood it.” 

He wondered they hadn’t seen before. He 
knew how Jenny, tender and unselfish, as- 
sumed the burden of every broken life in the 
howpital. He knew how they put the hard 
things off on Jenny and let her go on spending 
herself because she never complained. But— 
the hospital without her! 

“Why, of course, Jenny. 
had a vacation long ago.” 

“Vacation? I’m not asking for that. I’m 
going away!” 

He nodded thoughtfully, as if it were the 
usual thing for his nurses to come dashing in 


You should have 


before breakfast and throw their jobs at him. | 


“And where will you go?” 

She made a wistful gesture toward a world 
of light and gaiety. “Just away,” repeated 
Jenny. . 

“Tell you what.” He was a little worried 
about her. Something had happened to tip 
the scales. “I’ve a sister on a ranch. She’ll be 
glad of the company. It’s a really wonderful 
place, but isolated. You go there.” 

She wasn’t so sure about that. “It’s got to 
be a havpy place. A carefree, light-hearted 
place where people sit in custard pies,” said 
Jenny with quiet firmness. 

He suppressed a smile. “Well, then,” he 
finished solemnly, “you go there.” 

And Jenny went. 
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Is There a Genius 
c Amongst Your 


Children? 


How many thousands of timid gifts of early genius 
are lost to the world, no one can tell. But the num- 
ber is enormous and the loss greater than we know. 


Paar that spark is in one of your 
children—in that boy who does 
such odd, unexpected things; in that 
girl who 3s so strange at times you 
hardly know her. 


Watch for that spark. It must be 
fed. And the only thing it feeds upon 
is learning. Inspirational learning, 
getatable learning, learning written in 
terms of the child mind so that it is 
also understandable learning; learn- 
ing that will be as tinder to that spark 
and will set that mind afire with 
inspiration. 


There is one set of books that can 
provide this service in this complete 
and all-inspiring way. It is the only 
set of books in Encyclopedia form 
ever printed for children. Nothing else 
is quite like it. It is called Compton's 
Pictured Encyclopedia for Children. 

In this tremendous work, the entire 
encyclopedia has been written in terms 
of the child mind of every age. The 
cleverest writers in America have 
made the whole range of learning as 
interesting as a fairy story. And the 


greatest educators.and authorities in 
America have sat over those writers 
to see that that learning was kept 
absolutely accurate. 


Here then is the fuel for that spark 
of genius in your home. Here is the 
inspiration that that child has been 
waiting for. Herein is the hope that 
that genius will find its way to full 
radiance and power. 


A first payment of as little as $4.50 
will put this entire children’s ency- 
clopedia in your home. A letter from 
you or this Coupon will bring a per- 
sonal answer from our Educational 
Advisor who has the spreading of this 
work in charge. 

This coupon will also bring you 
absolutely free a wonderful book 
called the ‘‘Questionario Game”’ which 
measures the general knowledge of 
any child at any age. So mail your 
coupon now and the material we shall 
send you free will be as much an 
inspiration to you as the books them- 
selves will be to that spark of genius 
that is waiting for them. 


COMPTON’S 


Pictured Encyclopedia for Children 


. Gentlemen:—Please have your Educational Advisor commun- 
icate with me regarding Compton's Pictured Encyclopedia for chil- 
dren. Have her send me your Free Literature and Sample Pages and 
also your Questionario Mental Test Book which you are offering free. 


Parent's Name 


Address__ 


— ™ 
= Town ___ 


ee eK 


In using advertisements see page 6 


mel OU P O Nx. _ 


F E. Compton & Co., Educational Advisor 
Dept. 0-1, Compton Bidg., 1000 N. Dearborn St. 
Chicago, Illinois 


State 
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HIS delightful new pottery by Roseville—Futura— 
brings into your home the charm and the exhilarat- 
ing tang of the modern. There are bowls, vases and other 


pieces in exquisite shapes and soft colors. They make 
wonderfully interesting gifts. Leading stores have them. 


Send for a copy of the handsomely 
illustrated free booklet, *’ Pcttery™ 


THE ROSEVILLE POTTERY CO., ZANESVILLE, OHIO. 


ROSEVILLE | 
POTTER 


‘* Ever-varying fe 
enrapturing spirit of beauty.’’—ANON. 
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C. 
singersQg 


Imported birds, entirely 
different from ordinary 











Canaries. Educated and 
sing with artificial light. 

waranteed alive at ex- 
press office. Galy $10. Send 
dealer’s name for BL 
BOOK FREE. 

THESE BIRDS ARE ALL 

“LIVING MUSIC BOXES” 
(Reg U.S. Pat.No.50853) 

—the most famous songsters in the country. Art Ran- 
dall, orchestra director, Omaha, writes: ‘Radio Dick 
wonderful.” 


MAX GEISLER BIRD COMPANY 
Largest bird and pet anima! house in the world 
101 Geisier Bidg., Omaha, Nebr. or 48 Cooper Sq., Hew York City 











raSily Made at Home 


NOW in your own home you can make the gorgeous 
Hooked Rugs you have always wanted. The amazing 
new Superior Simplified Rugcraft with the marvelous 
Rugcreft Looper. new and exclusive patterns (stamped 
in full color on imported India burlap) and sturdy 
metal frame enables you to create genuine Superior 
Hooked Rugs by a simple, easy method five times 
faster than the crude old fashioned way 

Combine Pleasure and Profit. Supenor Rugcraft 
offers a wonderful opportunity to occupy your spare 
time profitably. Superior Hooked Rugs can always 
be sold at a handsome profit and make fine gifts 
Send Today for FREE Pattern Portfolio of the 
new exclusive Superior Patterns and complete details 
of the Superior Rugcraft special introductory offer 

Send no money, just the nome ond address 
SUPERIOR APPLIANCE & PATTERN CO 
32 Fourth Ave. Clearfield, Pa. 


SUPERIOR 
TRADE 
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LEARN AT HOME 












Good Pay for Work 
Good positions open, start profitable busi 
| ness yourself in full or spare time. Promi 
nent New York decorators teach you by 
| mail Inside methods for professional or 
| home practice. First practical method. No 
} special ability needed 
NEW BOOK FREE 
Write postcard or letter for it today. Explains 
| Opportunities and new 
shor 





| entering lucrative pro 
| fession. Get this book! 
National School 
of Interior 
Decoration 
Dept. 311 








BRIOGE SET 


Breartu-Takine Beauty! Decorated 
folding Bridge Set in rich Oriental colors—a 
delight to the heart of every hostess. Uphol- 
stered seats, decorated leatherette top and 
two insertable ash trays for corner legs. Write 
today for beautiful folder. 


LOUIS RASTETTER & SONS 
1347 Wall St. Fort Wayne, Ind. 
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Flight 

ETER was the only person to whom she 

said good-by. She wouldn’t go back to 
Windy’s room. She couldn’t bear to, ff 
you've got to get out of a person’s life, it’s best 
to rise up and walk out, and not look back, 

“I’m going away for a time, Peter.” 

At his quick, inevitable, “For long?” 

“Oh, a couple of months, perhaps. I can’t 
say definitely.” 

“That’s forever, Jenny.” 

| She gave a little, gay laugh. “Thanks for 
| the compliment, Peter.” 

“What made you decide to go?” 

“I’ve got a long vacation due me, and I’m 
sort of tired in the top of my neck.” 

There was a hush in the room. Peter spoke 
unsteadily. “When you come back, it will be 
August.” A world of meaning in his words, 

If only he wouldn’t look at her that way— 
and break her heart! And because she was so 
sorry for him, and he was such a dear, Jenny 
stooped impulsively and pressed a kiss to 
Peter’s hair. 

It made Peter tremble. He caught her hand 
and laid his cheek against it. ‘You couldn't 
decide, Jenny, before you go?” 

And that betraying tenderness, which was 
Jenny’s failing, answered quickly before Jenny 
herself found words. “I can—almost—Peter! 
But when I come back I'll know, honest for 
sure.” 

She left Peter happy. But Jenny’s own 
| heart was heavy. Of what lay before her she 
had no conception. She felt she was walking 
out to an ending. 

So Jenny laid aside the white uniform and 
put on a last spring’s suit (which was too big be- 
cause Jenny was thinner) and a last spring’s 
hat with a little feather. And she slipped 
quietly down the big stone steps—a small, un- 

| remarkable, last-year’s figure, resolutely re- 
fraining from looking back. 

It was raining, a fine silver rain, and Jenny 
rode to the station on the quartermaster truck 
with Jake, and the rain made the little feather 
look like a drooping tail-feather. But Jenny’s 
face marched bravely along. 

“Good-by, Miss Jenny. I hope you'll be 
comin’ back soon. It won’t be the same place 
here till you do.” 

“Good-by, Jake.” 

He fumbled awkwardly with a square bundle 
he had under one arm; started to give it to her, 
hesitated, and in a sweat of embarrassment 

| thrust it hastily forward. 
| “J—I—it’s just a little box of candy in case 
you get hungry before lunch.” 

“How sweet of you, Jake!” 

| The train was moving out with her. Now 
|she had reached a spot where she knew she 
could see, with the silver rain upon it, the 
hospital and its many windows, and its one 
| window holding all that was dear in life to 
Jenny. But she would not look back. And at 
the last turn, still not looking back, she lifted 
|a hand in silent farewell. 


DE: HUFFY’S sister, Harriet Chase, was 4 
woman without age, according to the 
women of today who, with their knee skirts and 
| shorn locks, can appear sixteen until they are 
| forty-five. Harriet Chase was not forty-five, 
|/nor near it. Neither was she sixteen. Her 
skirts were sensibly short, and her brown hair 
was drawn engagingly back in a loose knot at 
the nape of her neck. Her clothes were not the 
“youthful” clothes of the present mode, but— 
how young they were! How young Harriet 
was! The spring in her step, the firm, trans- 
parent clearness of her skin, the quick lift of 
her head, the ring in her voice. And she had 
seven children! All with the same ring and 
| the same spring. 

This was a riot, thought Jenny when they 
met her at the train, and she began feeling like 
| one herself. Yes, here were people who sat in 
| custard pies. How well dear Dr. Huffy h 

known what she meant! 

Jenny had thought of ranches as treeless 
| stretches of flat range and a barren-looking house 




















An INTERPRETATION of RACHMANINOFF’S RUSSIAN MASS, painted for the 
STEINWAY COLLECTION By ROCKWELL KENT 

















Every waking moment of a child’s 
life is filled with sensations and im- 
pressions which have an immediate 
influence on his character. The 
people, the sights and sounds with 
which he is surrounded, mould his 
mind. In a very large degree he is a 
product of his environment. 

Good books, good teachers, good 
music . . . these are the birthright 
of the growing child. And for in- 
struction and companionship there 
is nothing quite the equal of a Stein- 
way piano. For there is no other 
piano, anywhere, with such purity 
and beauty of tone to train the child- 
ishear . . . such delicacy and light- 
ness of touch for training childish 
fingers. 

The part which the Steinway has 
played in the musical education of 
the world is almost beyond concep- 


STEINWAY 





Give them this great advantage 
...to know and love good music 


tion. For three-quarters of a cen- 
tury—from Liszt to Rachmaninoff 
—virtually every great musician has 
used it. And it would be impossible 
to number the students and music- 
lovers who have found in it a con- 
stant source of help and inspiration. 

The unique place held by the 
Steinway in the world of music has 
been won through merit and con- 
sistent effort. Four generations of 
the Steinway family have devoted 
their lives to the making of the best 
possible piano, and that purpose has 
never for an instant been relaxed. 
The Steinway is still made under 
their personal supervision. 

Yet the Steinway is not only easy 
to obtain, but once bought, it proves 
itself the most economical of pianos. 
A 10% first payment places the in- 
strument in your home at once, and 








the balance will be distributed over 
two years, 

For its lovely, graceful presence 
in your home . . . for the beauty 
of its music . . . for its influence 
for good upon your children .. . 
you owe your family and yourself 
the advantages of a Steinway. 

+ . o 
There is a Steinway dealer in your com- 
munity, or near you, through whom you 
may purchase a new Steinway piano with a 
10% cash deposit, and the balance will be 
extended over a period of two years. Used 
pianos accepted in partial exchange. 


Prices: $875 
10% down incor evnen's 


Srernway & Sons, Steinway Hall 
109 West 57th Street, New York 


and up—plus 
transportalion 


THE INSTRUMENT 
OF THE IMMORTALS 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Before Buying the 
New Rug 


Ask your dealer to show you 
Bengal-Oriental Rugs 


Pages of description will not 
convey to you the beauty and de- 
sirability of these unparalleled re- 
productions of fine Persian rugs— 
you must actually see these rugs and 
feel their texture to appreciate what 
has been accomplished. Visitors to 
our galleries exclaim at their beauty 
and tell us the rugs far exceed our 





advertised description. 
A good reproduction is infinitely 


eee PARAM better than_an inferior original. 


Reproduction 


Value of original $75,000 


Price for 9x12 size does not exceed $185 in any part of the United States. 


of yO 
James M. Shoemaker Co., Inc. 


119 West 40th Street, New York . Department GH 


“THE HOUSE OF SHOEMAKER” 


Tw enty-second Year 


Your address and 10c. will bring you a portfolio of color 
reproductions of rare and beautiful Bengal-Oriental rugs 


Room ManagersWanted 


Splendid opportunities open in tea rooms, motor inns, coffee 
shops. How to start a tea room of your own. 

Managers, assistant managers, hostesses, quickly train you by mail in spare time and 
table directors, buyers, and other executives teach you to earn while you learn. You can 
are needed in tremendous new field for start your own tea room, or we put you in 
women. The tea room industry is sweeping touch with desirable positions. 

America, creating splendid opportunities for 
trained women and girls. A real income, 
fascinating work, quick success, are offered Profit,”’ illustrates and describes your splen- 
by this new field of opportunity did opportunities in this profitable profession. 

No previous experience necessary. We Write for it today. 

Dept. BC-2410 LEWIS TEA ROOM INSTITUTE Washington, D.C. 
Charter Member National Home Study Council 


One of . AMERICAS 
CFOREMOST 


CPOUR POSTERS 









Tea 





44-page FREE BOOK ‘Pouring Tea for 
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OF 

— Lmong the fifty different exclusive designs in 
our De Luxe Catalog will be found several which 
satisfy your individual preferences. Each one is an 
authentic reflection of the old Colonial artistry and 
craftsmanship. 


Wheeler-Okell Four Posters represent all that is 
best and most enduring in modern manufacture 
and are sold by the better stores. To be sure of 
the genuine, see the name Wheeler-Okell on the 
footboard. 


ALL NAMES AND DESIGNS 
COPYRIGHTED AND REGISTERED 


Our new catalog is mo§t helpful in seleétin if 
harmonious bed room furniture, and will 
be sent to you upon receipt of ten cents. 


W HEELER-OKELL COMPANY « NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 
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| Flight 


in the midst of that. But this ranch sat high on 
a leafy cliff overlooking a river, and the garden 
and orchard and trees stretched away as far as 
the eye could see. Chester Chase had dammed 
the little river and made a lake that met the 
sloping green lawns of his house. There was a 
hard sand bathing beach, and a bath-house 
with a shower. There were rowboats and qa 
motor boat and horses to ride. Meals were 
eaten, mostly, under the trees in one’s bathing 
suit, and the paper plates thrown gaily away, 

Jenny romped with the seven children, and 
kept house with Harriet, and played cribbage 
with Chester, and grew brown and hard of 
muscle The top of Jenny’s neck was no 
longer tired. At dawn her bathing suit made 
a scarlet flash from the end of the spring. 
board, and at noon her riding boots glistened 
|on mile after mile of country road, and in the 
evenings the nine Chases and Jenny danced 
on the wide porch to music in some lighted, 
distant ballroom. 

There was a problem she had to think out, of 
course, but she kept putting it off. Tomorrow 
or the next week, maybe, she would. But for 
today let her forget. 

June slipped across the calendar. July. 





ELPING Harriet darn stockings as they 
sat under the trees one day, Jenny said 
| with a contented sigh: 

“T never knew life could be like this. 
| smooth and easy. It runs itself. And every- 
| body happy and—and nimble. It’s very gay 

living with nimble people after—” 

| Jenny broke off, her hands dropped in her 
| lap, and her gaze went back to a low building 
| sitting at the foot of the hills, a sort of heroic 
| dignity on its patient, gray face. 

The odor of four-o’clocks drifted across the 
grass, and the lazy hum of bees came from the 
flowers, and the shouts of the children in the 
quiet pool rang faintly. 

Out of a long silence Jenny spoke. “Did you 
ever have things to decide, Harriet? Fearful 
things, with people’s happiness or their lives— 
which is about the same thing—depending on 
your decision, and you nothing but a girl with 
a tired top to your neck? Did you ever come 
to a place where all the paths crossed?” 

“Indeed, yes, dear. You mostly camp at 
those places if you’ve a family as large as 
ours.” 
| She sent Jenny a guarded glance, saw the 
trouble in Jenny’s eyes, and knew that she 
| must speak further. 
| “There was a time when Chester was away. 

| We had a new foreman, and he got the men 
| all to drinking, and they came up to the house 
| in a threatening mob demanding higher wages. 
They wouldn’t believe Chester wasn’t home. 
|I stood there in the door with my gun under 
my apron and the children crowding behind me, 
and I had to decide whether it was best to defy 
them or give in. Well, and there was.the time 
little Ches sucked a cockle bur down his wind- 
pipe. It’s twenty-five bumpy miles into town, 
and I had to decide whether to take my baby 
| to town myself or let him lie there struggling 
until the doctor could get to us.” 
| Which did you do?” 

“T met him half-way, Jenny. And before 
|that I had to decide whether it would be 
| Chester—who was what you’d call a cowman, 
land never would be satisfied to be anything 

else—or some one who had much more to offer: 
a city home, every luxury. Even then I sup- 
pose I was thinking of the children, 
how it would be to raise a family in this far-of 
place. 

“T remember how hopelessly inadequate I 
\felt in each of these cases, yet when I got 

there it all straightened out. Something 
| within us comes to our rescue and guides US. 
| It’s as if a watching friend took charge here an 
steered us through the storms. It never f 
jus, Jenny.” Her swift fingers folded a pair 
| small stockings and began on another. 
| course, life isn’t over with the big crises. Other 
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| a as the small silver moon in the silent sky, this Modern tea service 
of International Silverplate has a quiet power over the room in which it is placed. Its reflected shadowy lights 
capture the imagination, with a loveliness sharp and surprising as the glittering night. 

This new International Silverplate is an American creation inspired by the Modernism of the Ile de France, 
the smart new transatlantic liner of the French Line, after which the pattern is named. Simplicity of design 
and smooth shining surfaces give to this Ile de France silverware an aloof loveliness, truly new and different, in 
the decorative manner of Modern Art. A beauty that at the same time is fundamental and enduring! And because 
it is International Silverplate, long known for its high quality and lasting merit, when you purchase it you have 
assurance it will last for a lifetime. . . . As well as the tea service, there are several other interesting pieces 
made in this pattern. See them in the better shops. Prices are astonishingly moderate. ... A free book- 
let, “The Rediscovery of Silverplate,” with many modern ideas in it, will be sent at your request. Ask for 


booklet HW-126; address Dept. E, International Silver Company, Meriden, Conn. 


tea service ... modern manner 


I } INTERNATIONAL SCO 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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YOUR HOME, TOO, IS WAITING FOR THIS 





ELECTRIC SEV 


(without tubes) 


HE POPULARITY of the 1929 Atwater 
Kent all-electric set is largely due to the 
judgment of women. 


Women more and more determine what kind 
of radio shall be placed in the home. Why 
shouldn’t they? Men listen to radio— but women 
live with it. 

The compactness, beauty, simple operation 
and sensible price of Atwater Kent Radio have 
always appealed to women. Now you have the 
1929 version of these good qualities — plus the 
great revolutionary improvement, electricity 
from a lamp socket instead of from batteries. 
Nothing to do now but listen. 

Clear, consistent reception. More power — 









* Radio’s truest voice ” 
Atwater Kent Radio Speakers: Satin-finished. 
Models FE, E-2 and E-3, same quality, different 
in size. Each $20. 
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1929 electric set 


Model 40 A. C. More powerful, 
more sensitive. Two-tone satio 
finish. Futt-viston Dial. Requires 
six A. C. tubes and one rectifyi 
tube. For 110-120 volt, 50 
cycle alternating current. §77 
(without tubes.) 

Also Model 42 A. C. set, $86, 
and Model 44 A. C. set, $106 
(without tubes). 

Model 41 D. C. set. Requires 
5 D. C. tubes and 2 power tubes, 
$87 (without tubes). 


more than you'll need. Greater range—wider 
choice of programs. The Futt-viston Dial gets 
your station instantly and accurately. Care in 
manufacture —222 tests or inspections of each 


set 





means continuous enjoyment. 


No wonder thousands of Model 40’s — Amer- 
ica’s favorite radio—are going into homes every 
day. You have only to talk with any owner to 
see what pleasure this modern set gives. You 
have only to try it to see why it is so far in 


the lead. 


Better radio at a lower price. Hard to believe? 
Try the Atwater Kent 40. It doesn’t argue— 
it proves. 


On the air—every Sunday night — 
Atwater Kent Hour—listen in! 
Write for illustrated booklet of Atwater Kent Radio 
Prices slightly higher West of the Rockies 


ATWATER KENT MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
4745 Wissahickon Ave. A. Atwater Kent, Pres, Philadelphia, Pa. 





























Flight 


exigencies crowd up. We've had illness and 
bard years and rough work. But if you build 
ur house on love, nothing else matters.” 

Something like agony swept Jenny’s face. 
“Love is terrible.” 

“Jt need not be, my dear.” 

Jenny’s slim hands made that despairin 
wnnging gesture. “But what are you to do 
tither way you turn kills some one—yourself 
or some one else. It isn’t a matter of altruism, 
because it’s every bit as much torture to break 
another’s heart as to have your own broken.” 

“Yes, I know. If we take people hard, if 
we're the kind to feel another’s pain, conflict 
will always be our portion. I’m not a sage, 
Jenny, and what I’m telling you,” her eyes 
twinkled humorously, “is what I’ve worked 
out, you might say, on Chester and the chil- 
dren. Still we do learn as we go along, and 
I’ve found that if ever we have to spend our- 
selves ‘over and above duty,’ there’ll be recom- 
pense for us in a deepening perception, a grow- 
ing kinship with the great, mysterious world. 
One goes down into Gethsemane and comes up 
enriched.” 

Jenny let this thought absorb her, 

“It seems to me,” said Harriet, examining a 
knee critically to see if it would bear one more 
wearing, “that everything that comes has a 
purpose. We can’t see this at the time, but 
looking back we do. Nothing is ever too hard 
for us. Like the hills yonder; from here they 
seem too steep and dangerous to climb, but 
when you get there paths appear for your feet. 
If we put up a good fight, Jenny, and are true 
to whatever light is within us, life comes to 
our rescue. It never fails us. When you're 
there, you'll know what to do.” 

Nothing is ever too hard for us. Life never 
fails us. Something within like a watching friend 
that guides us through the storms, These 
thoughts stayed by Jenny. 

And in the night with the soft wind on the 
treetops, and the friendly lap of waters slipping 
over the little rocks below her window, and a 
night bird somewhere daring to sing in the 
dark, Jenny knew she was ready to go back to 
her work. Of what she would do when she got 
there, she had no knowledge. She did not need 
it. She would trust life for this! Was not 
faith “the substance of things hoped for, the 
evidence of things not seen’’? 


— and sunlight on the old gray 
walls. 

The flag running its liquid colors into the 
blue of the sky. The hill line quivering in a 
summer’s heat. The ivy whispering against 
the weathered parapet. And Jenny had come 
home with peace in her heart. 

“Lord love us, if it ain’t Miss Jenny!’’ Jake 
shouted, dropping a case of condensed milk 
and making off down the platform. 

Pa. ae Jake, I’m back. Everything going 
eo” 

“No’m. Ain’t nothing goin’ fine. It’s been 
a regular gloom joint these weeks which you’ve 
been away. Won’t there be a jubilee tonight! 
They ain’t expectin’ you, Miss Jenny.” 

“Slip me in, Jake, will you, without anybody 
seeing,” as they neared the buildings. 

“T'll try, Miss Jenny, but it’ll be as tricky as 
tryin’ to sneak the flag in—” He broke off 
abruptly and rolled his eyes around at her. 
“My gosh! D’you hear that?” 

Jenny heard. Feeble at first, then rising 
higher and louder. It came from the windows 
and the balconies and the barracks—wave 
after wave of cheering. They had spied the 
little last-year’s suit and the feather jogging 
along home. 

—qlttside, the news spread like wildfire. 
‘There’s Jenny!” 

«Jenny's back, boys.” 

Come along, fellas, roll out. Step up to 
meet her and make it snappy! Hay-foot— 
straw-foot!”’ 

Kids out of school again, they got in line and 


ormed a parade. Pillows, lounging robes 
Crutches, sheets. ; sins , 


if 
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ZL wai: canaries 


Colors for Sunny Rooms... touch 


of red in cornice and lamp shade contrasts marvel- 
ously with the cool green in the Lustre Spread 
and the walls... green is so smart. This room and 
others are shown in full colors in the new Color 


Harmony Booklet. Mail coupon and 104. 


Scranton Lace Co., Dept. 34, Scranton, Pa. 
Enclosed, 10¢ for Color Harmony Booklet. 
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LANE BRYANT MATERNITY 
Clothes enable you to dress stylishly 
during all stages of maternity—and 


DECORATION 


) i udy al AL NE modes, designed to conceal condition 


and provide for expansion. Style Book 

free, showing latest styles in Dresses, 
Practical Training a New Simple Method Coats and Corsets for Maternity Wear. 
Adelishefully errenged qousse fe Also Apparel for Baby. Send today. 
cultural or professional use. In- AddressDept. Il 
tensely interesting. Covers drap- Sane Bryant 39th St at Fifth Ave 
eries, color harmony, period and 
modernistic furniture, all funda- - 
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SAVE Yorur-Walls*SAFEGUARD 
OLA ‘BEAUTIFY YourHome 














NEW YORK SCHOOL OF 
INTERIOR DECORATION 
578 Madison Ave., New York 
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Cover Unsightly Radiators 


No More Wa alate With Attractive Radiator Furniture 









f Fl )) 2 b H a Protect curtains, walls and 
8) ( O rs 'y rs | apes from radiator smudge. 
a redecorating expense and 
Use this new, easier way to keep floors the laundrying that so dulls 
30 and linoleum in perfect condition. No |}t!#¢ coloring of drapes. Trans- 
more waxing on hands and knees. The [|{0r™ radiators into window : 
DAY Durham Waxer Spreads the wax, then [|*¢@ts: @nd handy stands for Console Type 
polishes. Always ready for use. books and bric-a-brac. Beautifies as well as protects 


Does a better job in half _th 
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he wax. Test 
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Send for free booklet 
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I ° Custom-Built Radiator Furniture 




















You can get a Dur- 0-day trial offer rf Therm-O-flectors add moisture to dry. 
ham Waxer, with pi Be \ artificially heated air making it more 
pound of wax TO FLOOR AS NEEDED healthful They are custom-built 
free, on 30-day @ a— THIS CUP | Conditions surrounding each radiator 
trial. No need £ HOLDS THE WAX || || are considered individually Thus 
to keep it un- @ te | complete protection is guaranteed and 
less you want to. : better proportions and color harmony 
Write for detail j h achieved. Yet Therm-O-flectors, due 
orale, « d to quantity production, cost no more 
Donald Durham, Mfr. : than ordinary radiator shields. Write 
828—24th Street . : Live 1 for free brochure 
Des Moines, lowa. 4 THE J. D. GERKEN CO., 
Wanted—representatives ly ~ 27 ONTARIO ST., DEPT. 11 
for sales service work J wy TOLEDO, OHIO 
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A grand 


in every golden note 


Beautifully proportioned 
.. . perfectly designed 





The beautiful Brambach . . 


. . Style B, Standard model 


BRAMBACH 
Baby Grand 


4 ft. 10 in. long 


HE Brambach brings to your home the charm, the 

distinction which only the grand piano can give. 
Scaled to fit modern interiors, yet ample in volume and 
with an unexcelled purity of tone. An instrument of 
beauty, too, with the lustrous finish of its rich woods 
and the luxurious elegance of its many period models. 
Into every Brambach goes the experience of 104 years, 
and the Brambach of today fully upholds its century- 
old tradition of excellence. Let the nearest Brambach 
dealer show you the Brambach today. It is the ideal 
instrument for studio, for teacher, for home. 
You can arrange liberal terms for the 
convenient and easy purchase of your $67 

Brambach. 


and up, f. o. b. N. Y. 
Period and Art Models 
$700 to $1600 





BRAMBACH PIANO COMPANY, 621 West 51st Street, New York City 


Gentlemen: Please send me the paper pattern showing exact size of Brambach Baby 
Grand. 


Name___ 7 ‘cgiietematinaninn clei 
Address___ 
__State 
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Flight 


Once they had marched, these boys—fi 
erectly—the cream of their country’s stalwart 
young manhood. Now they marched again— 
hobble, thump, stumble, totter. And thei 
faces shining. 

Jenny leaned against the door and laughed 
and cried. Oh, other places might be more 
beautiful, more peaceful, and gayer, with life 
flowing more smoothly there, but where in all 
the wide world could you find prodigal, death. 
less courage such as this! 


ETER heard the noise, the shouts of 

“Jenny!” He heard the feeble waves of 
cheering rise into a roar and the parade go 
thumping its way down the halls. 

She was back. The waiting was over. One 
| way or another, it was decided for him. 
| Something happened inside Peter's chest, 
| and he caught the arms of the chair to steady 
| himself. “I’ve got to bear it. Whatever it js, 
| I’ve got to take it like a man. A soldier, | 
| mustn’t whine or let Jenny guess—” 

He bent his head and prayed: “Lord, I’ve 
stood up to shell-fire. Help me to stand up to 
this.” 

And he knew, even as Jenny had learned, 
that love is a terrible thing, beyond any human 
power of control. 

Sitting there with his eyes closed, and a 
queer, quivering vibration in his heart—or in 
the air about him—and his prayer going along 
up, Peter remembered something. It came 
as a ray of light through confusion—so vivid 
that it was not the memory of the kiss, but 
Jenny’s very presence in the room, the touch 
of her lips on his hair, the exquisite and en- 
dearing influence of her. 

Peter smiled and put out his hand and spoke 
to her. 

““My dear, I knew it would be this! Comea 
little closer, darling. I’m so happy ... so 
happy ... Jenny...” 





HEN Jenny came at length, she found him 

sitting there, his eyes closed, a look of ex- 
traordinary happiness upon a face washed of 
all struggle. 

“Peter!” And then a little wildly, “Teter— 
are you ill?” 

She touched the bell, said to steps behind 
her: “Call Dr. Huffy quickly. Hurry!” 

Dr. Huffy laid his fingers on Peter’s wrist, 
and his face, when he lifted it, was grave, but 
not surprised. 

“His heart—any time .. . 

She couldn’t comprehend. “But he’s getting 
well! He was leaving in August.” 

“Yes,” said the old doctor, emotion upon his 
face, “leaving in August. In his case it seemed 
kinder to deceive him. He was making such 
a valiant fight to come back . . . Steady, my 
dear.” 

Without a sound Jenny had gone down, 
dropping her forehead against Peter’s hand. 


” 


TIME, the great healer, throws its veil of 
kindness over the hardest events, softening 
|outlines and easing hurts. And by and by 
|the picture has grown beautiful—its purpose 
| revealed. 
So it was that Jenny, standing on the little 
larched balcony, could remember without 
bitterness. A day of golden mists, and Peter 
sitting in the snug, small square of sunshine 
| that eager light trembling on his face. ; 
| Jenny lifted her hand and looked down at It. 
|She saw again the shadow of a bird’s flight 
slipping through her fingers . . . and the free, 
joyous flash of pinions cleaving the blue! 





Another “Jenny” Story 
\by Norma Patterson will appear in the 
| December Good Housekeeping. The story 
of an ace with a broken back—who wanted 
just one more ride in a plane. It is entitled 


“A Voice Calling” 
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(Continued from page 49) 


of her childhood. Her father’s business took 
him far from the warmth of Kentucky sun, 
to Milwaukee and Montreal, and then to 
Chicago, Philadelphia, Pittsburgh. 

Life is not too happy for a child who must 
find new friends wherever she goes. And in 
only a year or two Jane had to start all over 
again, each time her girlish ties were formed. 
Those are the days of “best friends,” and 
whispering secrets and joining little clubs and 
studying together after school. But each time 
Jane left her friends behind. 

Only two friends went with her always— 
music and books. Wherever she went, she 
sang and studied. And if one was closer to her 
than the other, it was books. For music is a 
lonely art, and books are people and places and 
home and family and friends. You may find all 
your good times in them, if you have no others. 
” And so it went until she came to New York, 
school days over, to make her way in the great 
city alone. First, she was a model for young 
girls’ dresses in one of the most exclusive of the 
Fifth Avenue shops. But that would not do. 
Books were better, and surely life must hold 
something more colorful than books! 

With a friend she went to try out for the 
chorus of a musical show. Light feet, slender 
figure, brown eyes under a cap of raven hair— 
and a voice—contralto, she called it then. 
Small wonder that the producer pardoned her 
inexperience and gave her a place. 

She joined the chorus, half smiling at herself. 
But she could not keep her job in the chorus. 
Long before the rehearsals had even acquired a 
running start, she had a song to sing—and then 
a few lines—and then another song. She was a 
principal, the little girl who loved to sing when 
she was not reading. 

Twice again she tried to be a chorus girl— 
but failed each time. Some one always heard 
her sing and made her a principal. In the 
Follies, one year, she began as a chorus girl and 
ended as the prima donna. And then the 
leading rdle in “The Vagabond King.” Many 
a first-nighter will long remember the slim 
grace of the brown-eyed girl who played 
Huguette, and the haunting cadences of her 
voice as she sang “Love for Sale,’ and 
“Huguette’s Waltz.” 

But Jane Carroll could not sing so much 
without wanting to sing better and _ better. 
Soon she was taking daily lessons even while 
she sang for an audience every night. Soon she 
was studying languages and diction and a 
thousand and one things the best of singers 
must know to sing in the highest places of all. 

And with no other wealth or influence than 
the money she made as prima donna of the 
most charming of the season’s comic operas, 
and no other recommendation than that of her 
devoted teacher, she was given an audition at 
the Metropolitan, and an engagement fol- 
lowed. She is giving up fame and fortune such 
as few girls ever attain in musical comedy to 
begin at the beginning in grand opera. If this 
is not courage—to turn aside from a fair road to 
a hard, uphill climb—then let us hear another 
hame for it! Those who know and loved her 
in Friml’s delightful melodies will delight in 
seeing her on the greatest of all musical stages 
hext month, 


Pearl Besuner 
CARNEGIE HALL on a winter afternoon! 

_ Automobiles crowded in the street. Disap- 
pointed throngs pressing against the great 
doors and still waiting outside to dream of the 
golden melodies they were missing. 

Inside, the hall was packed to its last foot of 
space with thousands who asked only room to 
stand if they might hear again that golden 
voice enriched by fifty years of power and glory. 
Schumann-Heink, that marvelous artist of the 


Golden Age of Music, was singing her Golden 
Jubilee Concert. 


heartbreakingly, her exquisite voice 
» tears and smiles, storm and sun- 
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Stainless Steel 


What woman on your list 
wouldn’t be delighted with 
some of the beautiful A. & J. Blu- 
tip Stainless Steel Kitchen Tools 
for Christmas?...Every woman is 
sick and tired of scrubbing and 
scouring kitchen tools. With A. & J. 
Blutip stainless steel you simply plunge 
into hot sudsy water and they are as 
shining and unspotted as new. You'll 
be proud to own these beautiful tools, 
their hexagonal handles gayly finished in 
glistening gray enamel with the famous 
Blutip. Every item is separately packaged 
and guaranteed by the manufacturer... There 
are 24 tools in this Blutip family—one for 
every kitchen need. Your favorite hardware, 
department or house-furnishing store should have 
A. & J. Blutip Stainless Steel Kitchen Tools. If 
yours can’t supply you, send for illustrated cata- 
logue and prices. We will gladly supply you direct. 
THE A. & J. MANUFACTURING CO., Binghamton, N. Y¥. 
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shine, all the treasure of life’s great cycle in its 
cadences. And as the long last note stilled into 
silence a madness seized upon the audience— 
| caught its breath for an instant and then swept 
| into an applause like the beating of a host of 
| wings. , 
| And then—then—suddenly they were silent. 
| For there, far down in the audience, just pass. 
|ing a slender, black-haired girl who stood to 
make way for her—a woman hurried down the 
|aisle. A woman holding to her heart as if she 
| loved them the flowers she had bought and car. 
| ried with her own hands to her friend. The 
|face of the” black-haired girl was alight with 
emotions as she watched—delight and pride 
and love and admiration. And in a moment, 
as the woman raised high her flowers, and 
| Schumann-Heink stooped far to take the hand 
| that held them, the audience felt every one of 
those emotions—for they knew the woman— 
recognized her as an artist as great as the one 
who had been singing to them— Marcella Sem- 
brich, bringing flowers to her dear friend, 
| Ernestine Schumann-Heink. Like girls again, 
| they stood there beaming at each other, the 
women who had been girls together, who had 
sung before kings and queens. The great artists 
whom they had reverenced in their youth were 
gone. And now youth reverenced them. And 
Schumann-Heink bowed to her friend and 
waved to the house with a gesture that said 
“Here is my friend,” and the audience, caught 
by a moment of simple, unstudied affection, 
gave Marcella Sembrich in her turn a storm of 
applause. 





T WAS over in such a few moments, and 
Madame Sembrich slipped back to her place 
where the slender girl still stood with all her 
admiration in her face. ~And Madame sat 
again, with a beaming smile for the girl whom 
she had chosen to bring to the concert that 
day. 

Many in that audience wondered about the 
girl—but no one knew. This fall they will hear 
her at the Metropolitan, Madame Sembrich’s 
pupil—Pearl Besuner. 

Few girls ever reach the Metropolitan who 
have sung so much in private and so little in 
public. But Pearl Besuner has studied too 
closely to have time for anything else. The 
love of music, and the determination for it, 
were in her blood—her mother began to study 
piano after her children were born—and all the 
family wanted little Pearl to study piano, too, 
before taking up anything else. 

While still a child she entered the Cincinnati 
Conservatory of Music as a piano student, but 
always she wanted to sing. In school cantatas, 
| class concerts, she found her greatest delight, 
and studied piano all the harder that she might 
finish and begin to study voice as she had been 
promised. 

Not for one moment was her education 
neglected. The piano course was completed 
while she was still in high school, and she began 
to study singing. But not even in the delight 
of singing was scholarship forgotten. She 
graduated from the Conservatory and from the 
University of Cincinnati almost simultane 
ously. How many other musicians have an 
A. B. degree? 

Like all Conservatory pupils she was [Pr 
mitted to try out for the Juilliard scholarships 
won one of them, and came to New York to 
study with Madame Sembrich. 

Always she studied; she sang nowhere except 
at her lessons—and perhaps when Madame ha¢ 
guests. An amazing voice for one so young 
A voice crystal clear, brilliant as a diamond 
perfectly controlled. An actress to her finger 
tips, drama in her smile. No wonder that 
when she had her trials for a scholarship at the 
Royal Opera in Dresden, and some of the 
Metropolitan musicians heard her, they ad 
vised an audition. , 

And here, strangely enough, the road Pear! 
Besuner took merged with another road, the 
road Grace Divine traveled. Both had had 
Juilliard scholarships after graduating from the 
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Shadow Lace, all over floral pat- 
tern. 24inches wide, by the 
yard. Natural color 











Filet Lace. Fleur de Lis design on 
net ground. 27 inches wide, by the 
yard. Natural or Ivory color. 





Shadow Lace, all over design. 23 
inches wide, bv the yard. Natural 
or Ivory. 





Your new fall curtains 


(Kl Liane stores ie new designs | 


oil exceptional — 


WOMAN in Akron, Ohio, said: “See these 

LZ curtains. I bought them 4 years ago at Wool- 
worth’s. I've washed them regularly. Aren’t they 
pretty? And they're still good too.” 
They were attractive, and still worthy to be hung in 
this unusually spic and span home. Probably that is 
an unusual case. This painstaking housewife had 
undoubtedly given these curtains her personal care. 

But thousands of housewives know that nets 

purchased at Woolworth’s give exceptional 

service even with ordinary care. Just what 


you expect of Woolworth values. 


See the new fall patterns now in nearly 
every Woolworth store. Nets, in cotton or 
rayon. Filet or shadow weaves. And rayon 
marquisettes, 4 different colors. 
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Shadow Lace, geometric figured de- 
sign. 23 inches wide, by the yard 


Natural or Ivory 


Filet Lace, detached conventional: 
ized basket design. 27 inches wide, 
by the yard. Ivory or Natural. 


Rayon Filet Lace, diagonal design. 
23 inches wide, by the yard. Peach 
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Cincinnati Conservatory, both had been pupils 
of Madame Sembrich, and now both sang for 
the Dresden scholarship on the same day, and 
had their audition for the Metropolitan on the 
same day. So near the goal, the way becomes 
plain, and the travelers are so few that often 
they make a little part of the journey together. 

Like Grace Divine, Pearl Besuner won a 
Dresden scholarship. She won also a contract 
with the Metropolitan. And for the Metro- 
politan she gave up the opportunity to sing 
abroad. And so America will hear her this year. 


Clara Jacobo 


LITTLE house ona little street in a little 

town. A family gathered together to talk 
of the future of a little girl who sang. Good 
Father Milanais pleading and promising, little 
Clara begging and entreating, the mother 

king a wistful word for the daughter, and 
father Jacobo steadily, decisively, shaking 
his head. No, it was impossible, unheard of. 
Clara was only a child. How could they dream 
of sending her to Italy to study all alone? 
True, her voice was beautiful. True, every one 
in the little Church of the Holy Rosary thought 
ita voice from God—but the ocean was wide— 
and Clara was only a child. She could not go, 
no! 

It seemed final—but nothing has ever been 
fnal to Clara Jacobo. She waited, and she 
sang, every Sunday, in the little church. But 
she set her red lips firmly, and her big black 
eyes snapped with resolution. She would be 
patient, yes, but she would not forget. Some 
day—some day—she would go to Italy, the 
land of her fathers: Italy, where the very 
hucksters sing opera in the streets—to the land 
where Verdi and Puccini made magic melodies 
to bewitch the world—to the country which 
pours the gold of its sunshine into the voices of 
its people—so that music is Italy, and Italy is 
music—a Paradise far different from this 
frosty land of ours. 

And then one day the little Clara ceased to be 
patient. In Boston at the opera she heard 
Luisa Tetrazzini, that glorious voice that no 
one who heard will ever forget. And once 
again the child was swept by her dream. Only 
one person she took into the secret of her hopes 
and plans—her mother. And without a word 
to the father she left school and began to look 
for work, 

Where would she find work—this child who 
had never worked? Why, every one who ever 
lived in Lawrence could tell you that—the 
mills—the mills can use anybody, everybody, 
those who are born to them, and those who 
come in them from pride or anger. It was des 

rately hard for the girl unused to the long 

rs, to the drudgery, but she kept at it until 
she found another place, in a store where the 


work was simple—selling cottons to customers. | 


And every week her tiny hoard grew, and always 
her mother kept her secret, and added to the 
little savings a dollar here, a dollar there. 

At last one day the little Clara had enough, 
and another family council was called. There 
was astounding news for the father. Clara had 
not forgotten her dream of Italy. She had 
worked and saved enough for her passage. 
Now might she go? 

And Mr. Jacobo gave in. If Clara cared so 
much that she would toil week by week to pay 
her way, then he would pay for her lessons and 
her board when she arrived. But there must 
beone condition. She must live with old family 
friends whom he knew well. And in every way 
Clara must conduct herself exactly as she 
would at home. If they consented to watch 
over her, she could go. 

) at sixteen, Clara Jacobo sailed for sunny 
Italy to study singing. The realization of her 
irst ambition. 

Five years in Naples, and she made her début 
at the San Carlo Theatre. A début that—con- 
trary to the stories of so many American 
singers—was not paid for in any way. She 
sang—with magnificent daring—Norma 
that réle which is coveted—and dreaded—by 























The Slorious column 


Or A woman's t 


ieee is lovelier than the smoothly 
i rounded, ivory column of a woman's 
throat. This natural heritage is yours, 
to keep, unless you neglect your skin 
shamefully. 

The ravages of time are stealthy, but 
even more insidious are those of neglect. 
The loveliest throat will develop a crépy, 
middle-aged texture unless it is given con- 
stant, intelligent care. 

Dorothy Gray perfected simple, scientific 
treatments and preparations which enable 
you to retain—or regain—a throat that is 
youthfully lovely, At leading shops you 
will find these preparations for your home 


use, the same preparations which have 
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proved so successful in the Dorothy Gray 

salon treatments. 

These preparations are: * 

The Dorothy Gray light oil Cleansing 
Cream—Special Mixture—a rich emol- 
lient cream—the Dorothy Gray Patter. 
Orange Flower Skin Tonic—a mild, 
protective astringent. 
Astringent Lotion—a contour astrin- 
gent, or Astringent Cream, the ideal 
finishing preparation for dry or nor- 
mal skins, 


The Dorothy Gray scientific method is fully 
explained in the booklet which this coupon 
brings you. 


DOROTHY GRAY 


753 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


Chicago Los Angeles 


San Francisco ° Washington 


Atlantic City 
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DOROTHY GRAY, Seven Fifty Three Fifth Avenue, New York 


© D. G., 1928 


Please send me the new Dorothy Gray booklet. I am particularly interested in: [] The Treatment 


for Lines and Wrinkles () The Treatment for Double Chin (J The Treatment for Relaxed Muscles 


and Crepy Throat. 
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tomorrow’s wrinkles wd 


Look for the famous trade 
mark, or the name of Daniel 


COep feet mean jangled nerves—and strained, 
tired faces. Then, strive as you may with pow- 
ders, creams, and “‘facials’’, the little tell-tale 
wrinkles begin. The real secret of beauty is rest— 
and any doctor will tell you that the quickest way 
to rest the whole body is to rest the feet. 








Thousands of women today are making the 
Comfy Rest Hour a part of their regular beauty 
and health regime. Each day set apart a time to 
slip your feet into a soft, luxurious pair of Daniel 
Green Comfys—and just relax. Do this regularly, 
and you will be surprised at the results. 





Ask your dealer to show you the latest Daniel 
Green creations, in soft, pliant leathers and rich 
brocades, shimmering satins and cozy felts. There 
is such a difference in style, materials and work- 
manship between genuine Daniel Greens and or- 
dinary slippers that it will pay you to look for the 
famous Daniel Green trade-mark. 


DANIEL GREEN FELT SHOE CO. 


Exim Street Dorcevitte New Yorxk 


Daniel Green 
Comfy Slippers 


we. 49 Years of Making CFine Slippers for Men, Women and Children, mia 
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every soprano in the world. Her praises 
great. But one who knew gave her a word 
warning. Her voice was not even yet prope 
placed. She needed more study—just 

she had thought the world was in her grasp, ~ 

But Clara Jacobo thrived on impossibilil 
At once she went to Milan and began again 

And when she came to America, 
critic in Italy had any more advice to give, 

Here she sang with the San Carlo Ope 
with the Boston Civic Opera, and the Phil 
delphia. And always the Metropolitan sh 
like a distant star so far away. The Met 
politan—how did one ever reach it? But C 
Jacobo had her own plan—a plan so simple ti 
it is amazing no one else seems to have thou 
of it. She simply mailed her press clippings 
the manager. And when, at the end of the 
son she asked for an audition, she had alre 
established her right to it. 

But again she met with disappointment, 
voice was good, yes, but they did not need 
other dramatic soprano. And so she went @ 
for another year, singing always in opera, } 
now adding to her list a fourth company, th 
National Theatre, in Havana, Cuba. Agaig 
she sent her notices as she sang in new ré 
made new successes. And this season, 
Metropolitan needed another dramatic 
prano. She was given another audition—ap 
contract. 

This fall Clara Jacobo will sing on the sti 
of Luisa Tetrazzini—the stage she has drei 
of since the days when she crossed the ocean 
find it. 
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JUR roads—and all leading to the gre. 

stage of all. Four girls who followed them 
success. And in spite of all the tales that 
told of the necessities for those who would m 
the journey, not one of these girls had any 
traordinary wealth, position, power, or mi 
ence to help her on her way. Only patie 
perseverance, and—something too many 
rants for opera minimize—a great voice. 
those three things—above all, the voic 
most any road will turn out to be the 
road, and will lead you to your goal. N 
were there four better examples of the 
that real merit—like love—will always find 
way! 
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end of the room is of maple. Drawn up 
its side is a comfortable, overstuffed chair 
a slip-cover matching the draperies, whit 
hang to the sill of the window in cottage s 
The butterfly table, which shows one 
dropped, is also of maple, and is in the pe 
of the finely designed ladder-back chairs 
seventeenth-century chest. This chest is 
good reproduction of a type much used are 
1660. The drawers show rather heavy me 
ing, with dropped handles and the ball 
bun foot. Pads of the chintz carry a bit 
the color from the draperies at the window® 
the seats of the chairs, while a hooked rug 
front of the chest repeats the color on thefl 
Instead of a velvet rug, one of wool, more 
keeping with the furniture, is used. Cos 
or hunting prints, or an old Currier and 
| lithograph, are suitable pictures. A m 
always a decorative addition to any 
should be of a simple type such as that 
trated, with a maple frame showing a fret 
top. 

As this room faces north, great care 
taken in the selection of a color-scheme. 
a room with this exposure it is most impo 
to avoid the cold colors which will make € 
a perfectly heated room seem dreary. 
chintz, therefore, was chosen because it 
a basic color a warm tone of apricot. 
the walls were painted to harmonize, an @ 
of sunlight was achieved. 
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